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CHARLES   THE    SECOND. 


CHAPTER    L 

THE  TOWER. 

It  was  drawing  nigh  sunset  on  the  eve  of  Sep- 
tember 1,  A.  D.  1667,  a  date  of  terrible  omen  to 
the  great  city,  within  whose  walls  the  opening  events 
of  our  history  took  place.  London  lay  bathed  in  a 
glorious  autumnal  sun,  and  was  sinking  into  that 
busy  tranquillity  which  marks  the  close  of  labour  in 
the  great  hives  of  human  industry.  Shops  were 
closing  in  all  security,  the  burgher's  early  supper 
smoked  on  the  table,  the  watch  set  their  rounds  on 
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the  city  walls,  and  gamesome  'prentices  sallied  forth 
on  their  evening  recreations. 

The  river  presented  an  aspect  of  peculiar  tran- 
quillity. It  was  the  Sabbath  eve,  a  day  held  scru- 
pulously sacred  by  the  great  mass  of  the  people, 
which  was  still  puritan.  The  immense  fleet  of  mer- 
chantmen irom  every  nation  stretched  along  the 
river;  the  barges  and  gilded  wherries  of  the  dtizens, 
decorated  with  streamers  and  flags,  were  drawn  up 
alongthequaysand  wharfs,  as  if  they  too  had  aright 
to  their  seventh  day's  rest. 

The  gray  ramparts  and  turrets  of  the  Tower  were 
lighted  up  with  Italian  brilliancy,  in  the  rich  colours 
of  the  sunset,  and  were  decked  out  in  holiday  splen- 
dour, with  innumerable  banderols,  above  wliich 
floated,  on  the  highest  tower,  the  gorgeous  banner  of 
England.  The  great  bell,  which  usually  summoned 
the  inhabitants  within  the  fortress  limits  before  the 
gates  closed,  was  tolling,  and  divers  belated  persons 
were  hurrying  towards  them. 

Among  these,  riding  at  a  jaded  pace,  appeared  a 
solitary  horseman.  He  was  mounted  on  a  powcrfid 
nag,  whose  original  colour  was  probably  white,  but 
it  was  at  present  a  dirty  brown,  and  splashed  and 
travel-stained  from  head  to  heel.    The  harness  was 
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and  heavy,  acoozding  to  the  fashion  of  the 
periocU  and  the  xider  was  a  tall,  well-niade  man,  who 
.  high  hat  with  featheis,  a  travelling-cloak  of 

riet,  and  huge  jack-boots  wi&  long  spuis.  His 
under  dress,  which  seemed  a  sort  of  livery  of  orange- 
ookxned  doth  elaahed  with  silver,  was  visible,  £rom 
the  mantle  having  slipped  off  his  left  shoulder,  as  if 
to  cover  a  kind  of  handle  which  he  carried.  A  pair 
of  very  large  pistols,  or  rather  blunderbusses,  decked 
his  holster»— ornaments  by  no  means  superfluous  in 
that  enterprising  age,  when  so  many  ^^  gentlemen" 
picked  up  a  livelihood  as  attameys-errant.  In  fact, 
the  whole  appearance  of  the  rider  was  that  of  a  dash- 
ing ret&dner  to  some  noble  house,  only  he  wore  no 
badge,  and  that  part  of  the  breast  which  is  usually 
decked,  was  patched  over  with  new  velvet.  Still 
his  air  was  so  jaunty  and  bold,  that  the  warder  whom 
he  addressed  at  the  postern  respectfully  sank  his  par- 
tisan. 

**  HoUo,  brother  I — canst  tell  me  if  Master  Lieu- 
tenant be  in  the  Tower;  and  if  so,  where  a  man  must 
seek  who  hath  affair  with  him?' 

*'*'  Art  from  over  sea  ? — ^methinks  thy  tongue 
smacks  something  popishly,"  replied  the  warder. 

*'  I£  my  English  be  good  enough  to  be  imder- 
b2 
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Stood,  trouble  thyself  no  further/'  said  the  stranger, 
haughtily.  ''  If  not,  I  shall  not  mend  it  for  so  poor 
a  customer.  And  now  prithee,  let  me  pass.  I  have 
business  with  thy  betters,  which  may  not  be  de- 
layed." 

"  Hast  thou  the  pass-word,  good  fiiend?"  returned 
the  warder,  grasping  his  weapon,  and  seeming  to  eye 
both  horse  and  man  with  no  prejudice  in  favour  of 
dither. 

"  No,  but  I  bear  an  order  fix>m  the  coimcil  to 
your  lieutenant,  sealed  with  the  king's  seal,  which  I 
must  deliver  in  person  to  his  honour.  Here's  war- 
rantry  enough,  companion."  And  the  stranger  pro- 
duced a, paper,  directed  as  he  had  affirmed,  which 
he  thrust  under  the  warder's  gaze. 

**  Pass !"  was  the  reply,  and  the  cavalier,  touchmg 
his  horse  ^^th  the  spur,  entered  the  gate.  He  foimd 
himself  in  a  small  quadrangle,  hemmed  in  by  lofty 
battlements,  in  which  not  a  single  human  being 
seemed  stirring.  The  clatter  of  his  horse's  hoofs, 
however,  almost  instantly  attracted  attention.  An 
old  man  popped  his  head  out  of  a  barred  window 
above,  and  after  listening  to  the  horseman's  account 
of  his  object,  civilly  offered  to  guide  him  to  the 
lieutenant's  presence. 
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A  hale-IooVmg  Teteran,  with  checks  as  ruddy  as 
apples,  though  his  hair  -was  nearly  white,  now  made 
his  appearance.  He  stated,  however,  that  the  lieu- 
tenant. Sir  John  Robinson,  was  at  supper  with  some 
fiiends,  and  that  if  the  buoness  were  not  very  press- 
ing it  would  be  better  to  wait  till  his  honour  had 
done,  oflbiing  meanwhile  a  stoup  of  canary  and  a 
seat  by  a  good  fire  to  the  stranger,  who  retumedhis 
thanks  for  this  dvility  in  a  somewhat  foieign  tone 
and  manner,  but  declared  that  his  errand  required 
immediate  despatch.  Then  carelessly  throwing  the 
reins  to  the  old  man, 

*'  Prithee,**  he  said,  with  an  easy  air  of  superiority, 
"  prithee,  father  graybeard,  hold  ray  nag's  head, 
lest  I  stumble  and  break  my  youngster's  skull,  and 
thereby  waste  a  soul  which  may  be  valuable  when 
it  is  grown." 

"  What  youngster,  friend?  I  see  none,*'  said  the 
old  man. 

"  Look  here  then;  thou  art  old,  but  didst  ever 
see  a  prettier  creature?*  said  the  cavalier,  lifting  his 
cloak,  and  revealing  a  yoimg  child  nestling  asleep  m 
its  warmth. 

•*  Hast  been  in  Heaven  kidnapping  cherubs?" 
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exdaimed  the  old  man,  gazing  with  admiration  at 
the  beauty  of  the  little  sleeper. 

**  Nay,  fiaith,  if  all  were  told,  rather  in  t'other 
place,"  said  the  stranger,  drily.  *'  Uillo,  mignon! 
c*est  la  reveille !''  And  he  chucked  his  bloomy 
cheek  till  the  child  awoke. 

"  And  is  this  fair  boy  your  son?*  said  the  Tower* 
dweller,  receiving  the  child  softly  in  his  arms. 

"  It  is  not  quite  agreed  whose  son  he  is,  cama- 
rado,"  replied  the  traveller,  springii^  deftly  from  his 
saddle.  '^  But  I  flatter  myself  'tis  not  impossible. 
Morbleu !  how  a  man's  feet  ache  after  a  ten  hours' 
ride !  Prithee,  hast  any  corner  in  which  to  bestow 
this  reeking  piece  of  horseflesh?' 

"  There  is  a  hostel  in  the  next  yard,  whither  I 
will  take  it  when  I  have  shown  you  to  the  lieute- 
nant; but  methinks  there  is  not  much  fear  of  his 
turning  runaway  ?" 

**  Never  trust  a  horse  or  a  woman,"  said  the  tra- 
veller, throwing  the  rein  roimd  a  projecting  stan- 
cheon.  "  But  now  he  is  secure;  give  me  the  child 
and  lead  on,  gafier." 

The  old  man  complied  with  a  smile,  and  opening 
a  door,  admitted  them  into  a  small  chamber,  ap- 
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piRDtlf  t  guiid-roQin,  fiom  the  militaij  acoontie- 
JBCBts  acBttezcd  about    Thenoe  thej  mounted  a 
mnmrfliglii  of  staixs,  and  entered  a  ooriidor,  the 
long  penpectire  of  wUch  tenninated  in  masdre 
fitldiDg-doora.    The  old  man  made  a  new  effi>rt  as 
the^  went  to  gxatify  his  eurioaitj  by  inquiring  if 
theatnnger  came  to  see  any  of  the  prisoners  in  the 
Tower;  and  if  so,  belike  some  a£  those  confined  as 
abettois  in  the  late  popish  consjnxacy  in  Dublin. 
IKe  stnmger  merely  replied  that  he  knew  not  his 
enmd  till  Sir  John  informed  him.    The  old  man 
nodded  significantly,  and  said  no  more  until  they 
reached  the  portal,  at  which  he  tapped.     A  tall 
lackey  instantly  appeared,  exchanged  a  few  words 
in  a  whisper,  and  the  door  was  thrown  open.    The 
cavalier  then  doffing  his  plumed  hat,  stepped  boldly 
forward  into  the  apartment,  making  a  courtly  re- 
verence to  Master  lieutenant  and  his  company. 

It  was  a  large  square  chamber,  with  two  bow- 
windows,  opening  on  the  river,  and  richly  furnished ; 
a  taUe  in  the  middle  being  set  out  with  much 
^tter  and  luxury  of  viands.  At  this  sat  three 
personages.  One,  a  grave  middle-aged  man,  with 
hidr  curling  in  iron-gray  masses  on  his  shoulders, 
evidently  the  lieutenant,  fix>m  a  warder  stand- 
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ing  behind  his  chair  with  a  xoasdve  bunch  of  keys. 
The  next  was  as  evidently  his  guest ;  a  tall,  well- 
made  man,  with  a  &t  large-featuiod  &ce,  half-buried 
in  a  scented  peruke.  He  had  an  habitual  smile  on 
his  lips,  and  somewhat  weak  but  lively  eyes.  He 
was  dressed  in  the  richest  fashion  of  the  time,  be- 
dizened in  velvet,  lace,  and  gold  embroidery,  with 
several  lustrous  rings  on  his  plump  white  hands. 
The  third  at  table  was  a  lady  past  her  meridian, 
but  with  the  remains  of  great  beauty,  which  she 
had  done  her  best  to  revive  by  all  the  resources 
of  the  toilet,  being  rouged,  patched,  jewelled,  and 
laced  in  profiision.  Moreover  she  had  a  voluptuous 
cast  of  features,  and  an  eye  whose  expression  did 
not  appear  much  chastened  by  her  matronly  years 
and  station. 

The  two  latter  persons  looked  at  our  traveller 
with  some  curiosity,  and  Sir  John  returned  his  sa- 
lute with  a  stare  and  a  nod. 

**  Well,  sir,  your  peremptory  purpose  with  us, 
which  could  not  wait  till  we  ate  our  strawberries?" 
said  the  lieutenant,  scrutinizing  his  visiter.  He  per- 
ceived a  face  slightly  marked  with  the  smallpox, 
distinguished  by  a  very  resolute  and  audacious  ex- 
pression, and  a  profusion  of  light  mustaches  and 
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}xui.  BiB  eye  fell  then  on  the  boj,  who  seemed 
ibont  four  or  five  years  old,  and  who  stood  gazing 
xt  lum  with  a  fine  starded  eye,  as  if  in  wonder. 
The  diild'fl  figme  was  slight  but  tall  for  his  age, 
lusoomplezioii  extremely  &ir,  and  features  so  beau- 
tifbl,  tint  it  was  hardly  pos^ble  to  look  at  him  witb- 
oBt  interest.  His  hair  was  long,  and  curled  in  brown 
n^fcte  down  his  back.  He  was  dressed  in  a  very 
notic  style,  in  a  short  coat  of  gray  fustian,  yellow 
Jtoddngs,  and  a  wide-brimmed  hat  buckled  with  a 
ladm  clasp. 

**  Please  your  honour,  my  purpose  is  best  explained 

i  this  paper,'*  said  the  traveller,  in  reply  to  Sir  John's 

qMBdon.    The  lieutenant  caught  a  glimpse  of  the 

sal,  and  took  the  letter  with  a  very  important  a-hem ! 

IW  carefiilly  cutting  the  silk  string,  he  opened  the 

P^cr,  and  read  the  contents  with  a  grave  and  thought- 

fcl  hrow.  Meanwhile  the  gentleman  at  table  played 

with  the  tassel  of  his  doublet,  and  the  lieutenant's 

wife  took  a  deliberate  survey  of  the  traveller's  person 

and  equipments. 

**  Come  hither,  man,"  said  Sir  John,  walking  to 
one  of  the  windows;  "  I  must  gauge  you  a  litUe,  to 
we  you  have  no  smuggled  goods  in  yomr  hold. 
Know  you  the  contents  of  this  rescript?' 
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^'  Thus  &r/'  zeplkd  the  traTeUer,  quietly,  sus- 
taining  the  lieutenant's  acnitJTiizing  look.  "  It  is 
an  order  from  his  majesty  to  admit  jour  honour  a 
poor  servant,  one  Oaude  Duval,  gentleman  of  the 
body  to  the  Lord  Aumerle,  to  his  lordship's  pre- 
sence, now  confined  in  ihe  Tower  <m  charge  of 
treason,  and  of  concern  in  the  late  attempt  to  seize 
on  the  castle  of  Dublin.  Your  honour  will  judge 
if  my  story  tallies?' 

**  Very  *  eicactly  welL  Your  name  you  say  is 
Claude  Duval  ?"  said  Sir  John,  smoothing  his 
beard  with  a  musing  countenance. 

"  So  I  have  heard  these  thirty  years." 

"  Valet  to  Mervyn,  Lord  Aumerle?" 

^'  Grentleman  of  the  body  to  the  Ekrl  Aumerle,*' 
said  the  traveller,  with  dignity. 

**  And  this  child  ?'  inquired  Sir  John.  "  The 
order  of  council  sajrs  nothing  of  him.  What  is 
he,  and  why  is  he  here?' 

^'  Methought  your  honour  would  not  refuse  so 
poor  a  comfort  to  a  prisoner  as  to  see  his  only 
child,"  said  Claude,  insinuatingly;  *^so  I  made 
bold  to  bring  him  on  my  own  responsibility." 

"  You  thought  wrong  then,  sirrah,"  said  the 
lieutenant,  sternly.      ''  Mine  orders  are  positive. 
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Ik  enl  is  eoiifiiied  on  a  charge  affbctxxig  his  head; 
iod  I  did  never  hear  that  he  had  a  son" 

''Not  hj  his  hdjy  numseigneur,"  said  Ckudot 
eipriy;  ^and  therefore  have  I  brought  him  se- 
oedj.  I  do  beseech  yon,  ar,  deny  not  my  lord 
die  oaty  pleasoze  he  dull  probably  taste  again  on 
duteazthr 

^His  natural  son,  say  you  ?"  said  the  lieutenant, 
Iieatatingly.  ''l^roth,  he  is  like  him  enough. 
Witt  say  yoo,  my  lady?"  he  added,  abruptly  step- 
pog  back  into  the  chamber,  and  addressing  his  wife, 
Mho  aeemed  engaged  in  an  interesting  conversation 
wftli  the  cavalier  at  table,  who  was  leaning  amo- 
ronsly  towards  her  on  his  elbow. 

"How  say  I,  Sir  John  ?  Troth,  if  it  be  on 
the  article  of  your  breeding,  I  must  needs  say  'tb 
eoonlzy-tanght  to  leave  your  guest  so  long  with  an 
empty  goUet,"  replied  the  lady,  with  a  smile  at  her 
guest,  who  coloured,  smiled  too,  and  arranged  his 
lacefrilL 

**  Nay,  I  but  asked  you  if  you  marked  the  like* 
ncBB  between  my  L(»d  Aumerle  and  this  unlawful 
cub  of  his?"  said  the  lieutenant,  biting  his  lip. 
"  My  Lord  Aumerle  is  a  man  of  a  most  noble 
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and  courtly  presence,"  replied  the  lady,  carelessly 
glancing  at  the  boy.  •*  Good  truth!  there  is  re- 
semblance enough  to  make  out  a  case  befoie  any 
justice  in  the  land  ;  but  the  child  is  fidrer,  and 
hath  a  merrier  eye.     How  deem  you,  Mr.  Pepys?* 

'^  I  never  saw  his  lordship  but  once,  and  then  for 
a  moment  through  an  iron  grating,"  replied  the  gen- 
tleman. 

"  Oh  fie,  Mr.  Pepys !  I  warrant  me  you  have 
seen  him  oft  enough  at  the  Queen's  popish  chapel, 
whither  they  say  you  are  not  so  unfrequent  a  visiter 
as  suits  the  times,"  replied  the  £edr  hostess,  with  a 
significant  smile. 

''  Good  faith,  lady,  'tis  a  false  report  of  mine 
enemies,"  said  Mr.  Pepys,  eagerly;  when  Sir  John 
interrupted  him  somewhat  rudely — 

"Well,  well.  Monsieur  DeviUe,  or  Duval,  or 
what's  your  name? — ^we  will  indulge  the  earl  in 
this  matter  for  once.  Mark  you,  for  cnce.  Where 
is  the  man  who  came  with  you?  Oh,  Edwards,"  he 
said,  as  the  old  man  emerged  firom  a  gilded  screen, 
"  take  the  keys  of  Lord  Aimierle's  apartment,  and 
guide  this  gentleman  to  his  presence.  Lock  them 
up  together  for  an  hour — ^no  longer." 
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'^Alone,  your  honour?'  said  Edwards,  with  a 
dohioiia  glmnoe. 

"  YcB,  alone.  Wherefoie  not  ?'  replied  Sir  John, 
with  a  sharp  glance  at  his  wife.  <^  The  order  is  so 
wQided.  An'  they  were  fox  and  goose,  they  were 
31  left  together  for  an  instant" 

**  Bring  the  child  hither,  Master  Duval,"  said  the 
Uy,  with  a  tart  smUe  at  this  last  observation.  *^  I 
would  give  him  some  fruit  and  a  £ury-like  tasse  of 
ahenis,  if  his  rustical  poll  can  bear  such  unwont 
hnniy." 

**  And  merrily  too,"  said  Claude.  ^'  And  if  the 
goblet  were  a  thought  deeper,  I  would  humbly 
cnve  leave  to  drink  so  fidr  a  lady*8  health." 

"Thou  art  a  bold  companion,  friend,"  said  Sir 
John,  with  a  glance  full  of  suspicion. 

"  Hiou  shalt  have  it,  for  the  valour  of  asking," 
pursued  the  lady,  with  a  spiteful  smile  at  her  hus- 
bmd.  *^  Mr.  Pepys,  pray  you  fill  that  tankard  with 
the  Buigundy  at  your  elbow,  and  give  it  this  good 
Tsriet,  to  drink  our  health." 

The  cavalier  obeyed  with  alacrity,  and  Sir  John, 
throwing  himself  into  his  arm-chair,  began  crack- 
ing nuts  and  hunmiing  a  tune,  affecting  to  look 
with  indifference  on  the  river.   Claude,  meanwhile. 
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took  his  goblet  with  a  prolonoa  of  French  acknow- 
ledgments, and  pledging  the  lady-UeuteoaHt's  health, 
drained  it  to  the  dr^s.  The  boy  imitated  him  di- 
xectlj,  and  as  if  consdoiis  of  the  mimicirj,  laughed 
as  he  set  down  his  little  glass,  with  a  smack  of  the 
lips  which  feebly  echoed  Duval's.  He  accepted  a 
bunch  of  grapes  fiom  the  lady  with  the  same  frank- 
ness, but  the  lieutenant,  as  if  weary  of  the  scene,  ab- 
ruptly desired  Edwards  to  lead  the  way.  Claude 
took  the  bey  in  his  arms,  where  he  was  kissed  by 
the  fair  hostess  herself,  with  many  commendations 
of  his  beauty.  Edwards  received  the  bunch  of  keys 
from  the  warder,  and  escorted  them  out,  Claude 
bowing  rather  to  the  lady  than  to  her  potent  lord, 
as  he  made  his  exit 

"  Marry,  Mr.  Pepys,  and  a  very  proper  man  of 
his  calling,"  said  the  lady. 

**  Faith,  madam,  he  hath  rogue  as  plainly  lurk- 
ing in  his  eye  as  any  feUow  I  know  unhanged,"  re- 
plied the  cavalier,  who  was  carefully  peeling  an 
apple.  "  But  now  let  me  offer  your  ladyship  a 
sweet  sample  of  the  same  rich  fruit  which  tempted 
Madam  Eve — ^good  troth,  a  love-apple  I" 

**  This  Claude  Duval  will  as  certainly  come  to 
the  rope  as  his  master  to  the  axe,"  said  Sir  John, 
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nng,  and  wdDdng  liastfly  up  and  down.  ^^  He 
Ui  pdkywB-bbd  labelled  an  his  foieh^ 

"  Vmbtj^  then  it  will  be  for  aome  afience  tbat 
Ivdi  fidl  as  mndb  mirtli  aa  miachief  in  it,**  xepHed 
UigaywifiB.    ''Wbataqryon^Mr.PepTB?" 

^  But  ia  It  asBiiied  my  Lord  Anmede  will  come 
totbeblodc?'  aaid  Mr.  Pepya,  making  no  rqily  but 
ticsqpvHBTe  flmilew 

''No  doabi,  aa  aoon  aa  the  Londonen  need  a 
Tietim,  or  the  court  a  peaoe-ofiexing/'  replied  Sir 
JijnL  **  He  hath  three  potent  enemies — ^his  le- 
lijpoD,  hia  wife,  and  himaelf." 

"Hia  wifeP^  echoed  Pepys,  with  great  incre* 
doHtjr,  as  if  the  thing  were  totally  impossible. 

"  Yes,  sir,  his  wife/*  said  the  lieutenant,  gloomily. 
"Tbe  bitterest  enemy  a  man  has  oft  lies  in  his  bosom. 
They  have  been  separated  these  several  yeais;  scarce 
one  year  married,  ere  Madam  eloped  with  that  pro- 
fligate, my  Ixnd  Howard  of  Eskricke.  But  Heaven 
be  piaiaedf  he  is  as  poor  as  a  rat  or  a  cavalier,  and 
tliey  are  suffeiing  bitter  poverty." 

''  Better  is  a  iast  in  love  than  a  feast  in  hate," 
nid  the  lady,  with  a  gay  glance  at  Mr.  Pepys. 
''  But  I  never  heard  till  now  she  had  such  cause 
ibr  her  hatred  as  this  {sit  child  would  seem  to 
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witness;  I  always  thought  lie  loved  her  most 
unmeasuredly.  However,  if  this  accusation  of  the 
villanous  Irish  indtor.  Blood,  piove  founded — ^the 
axe  will  rid  her  not  only  of  a  man  she  abhors, 
but  make  her  the  richest  woman  in  England.  She 
is  his  cousin,  Mr.  Pepys,  and  heir  to  his  title  and 
vast  possessions!  he  having  no  lawful  issue." 

"Good  Lord  I — and  who  knows — mayhap  she 
is  at  the  bottom  of  it  all  !*'  sf^d  Pepys,  turning  up 
his  eyes.  "  Good  lack,  the  wickedness  of  women ! 
(craving  your  ladyship's  pardon) — But  perchance 
the  poor  earl  may  be  as  innocent  as  myself.  From 
all  that  I  hear,  he  has  only  his  popish  reUgion, 
a  wicked  woman,  and  the  mad  fury  of  the  rabble 
against  him." 

"  Enough  and  to  spare  to  bring  him  to  the 
sawdust,"  said  Sir  John. 

"  Marry,  the  carl  is  too  obstinate,"  replied  the 
lady;  "  he  hath  ever  refused  to  divorce  his  wife, 
though  she  swears  she  will  die  sooner  than  return 
to  him.  They  say  she  was  forced  to  many  him 
too  by  her  old  savage  of  a  father,  and  Howard, 
I  know,  was  her  first  love;  and  first  or  second 
loves  are  very  hard  to  root  out,  Mr.  Pepys. — ^But 
good  lack,  now  I  remember,  I  promised  to  show  you 
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■jltdkoi  violets  on  the  south  terrace.  Prithoei 
Sff  Jobnv  win  yon  go  with  ns  ?* 

'^Naj,  wife,  I  must  take  mj  ronnds— you  know 
it  kdK  hour,"  he  lepUed  with  affected  oheerfid- 
M;  "I  daie  trust  Mr.  Pepys  with  your  kdydiip, 
tboagh  the  times  are  not  so  virtuous  that  a  man 
Aoald  trust  his  own  brother — but  Mr.  Pepp  is  mar- 
zied,  aod  I  could  avenge  me — ha,  ha,  ha !" 

^Ha,  ha,  ha!"  echoed  the  guest,  rising,  and 
with  courtly  grace  assisting  the  lady  to  put  on  her 
Bttntk  and  hood.  "  But  that  were  a  poor  revenge. 
Sir  Jdm,  seeing  how  marvellously  your  lady  hath 
tic  idvantage  of  mine  in  beauty !" 

Tloi  oflFering  his  arm  with  a  deep  bow,  and 
cttrying  his  plumed  hat  in  his  hand,  Mr.  Pepys 
stepped  forth  into  the  corridor,  with  my  lady-lieu- 
tenant'a  white  hand  reposing  on  his  velvet  sleeve. 

Sir  John  looked  after  them  for  a  moment,  shak- 
ing his  fist  with  affected  playfulness,  and  then 
*l«ew  himself  into  his  chair  with  a  deep  sigh, 
whai  his  eye  suddenly  encountered  the  motionless 
%ne  of  the  warder  behind.  He  instantly  at- 
tonpted  to  sing,  but  with  such  bad  success  that, 
•anoyed  at  his  own  failure,  he  began  to  rate  the 
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fellow  for  a  lazy,  loitering,  prying  rascal;  and 
having  commanded  him  to  remove  the  viands,  he 
left  the  apartment,  ostenably  to  perform  his  duties 
in  the  fortress,  but  in  reality  to  steal  along  the 
corridor  to  a  narrow  window  which  overlooked  the 
Mouih  terrace. 
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CHAPTER  n. 


THE  STATE  PBISONER. 


DuvALi    meanwliilei   followed     his    conductor 

tbough  a  series  of  passages  and  gloomy  apart* 

ments,  into  a  narrow  basement-floor,  where  Edwards 

paused  to  point  out  some  low  planks  imder  a  little 

staircase  which  they  were  about  to  ascend.    Here, 

lie  said,  were  discovered  the  bones  of  Edward  V. 

and  the  yoimg  Duke  of  York,  murdered  by  their 

imde  Crookback.    He  added  that  the  Lord  Au* 

merle  was  lodged  in  the  suite  above,  and  thct 

the  building  in  which  they  stood  was  called  the 

Bloody  Tower,  firom  the  many  sanguinary  deeds 

which  had  been  wrought  in  it 

C2 
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Ascending  the  little  staircase,  Edwards  un- 
locked an  iron  door,  secured  by  many  bolts  and  a 
massive  chain,  which  admitted  them  to  a  small 
dark  chamber  scantily  furnished,  overlooking  a 
courtyard  below.  There  was  another  door  oppo- 
site, slightly  ajar,  to  wliich  the  old  man  crossed  and 
knocked.  No  answer  was  returned,  and  motioning 
his  companions  to  follow,  he  opened  it  and  walked 
boldly  in,  observing  that  ceremonies  were  for 
courts  not  prisons.  A  somewhat  unexpected  sight, 
however,  induced  him  to  pause  and  sink  his  voice 
into  a  lower  key. 

The  chamber  in  wliich  they  foimd  themselves  was 
large,  but  exceedingly  gloomy,  being  lighted  only  by 
a  high  barred  window,  through  which  the  evenixig 
0im  fell  slantingly,  and  threw  all  objects  but  those 
iX  touched  into  deep  shadow.  Beneath  this  light 
stood  a  desk  on  which  were  a  mlver  cruci£x,  a 
massive  candelabra,  and  writing  materials  scattered 
about.  At  the  table,  half  concealed  in  a  huge 
arm-chair,  sat  a  stately  form^  hia  head  supported 
en  his  hand,  and  apparently  so  lost  in  meditation, 
tiiat  he  noticed  neither  the  knock  nor  the  entrance 
of  his  visiters.  He  was  dressed  in  Uack  vdvet, 
trimmed  with  glittexing  jet  omameKts,  as  if  in 
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BKmming;  and  a  pointed  liat,  lying  beside  him  on 
the  desk,  drooped  heaTiIy  with  phimes  of  the  flame 
fimeveBl  colour.  His  hair,  which  was  gnzzled  over 
with  pRmatme  old  age,  had  once  been  glosBj 
Uack,  as  his  beaid  and  mustaches  still  were.  The 
h^  feu  full  upon  his  face,  and  lerealed  features 
pemKarly  handsome,  but  marked  by  an  expression 
of  deep  mdancholy,  and  pale  even  to  ghasdiness. 
His  eyes,  which  were  stretched  upwards,  were  of  a 
fine  intellectual  blue,  but  though  turned  in  earnest 
pat  on  the  iron  bars,  it  seemed  as  if  their  sense 
WH  lost  in  thought  He  had  evidently  been 
WTidng  a  paper  which  lay  before  him,  for  he  stOi 
held  the  pen  in  his  hand,  and  appeared  to  be 
ruminating  on  what  he  had  written. 

The  apartment  was  furnished  in  the  taste  of  the 
fifteenth  century,  with  the  massive  chairs  and  im- 
movable tables  in  which  our  ancestors  delighted, 
and  the  walls  were  hung  with  curious  tapestry,  re- 
presenting the  fortunes  of  Esther.  There  was  a 
door  open  communicating  with  another  chamber, 
in  which  appeared  a  lofty  bed  hung  with  crimson 
tUnkuA-  richly  onbroidered.  This  chamber  was 
lighted  by  a  barred  window,  looking  on  huge  bat- 
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tlemcnts  and  roofi  of  houses  eloping  down  to  the 
river  edge,  which  glittered  beyond. 

"  My  lord,"  said  Edwards,  "  here  is  one  of 
your  servants,  who  I  hope  brings  you  news  of  bet- 
ter cheer  than  you  are  wont  to  hear." 

The  prisoner  started  from  his  thoughtftd  attitude ; 
and  in  the  first  surprise,  laid  his  hand  where  his 
sword  should  have  been;  but  recollecting  himself 
instantly,  he  smiled,  and  said,  in  a  tone  of  satisfac- 
&ction, 

"  Is  it  thou,  old  Talbot? — ^I  am  glad  to  see  thee 
well,  for,  i'faith,  thou  art  honester  as  the  world  goes 
than  ninetenths  of  the  unhanged.  What  say  you? 
- — who  is  so  unmindful  of  himself  as  to  remembei: 
mer 

"  Your  faithful  servant,  Claude  Duval,"  ex- 
claimed the  traveller,  throwing  himself  on  his 
knee,  and  bursting  into  tears  as  he  kissed  the 
earl's  hand  extended  to  raise  him. 

"  My  good  Duval  !— you  have  let  no  grass  grow 
under  your  horse's  hoofs,"  said  the  prisoner  eagerly 
**  But  where  is  my — where  is  the  child?" 

"  This  is  little  Mervjm,  my  lord,"  said  Claude, 
stepping  aside  and   disclosing  the  boy,  who  was 
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drnging  to  his  cloak,  and  gazing  round  with  viaibk 
tenor. 

''  Tis  a  lovely  thing — I  didnerer  see  Italian  che* 
nib  that  matched  him  in  beauty !"  said  the  earl,  his 
marUe  compleaon  brightening  with  a  deep  glow* 
^  Come  hi&eri- child — I  will  not  harm  thee." 

"  Go,  Mervyn — ^what!  art  afraid  of  the  noble 
gentleman?'  said  Claude,  taking  the  reluctant  hand 
of  the  diild,  who  dunk  back. 

'*No,  I  am  not  afiraid  of  the  gentleman — but 
ibatifl  that  black  thing  on  the  table?"  said  the  boy, 
pointing  to  the  earl's  hat 

*^Tut,  it  is  gone,"  said  Aumerlc,  throwing  it 
iside.  **Give  me  thy  hand,  Mervyn — ^tell  me, 
didst  ever  see  me  ere  now?" 

^'Yes — once,  when  I  was  a  naughty  boy,  and 
dreamed  a  wicked  dream,  nurse  said,"  replied  the 
koy. 

**  Faith,  he  remembers  your  lordship's  secret  visit 
in  Cornwall,  when  you  saw  him  by  toichlight,  as 
he  slept  in  his  crib,"  said  Claude. 

"  Yes,  and  you  kissed  me,  and  your  lips  were  so 
hot — ^like  file,"  continued  the  child,  nevertheless, 
patting  his  hand  in  the  earl's.   *' But  I  am  not  afraid 
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of  70U9  becaoae  nime  said,  you  loved  me,  although 
you  hated  me." 

*'  She  told  thee  truly,  child,  albeit  so  quaintly," 
said  the  pnscmer,  putting  back  the  boy's  fair  hair, 
and  gazing  at  him  mth  deep  and  sooowful  earnest- 
ness, '^  Look  here,  Duval  I — see  yon  these  spark- 
ling eyes  and  perfect  mouth?  These  be  the  giAs  of 
his  beautiful  bad  mother;  God  gnmt  he  match 
her  not  in  wickedness  as  in  beauty  V 

*'  Amen,  my  lordT  echoed  Claude.  ^'  But  I 
did  just  leave  the  lieutenant  and  his  company  mar- 
velling at  his  close  resemblance  to  your  lordship. 
In  tnitii,  my  deaiest  master — not  to  quaird  with 
your  opinions  on  the  matter — ^he  is  as  like  you  as 
ever  son  to  father; — but  for  all  that,  I  say  not  lliat 
he  is  your  son.*' 

'*  Duval,"  said  the  earl,  with  much  apparent  agi- 
tation, '*  in  truth,  mine  own  opinions  have  under- 
gone a  strange  revolution.  Good  Master  Edwards, 
have  you  perchance  licence  to  leave  us  some  brief 
moments  alone?" 

"  An  hour,  my  lord,"  replied  the  old  man,  co- 
louring, and  starting  from  the  attitude  of  extreme 
cozioffity  in  which  he  was  listening. 
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'^Forflo  much  then  we  ezcaae  your  kindattoid- 
see,  old  Talbot,**  aaid  the  earl,  gently;  and  the 
byrof  the]iq;JiaTaniBhecl,  with  some  lypeanmce 
ofooDfoaoii. 

^  TIk  old  man  hath  his  fimlts,  like  ail  human 
fgyUffle,"  Mid  Amnerley  flmiling  placidly  after 
111  jnler;  ^^  amoog  the  lest,  unbounded  curioaitj 
aadaeduEty,  which  are  usual  oompanions ;  but  he 
ladi  served  me,  and  his  son  is  to  render  me  some 
good  (or  much  which  I  did  him  fonnerly." 

"  But,  my  lord,*'  said  Duval,  anxiously,  ^*  me- 
tlns^  you  spoke  <^  some  alteration  in  your  opi- 
JDQBi  cunceniing  your— the  boyJ' 

"  Else  deem  you  I  should  be  seized  with  this 
diead  ibr  his  safetyr  said  the  earL     *'  If  I  stiU 
befiefed  the — ^the  tale— what  should  I  fear  for  his 
Efe  from  that  devilish  pair?   Claude,  I  have  learned 
that  which — ^thou  knowest  how  my  poor  broken 
hesrt  did  ever  ding,  even  when  most  deceived  by 
dnse  hideous  forgeries,  to  that  strong  instinct  which 
taught  me  that  eveiy  drop  in  his  sweet  veins  flowed 
from  this  heart,  which  even  in  its  wildest  madness, 
doted  on  him.     Tet,  who  could  have  thought  such 
unnatural  peifidy  could  be  in  woman?  that  a  hu- 
man mother  could  rage  more  cruelly  against  her 
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ofi&pring  than  a  fkmidied  she-wolf?  'Tis  horrible 
but  to  dream  such  horrors — ^yet  they  are  !  Heaven 
forgive  me  the  injury  my  infatuated  credulity  has 
already  done  thee,  my  blessed  child !" 

And  with  tears  gushing  in  qidck  drops  iram  his 
eyes,  Aumerle  clasped  the  boy  in  his  arms,  and 
passionately  kissed  him— an  operation  to  which  he 
submitted  in  silent  wonder. 

"  Our  Lady  be  praised  for  this !"  said  Claude, 
brushing  the  dew  from  his  own  lids,  which  sprang 
in  spite  of  his  efforts.  "  Yet,  by  her  sweet  name ! 
if  ever  I  doubted  that  Master  Mervyn  was  yours, 
every  inch  of  him,  may  I  lack  her  aid  when  I  need 
it  most !" 

'*  Thou  didst  ever  reason  with  my  madness  as 
with  a  stormy  sea,"  said  the  prisoner,  more  calmly. 
"  But  for  that,  and  much  more,  Claude,  if  I  live,  I 
will  prove  a  grateful  debtor." 

The  earl  continued  silent  for  some  minutes,  gaz- 
ing intently  at  the  child.  "  Duval,"  he  saidat  lengthy 
with  a  sigh,  "  but  for  one  little  grain  of  doubt,  how 
nectarous  were  this  cup  of  joy !  to  feel  the  assurance 
that  my  ancestors'  glories  would  yet  survive  in  this 
beautiful  and  noble  form  when  mine  is  laid  for 
ever  low ! — But  at  present  I  have  no  time  for  tears, 
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tibot  of  joy.     Claude,  I  think — ^I  am  sure  I  may 
coBfideinthee?' 

^  To  the  last  drop  of  mj  blood,  dearest  master  L" 

"Well  then,  I  will  tell  thee,"  said  the  prisoner, 
^mdng  cautiously  around.  *'  My  life  is  in  great 
jeopardy — ^indeed  I  am  weU'persuaded  I  shall  never 
lore  these  walls  alive,  not  even  to  play  a  part  on 
TniUns'  Green;  but  if  my  son  were  safe,  death  has 
no  tenors  for  me.  I  fear  Duval — I  fear^nay, 
I  know,  that  neither  his  mother  nor  her  para^ 
moor  would  hesitate  to  shed  even  his  blood,  if  they 
thought  it  necessary  to  secure  their  inheritance 
&om  me." 

"  But  is  it  possible,  my  lord,  they  can  carry  their 
wickedness  to  such  damnable  excess  as  to  bring  you 
to  the  block  on  a  chaige  of  which  they  know  your 
innocence?" 

**  I  know  not,  Duval !  They  have  good  witnesses-^ 
men  accustomed  to  sell  the  blood  of  innocence.  The 
king  loves  me  not — ^the  populace  hate  the  mere  soimd 
of  my  name.  Did  not  Dr.  Tongue  preach  against 
me  in  St  Mary's  on  the  Armada  day,  calling  me  the 
Uoodthirsty  papist,  who  only  wanted  power  to  be 
the  Haman  of  this  generation  of  Israel?  And 
Qsude,"  continued  the  prisoner,  turning  still  paler. 
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*  *  know  joa  not  that  the  cUef  perjurer  against  me  k 
that  murderous  villain,  Colonel  Blood?  He  hates 
and  fears  me  too  modi  to  leave  his -woik  half  done!" 

'^He  was  well  named  the  Iiish  Judas  Texdaimed 
Claude-  "But,  my  lord,  give  not  way  to  sodi 
gloomy  forebodings — " 

"  Tut,  Duval,  'tis  not  fcnr  myself  I  fear,"  said  the 
earl,  hastily.  "  Life  hath  but  few  temptations  left 
for  me;  my  sun  halih  gone  down  at  noonday,  and  left 
all  darkness.  I  say  not  that  I  desire  to  die,  for  I 
would  £mi  live  to  restore  my  son  to  his  rank  and 
name :  but  if  that  may  not  be— But  again  I  will  not 
indulge  in  these  sad  thoughts.  Wliy,  as  thou  sayest, 
all  may  yet  be  well;  the  king  hath  acceded  to  my 
earnest  prayer,  and  grants  me  an  audience  to-morrow 
in  this  dungeon  of  mine,  unless  my  enemies  should 
meantime  learn  the  secret  and  baffle  me;  which  I 
fear  not,  for  it  is  confided  to  one  man  only,  my 
dearest  fiiend,  whose  importimities  wrung  this  firom 
the  king.  You  have  heard  me  speak  of  Colond 
Sydney — alas !  and  he  departed  tins  mom  to  Den- 
mark!" 

"But,  my  lord,  what  good  do  you  anticipate 
iix)m— " 

"  Listen,  Claude,"  interrupted  the  earl,  drawing 
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t  pi^  firom  Ills  doublet,  liis  eyes  Ssabing  sod* 
denlj  with  excitement.  ^'  I  luld  here  a  document 
vludi  inll  go  fiur  to  clear  me  in  his  royal  eyes,  and 
vi&iestozemysantoallhiszightB.  GarelesB  ashe  is, 
the  king  loves  no  injustice  which  he  commits  not 
liimad£  If  I  liTe,  this  shall  be  done,  if  not,  my  son 
win  snrviTe  to  arenge  me." 

^  But,  m J  dear  loid^  suiely  there  is  no  reason  to 
ippidie&d  personal  violence?'  said  Claude,  ahnd« 


^  You  little  know  what  sort  of  hounds  are  on  my 
imkj"  replied  the  prisoner,  with  an  anxious  glance 
aroond  the  chamber.  ^' My  enemies  have  committed 
Aemadves  too  deefdy,  and,  like  murderers  after  the 
fint  blow  is  struck,  they  dare  not  let  me  Hve.  Who 
kiiQfws  what  secrets  this  tapestry  veils?  Troth, 
Doval^  these  walla  could  tell  many  a  fearful  tale,  if 
iiifej  had  tongues  to  speak.  I  have  sounded  them 
aixNit,  and  tbey  give  many  a  hollow  answer.  But 
DO  matter.  If  they  come  not  upcm  me  in  my  sleep, 
tiiqr  diall  not  find  it  woman's  wodc!  My  good 
Claude,  it  is  not  their  policy  to  have  me  die  a  trai- 
tof^s  death,  for  then  the  rich  inheritance  they  hope 
to  posBeas,  would  be  all  forfeit  to  the  crown;  yet 
wherefinre  they  have  involved  me  in  ibis  Irish  con'^ 
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spiracy,  and  bribed  Blood  to  include  me  in  the  ge* 
neral  accusation,  puzzles  my  judgment." 

*'  Mayhap  they  depend  on  their  favour  with  the 
king  to  bar  the  confiacadon,"  said  Duval,  anxious 
to  dissipate  the  still  more  fearful  alternative. 

*^  It  maybe  so;  and  the  belief  comforts  me,"  said 
the  prisoner,  calmly.  '^  And  now  listen  to  me  with  at- 
tention, Duval,  for  what  I  say  must  be  roistered 
clearly  in  your  memory.  Doubtless  you  were  sur- 
prised at  the  hot  haste  with  which  I  sent  you  to 
bring  this  child  fix)m  Wales  to  visit  me  in  my  dur- 
ance— I,  unto  whom  his  very  presence  once  infused 
horror,  though  loving  him  dearer  than  mine  eyes; — 
in  this  resembling  the  poor  dog-bitten  wretch  who 
thirsts  imto  death,  yet  agonizes  at  the  sight  of 
water.  Listen  then  to  the  contents  of  this  paper^ 
which  I  may  well  call  my  salvation,  though  thou 
wilt  marvel  when  I  tell  thee  'tis  a  letter  from  my 
wife,  brought  at  her  command  by  no  more  welcome 
messenger  than  Blood  himself ;  and  this  I  mean  to 
show  to  the  king,  and  none  shall  deprive  me  of  it 
but  with  my  life." 

The  earl  continued  opening  a  paper  as  he  spoke^ 
and  little  Mervyn,  who  had  now  got  over  his  panic, 
eat  on  his  knee  as  he  read  it,  playing  with  a  j  ewelled 
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moktxae  which  hung  on  his  breast.  Excited  as 
lie  evidently  was,  Aumerle  read  in  a  deep  stifled 
ndertone,  as  if  he  feared  that  its  contents  might 
Ridi  scnne  listener,  though  there  seemed  little 
cuae  for  i^prehension,  as  they  had  heard  Talbot 
Mting  three  doors  after  him  as  he  retired.  The 
ooDtents  ran  thus,  slightly  broken  by  the  earl's 
comments* 

'*My  Lord  Aumerle!  (for  it  is  thus,  Claudei 
that  my  affectionate  and  faithful  wife  addresses  her 
imprisoned  husband) — ^my  Lord  Aumerle ! 

**  It  is  widi  extreme  pain^  and  much  doubt  of  my 
own  judgment,  that  I  write  to  you  once  more, 
and  for  the  last  time:  but  I  am  overruled  by  those 
who  have  a  right  to  exact  this  complaisance  from 
me.  (Ha,  truly  I  the  villain,  Howard,— or  honest 
master  Blood?)  I  write  not,  my  lord,  to  deny 
that,  in  the  world's  eye,  you  are  a  deeply  wronged 
man,  and  I  your  wronger;  how  far  with  justice  so 
judged,  your  own  heart  better  knows — ^you,  who, 
aided  by  a  &ther  whose  cruelty  I  dare  no  longer 
accuse  to  that  tribunal  before  which  he  has  ap- 
peared, tore  me  from  the  arms  of  the  only  man  I 
eyer  loved,  to  fill  a  loathed  place  in  yours.  Neither 
do  I  write  to  insult  your  misfortunes  in  this  that  I, 
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SO  injured  by  you,  am  now  the  arbitiix  of  your  fate 
almost  as  certainly  as  fiite  herself— and  you  know 
if  you  have  deserved  mueli  moderation  firom  me. 
I  do  indeed  most  solemnly  avow  before  God,  and 
would  befixre  men,  but  that  other  oonsiderations 
pluck  me  back,  that  I  did  ever  hate  you,  and  shall 
to  my  dying  day  and  hour.  Why  would  you  still 
hold  a  woman  in  your  chains  who  abhors  the  mete 
sound  of  your  name?  But  in  truth  I  write  to  re* 
sume  the  proposal  which  I  made  you  oft  befosey 
as  well  as  on  Mcmday  se'nnight,  by  my  friend, 
(Tolonel  Blood.  And  these  terms  I  offisr  you  again, 
very  earnestly  praying  you  to  regard  your  life  and 
honour  better  than  to  reject  them* 

^^  You  know  well  (not  to  speak  indiscreetly)  that 
it  is  in  my  power  either  to  withdraw  the  charge  on 
which  you  are  a  doleful  prisoner,  or  to  pcess  it  on 
to  its  bloodiest  consequence.  You  know  with  what 
passion  my  Lord  Howard  and  I  desire  to  remove  all 
blame  &om  our  life  by  a  public  marriage,  that  our 
child  may  not  be  bom  also  with  reason  to  curse 
your  obstinacy;  and  this  maiy  not  be  without  ihe 
church's  divorce  between  us  two,  which  hath  lox^ 
been  in  heart  and  person.  You  know,  too,  that  my 
Lord  Howard  is  not  rich,  and  I  would  not  bring 
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Iiiffl  beggary  as  well  as  so  much  trouble;  therefore,, 

loiide  those  terms  which,  methinks,  are  as  fair  and 

qmtaUe  as  reason  can  devise.    You  are  not  now 

to  ktm  that  I  am  heir  to  jour  title  and  rich  earl* 

dom,  if  you  leave  no  lawful  issue,  which  you  will 

not— if  you  force  me  to  confirm  by  public  declara^ 

tion  what  I  have  already  affirmed  concerning  the 

dbild  B^inald.    I  am  now,  however,  willing  to 

confess  that  he  is  your  lawftil  son  and  heir,  (as 

Heaven  witness,  so  he  is !)  and  to  suffer  his  inherit- 

ince,  albeit  I  love  him  not,  (which  is  a  fair  proof, 

he  is  none  of  my  Lord  Howard's,  as  I  feigned,  to 

madden  you,  and  avenge  me,)  on  conditions  which 

I  hereinafter  name. 

"  Krstly :  that  you  join  with  me  to  obtain  a  di- 
Toroe,  on  grounds  of  disagreement  in  religion,  and 
the  compulsion  used  against  me,  which,  as  is  just, 
you  must  avow. 

"  Secondly :  that  you  settle  half  the  rental  of  your 
estates  upon  mc  during  your  lifetime,  and  the  manor 
of  Mervyn  in  perpetual;  also,  that  you  charge  your 
son'fl  succession  with  an  annual  payment  (in  case  I 
ranrivc  you)  of  five  thousand  moidores  in  gold, 
Paris  weight,  which  is  only  an  addition   of  one 

VOL.  I.  D 
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thousand  livres  on  the  jointure  settled  on  me  at 
our  marriage^ 

'*  These  tenns  being  satisfiictorily  complied  witk, 
I  will  withdraw,  annul,  and  disavow,  if  you  will  so, 
in  legal  form,  aU  that  I  have  done  and  said  tending 
to  the  opnion  of  your  son's  ill^timacy,  and  I 
will  publicly  acknowledge  him  the  true  and  lawM 
heir  to  your  estate,  blood,  and  dignity. 

*^  Otherwise,  ^diougk  it  were  to  cover  myself  with 
ignominy  to  the  day  of  doom  itself,  I  will  proclaim 
you  a  dishonoured  wretch,  and  your  son  a  bastard, 
before  the  peers  of  England,  and  demand  the 
inheritance  which  (from  your  sickly  aspect)  me* 
tihinks  I  shall  not  wait  for  long,  unless  you  are 
soon  let  out  of  your  donjon  to  the  free  air. 

"  These  from  the  injured  woman  whose  greatest 
sorrow  is,  that  she  is  obliged  to  sign  berself,  your 
lordship's  wife, 

"  Eleanob  Aumekle." 

•*  Duval,"  said  the  earl,  gaspingly,  as  he  con- 
cluded, ^^  now  tell  me,  in  good  faith,  what  think 
you  of  this  lady  ?" 

**  In  good  faith,  then,  my  lord,"  replied  Claude^ 
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'^jQvUyluid&CTOiaflhlaekasoalasahe  hadifiiir 
kif,  md  mfrdrinlw  thai  rivals  tlie  angeb.    But 

^Gmi  wtkj  CSande  ?'  iaid  liie  priaaner,  ahaiply; 
""Wliat  woMwm  hat  tliat  wliidi  I  letutned  to  all 
foKT  tkmti  and  peniiananB»  and  wliich  ahall  be 
mj  ktaai  mad  whether  on  the  anaffold,  or  torn  tor 
peoai  Ij  the  xnad  popnkoBi,  or  atmggluig  benealb 
die  mmdeBef^a  kiiifi>— never,  neverl  Thejr  shall 
kie  n^  beait  ere  they  have  the  word  thqf 
mkr 

^^Bvt,  mj  lord,  €mdj  there  ia  some  wondioua 
caoK  tor  m  black  a  hate  ?"  aaid  Duval,  sooth* 
ingly. 

^9ie  never  loved  me,  man,"  replied  the  earl^ 
gloomily;  *'her  heart  was  fixed  on  this  villain^ 
Howaidy  but  seduced  by  the  knavish  folly  of  her 
&tfaer,  and  that  fatal  dower  of  beauty  which  was 
iD  die  had — I  farced  him  at  the  sword's  point  to 
loign  his  pretensions,  and  wedded  her,  I  must 
needs  own,  against  her  will — ^but  then  I  knew  it 
notr 

The  unhappy  prisoner  paused  abruptly,   and 
Gkude,  not  knowing  what  to  say,  stood  playing 
vrith  his  plume  for  several  minutes. 
J>  2 
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**But  are  you  well  aflBuied,  my  lord,"  lie  said  at 
last,  not  so  much  wdighing  what  he  said  as  anzioua 
to  say  something,  *'*'  that  Colonel  Sydney  will  not 
betray  your  counsel  ?  I  have  heard  he  is  a  near 
iiiend  and  intimate  of  Lord  Howard^s?*' 

"  Tis  true,  but  liis  very  soul  is  honour — ^I  will 
not  doubt  my  firiend  T'  said  the  earl,  '*  much  as  he 
loves  that  rogue,  he  hath  taken  my  part  through* 
out  this  a&ir.  Was  he  not  my  second  when  I 
challenged  Howard,  and  my  wife,  disguised  as  a 
page,  held  his  horse  while  he  fought  with  me  ? 
Ah!  had  we  not  been  parted  by  the  meddling 
watch,  I  liad  indeed  glutted  my  revenge,  and 
hacked  him  to  pieces  before  her  eyes !" 

"  The  time  may  yet  come,  my  lord !"  exclaimed 
Duval. 

'^  But  if  I  should  perish  in  the  mean  time,''  said 
the  earl,  with  a  gliastly  smile,  "  if  you  should  hear 
that  I,  the  melancholy  catholic  earl,  have  com* 
mitted  suicide  in  the  Tower,  do  thou  call  it  in  thy 
prayers,  Claude,  murder  !  In  that  case,  thou  wilt 
know  that  mine  enemies  have  thrown  the  gauntlet 
to  fate,  and  it  will  be  in  vain  to  urge  my  son^s 
claims — they  will  sink  with  my  blood  into  the 
earth.    I  cliarge  thee,  expose  not  his  life  to  dan- 
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J«r  Ijr  any  attempt  of  the  sort ;  the  time  will 

ana   £eep  his  hiding-place  a  secret  from  the 

raldf  and  his  birth  from  himself^  till  he  is  able  to 

witkland  their  machinations,    limes  will  alter; 

sad  flmely  now  they  are  at  the  worst  These  tern* 
poto  wiH  purify  the  plague-tainted  atmosphere  of 
am's  opinions^  and  a  smishine  follow  which  will 
give  the  lilies  of  justice  light  to  bloom." 

'^Bnt  will  not  silence  confirm  their  possession 
tin  too  late  to  be  disputed  ?"  said  Duval. 

**  And  what  proofii  could  be  adduced  against  it  ?' 
aid  Amnerle,  sadly.  **This  letter? — ^they  will 
tan  it  a  finrgery  I  Oh,  what  madness  was  it  that 
Uinded  me  so  that  I  perceived  not  her  purpose 
when  die  rung  my  consent  to  a  public  declaration 
of  the  child's  death,  threatening  else  to  expose  all! 
ttd  I— oh,  fool  I  oh,  wretch !  led  by  amad  credulity 
—well,  no  more !  I  may  live  to  repair  my  pretty 
Mervyn's  wrongs.'* 

And  he  smoothened  back  the  child's  fair  ring- 
lets with  a  look  of  unutterable  love  and  sorrow. 

**  You  win  live,  my  lord — ^we  shall  all  live — ^to 
hear  Mervyn  Castle  ring  with  the  festival  which 
Atll  celebrate  your  heir's  restoration !"  said  Duval. 

"  WcD,  well,  I  am  willing  to  look  on  the  sunny 
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dde  of  things,"  add  Aumerle,  wilii  a  mdancholy 
smile.  *^  But— thou  knoweat  I  am  not  held  a 
coward — ^bat  I  did  never  see  that  man,  Blood, 
without  a  chill  of  hoiror — not  £9ar.  I  fed  aa  if  my 
evil  genius  weve  llien  in  presence— 4>at  these  per* 
chance  are  but  siddy  fimcies  of  a  troitbled  soul — 
let  them  pass.  Duval,  I  intend  that  you  sail  to- 
morrow for  Oalais,  and  I  liave  devised  a  {dan  by 
which  to  elude  the  Dutch  and  Frendi  cruisers  as 
well  as  our  own.  Old  Edwards  hath  a  son— a  noted 
smuggler — but  at  present  carrying  letters  of  marque 
against  the  French.  He  commands  a  little  schooner 
in  the  river,  but  having  acquaintance  and  under- 
standing vnth  the  whole  coast  of  France,  he  will  be 
able  to  land  you  at  Calais,  and  for  a  sum  of  gdd 
hath  agreed  so  to  do.  Once  there,  your  letters  to 
the  Provincial  are  a  sufficient  passport" 

"  "Us  a  marvelloudy  well-seeming  plan,  my 
Ibrd,"  said  Claude,  filling  up  his  master's  pause. 

**  The  vessel  is  lying  at  Woolwich,"  continued 
the  earl,  **  but  the  crew  are  prindpally  in  London, 
at  a  house  on  the  bridge,  kept  by  an  old  servant  of 
my  femily — ^you  remember  her,  Temperance  Brad* 
ley?  The  inn  is  called,  if  I  mistake  not,  the  Au* 
merle  Aims;  and  Captain  Edwards  is  there,  who 
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v9  Idke  dbaxge  of  your  safely  until  to-morxow, 

•fas  joa  will  Bail,  -weather  allowing.     Spare  not 

lill  JOQ  Iiave  placed  my  son  in  safety  at  Saint  Omer, 
ttd  Oft  the  instant  return  with  your  good  news.  If 
joa  find  me  alive,  you  shall  not  findmeungratefuL"* 

*^  Ob,  my  dear  lord,  do  not  yield  to  such  sad 
Bioiights.'* 

^I  cannot  he^  them,  Claude  I — ^They  come  over 
ae  like  the  ^oom  before  the  storm — ^I  know  not 
whence  nor  how.  But  I  do  hope  much  from  my 
istenriew  with  the  king  to-monow." 

The  ead  now  unlocked  the  desk  before  him,  and 
opening  a  secret  drawer  secured  with  a  spring,  took 
out  a  letter  sealed  with  his  arms,  and  directed  to  the 
Father  Provincial,  De  Oliva,  at  the  Jesuits'  college 
It  Saint  Omer,  and  with  it  a  canvass  bag  also 
sakd. 

*'  Here  are  a  hundred  gold  doubloons,  Claude,  to 
bear  your  charges,"  he  continued.  "  This  letter  is 
to  my  good  &iend  and  early  tutor,  De  Oliva,  who 
b  now  at  the  coIl^;e  on  his  visitation;  present  with 
it  this  bin  on  my  Paris  banker,  for,  thougb  I  know 
the  good  Others  need  no  bribe  to  do  me  a  service, 
my  son  shall  owe  nothing  to  charity.  I  also  com- 
you  to  place  in  the  padre's  custody  my 
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jewels  and  infflgnia  of  the  garter,  wliicli  he  may 
preserve  as  means  to  identify  my  son  at  a  future 
day." 

Opening  a  gold  casket,  the  carl  took  out  the 
jewelled  chain  and  dragon  of  the  royal  order.  At- 
tracted by  the  fiery  sparkle  of  the  jewels,  little  Mer- 
vyn  made  a  bold  clutch  at  them,  and  the  earl, 
amused  by  his  eagerness,  threw  the  collar  over  him, 
and  it  hung  glittering  almost  to  his  feet.  The  ex* 
ceeding  beauty  of  the  child,  and  the  joy  which 
lightened  over  his  face,  struck  the  earl  with  a  min- 
gled passion  of  sorrow  and  delight,  and  throwing 
himself  back  in  his  chair  he  hid  his  face  and  wept. 

Mervyn  seemed  suddenly  to  suspect  that  it  was 
he  who  caused  this  burst  of  grief,  and  exclaiming, 

*'  Don't  cry,  sir — I  will  not  take  them  away — I 
will  not,"  leaped  into  his  father's  arms,  and  kissed 
him  with  childish  efforts  at  consolation. 

At  this  moment  the  clang  of  a  door  was  heard, 
and  Edwards's  voice  in  angry  expostulation.  A 
deep  rough  voice  replied,  in  a  louder  key, 

*'  I  tell  thee,  my  Cerberus  of  jewels,  and  jewel  of 
Cerberuses,  I  must  and  will  see  this  caged  earl  of 
yours.  Here  is  my  warrant  from  a  hand  which 
Master  Lieutenant  hath   allowed,    cap   in  hand. 


CHABLES  THE  SECOND.  41 

Rnliee,  unbar  the  den,  and  let  ns  into  this  cat- 
HBomtain — ^he  is  too  well  tamed  to  tear  a  body 
to  pieces." 

Edwuds  seemed  to  mutter  something  in  reply, 
tai  began  unfastening  the  massive  door,  after 
hodang  to  ngnify  his  intention. 

"It  is  Blood !"  said  the  earl,  turning  ashy  pale; 
nd  almoet  as  Claude,  who,  despite  his  own  strong 
nerves,  was  conaderably  startled,  turned  towards 
tlie  door,  it  was  pushed  rudely  open,  and  a  man 
stepped  into  the  apartment,  followed  by  Edwards. 
So  peculiar  was  the  whole  appearance  of  this  bold 
▼iater,  that  even  little  Mervyn,  screaming  lustily, 
crooched  down  and  hid  his  face  in  his  father's 
Bttnde* 
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CHAPTER  m. 


COLONEL  BLOOD. 


*^  Pardon,  my  lord,  this  somewhat  abrupt  en- 
trance Into  your  honourable  presence,"  was  the 
new  visiter's  address,  delivered  with  a  bold  scruti- 
nizing glance  on  all  present,  and  concluding  witli 
one  of  threatening  inquiry  at  the  earl. 

"  Colonel  Blood's  presence  always  brings  its  own 
excuse — apparently,"  replied  the  earl,  with  a  deep 
flush.  ''But  methinks  'tis  somewhat  surperfluous 
courtesy  to  ask  a  prisoner's  pardon  for  entering  his 
dungeon,  sithence  he  hath  neither  means  nor  right 
to  resist  such  authorized  intrusion." 

**  I  shall  not  trouble  your  lordship  long;  but,  for 
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die  koef  space  which  I  needs  miisti  I  win  anticipate 

jnr  eourtesy  ao  fiur  as  to  seat  myself/'  said  the 

ttlonel,  throwing  himself  with  perfect  nonchahmce 

'atogduir,  and  Idddng  a  atool  towards  him,  on 

tlich  he  Irasoielj  crossed  his  legs. 

Chode  felt  his  first  emotian  of  alann  and  curiosity 
It  the  appearance  of  a  man  so  renowned  for  abnost 
tmy  BpeoBB  of  daring  villany,  rapidly  changing 
hto  indignation  at  his  insdlence,  but  he  was  obliged 
towippiesB  all  exterior  signs,  and  to  content  himself 
vith  returning  the  colonel's  deliberate  inspection. 

He  beheld  a  figure  remarkable  at  first  glance  for 
h  prodigious  strength  and  muscular  symmetry,  the 
lull-like  massiyeDess  of  the  neck  and  shoulders,  and 
tbe  somewhat  peculiar  largeness  of  the  head.  His 
&ee,  howerer,  was  what  diiefly  caught  the  eye, 
aod  fixed  it  in  indistinct  &ar  and  suspicion.  The 
iettoies,  considerod  without  their  expression,  though 
perfectly  Irish  in  their  conformation,  were  not  un- 
liandsome  ;  the.lips  though  thin  and  too  wide,  had 
I  determined  cunre,  and  the  forehead  although  low, 
with  its  massiTe  overhanging  eyebrows,  gave  the 
idea  of  a  rode  power  and  energy  of  intellect,  able 
to  second,  but  too  well,  the  volitions  of  a  coarse  and 
Bensual  nature.    Thick  curls  of  close  jet  black  hair 


whicli  gave  liiin  a  wild-boar  ficrcenofs  < 
Hut  it  was  thr  expression  ..f  tl.cs,.  fcati 
bloodlioiuid  glitter  of  his  large  brown  eye 
in  spite  of  the  bold  plausibiUty  of  his  man: 
cited  alarm  and  disgust  in  all  who  beheld  I 
Never  was  there  a  truer  index  of  charac 
this  man's  visage.  Courage,  perfidy,  a  ren 
inergy  of  purpose  and  execution,  were  as 
"sible  in  the  workings  of  his  eye  as  in  1 
)f  that  strange  and  sanguinary  career  wh 
tamped  Blood  the  most  remarkable  villaii 
ge  abounding  in  such. 

He  was  dressed  in  the  usual  splendid  styl. 
eriod,  but  with  something  anister  and  unc 
1  his  choice  of  coIouiB.  His  doublet  was  o 
Jk,  skshed  with  red,  his  mantle  and  hat  of 
elvet,  profusely  ornamented  with]  flame-c* 
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Hffing  seated  liiniself  to  his  satisfaction,  Blood 
iMied  himaelf  for  a  minute  of  deep  silence  (duiing 
wiuch  the  eail  seemed  hesitating  whether  to  resent 
kisinsdent  efl&ontery  or  not)  by  taking  a  keenly 
deEbesate  survey  of  little  Mervyn,  who  looked  at 
\m  with  im£eigned  terror.  At  last  he  observed,, 
with  a  peculiar  smile, 

'^The  little  gentleman  and  I  seem  to  have  a  kind 
of  mntoal  recollection  of  each  other — ^may  I  ask 
your  lordship  to  refresh  my  memory  with  his 
same?' 

"Certainly,  Mr.  Blood,"  replied  the  carl,  with 
fivced  composure.  *'  But  before  I  answer  yoiu: 
question,  aUow  me  to  ask  what  urgent  business  it  is 
which  compels  you  to  break  so  imwelcomely  on  my 
privacy?* 

'^  That  will  I  in  as  brief  space  as  you  might  crush 
t  gnfldiopper/'  replied  the  visiter,  carelessly  draw* 
kg  his  pistol,  as  if  it  incommoded  him.  *'  But  I 
doubt  our  audience,  though  few,  is  not  fit." 

"None  fitter,  sir;  this  gentleman  is  my  most 
trasted  and  confidential  servant.  If  what  you  say 
cannot  be  confided  to  honest  eais,  I  care  not  to  be 
of  vour  audience." 
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^^ Honest!  axe  your  ean  lionest,  fiooidP'  said 
Blood,  tunmig  to  Claude,  inik  aiflbeted  astonish* 
ment.  ^^Many  then — look  that  you  do  not  lose 
them  in  the  piDoij." 

^^  Fidth,  sir,  I  do  not  think  they  nm  any  zisk  in 
a  country  where  your  honour's  are  safe,"  lepUed 
Claude,  sharply. 

*^  'Sbodikins,  man,  but  you  answer  gliUy,"  said 
the  visiter,  measuring  Claude  from  head  to  foot.- 
*'  And,  by  St.  Patrick's  corns,  a  likely  man  of  the 
sort !  does  your  steel  ring  such  jangling  music  as 
your  tongue?* 

"  Will  you  try,  sir?"  said  Duval,  colouring  and 
clapping  his  hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword. 

**  Not  on  such  poor  cattle  as  thou  art,  friend,." 
replied  the  colonel,  with  a  laugh.  "  Your  eagle 
will  not  be  crammed  with  oatmeal  like  a  jadcdaw, 
and  my  prey  is  not  poor  serving-men  and  insolent 
varlets,  but  princes,  dukes,  and  nobles  of  ancient 
blood." 

"  Peace,  Claude  I"  interrupted  the  earl,  authorita- 
tively. "  And  for  you,  sir,  either  explain  your 
purpose,  or  rid  me  of  a  presence  which  I  freely  con- 
fess is  the  most  displeasant  to  me  of  any  on  this  side 
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Wl  We  axe  not  now  to  learn  of  what  great 
ttnci  and  bighreoezing  -villaniea  Cokmd  Blood  is 

^  Uj  kady"  lepHed  liie  colonel,  with  a  compla- 
eatnleattliialaitobflervatian.  ^*  Topaasoveran 
doqnent  pieamble  I  had  prepared  to  usher  in  tfaia 
iHltnal  I  flhall  ever  make  of  your  palaenoe;  have 
JOB  matnnly  wei^ied  tfie  determination  in  which 
Ikd  the  trooble  to  leave  yoo,  and  are  you  atill  le- 
lobedtoaacrificelife  and  honour  to  a  vain  scruple? 
hoDounoe  the  word:  I  am  on  my  way  to  the  coim* 
cil,  either  to  confirm  or  cancel  my  depomdons  against 

""  Hie  justice  of  En^and  is  not  yet  so  deeply 
pofloled  in  its  streams  as  at  its  source,  that  I  should 
fanryoar  ihreats,"  said  the  earl,  calmly.  *^  I  dare 
Botdunk  so  meanly  of  any  twelye  of  my  country- 
men as  to  deem  that,  prejudiced  as  they  are,  they 
viU  ^vnuW>inw  an  T^^tigliftli  nobleman  to  the  block  on 
die  unsupported  testimony  of  a  nuoi  so  notorious  for 
ik  indi£Eerenoe  to  all  ties,  divine  or  hmnan,  as  Mr. 
Blood" 

**  For  aU  that  Ihavedone  in  the  way  of  tifewith 
dd  mother  kw,  I  have  the  king's  pardon  in  my 
pocket,*'  replied  the  colonel    "  And  as  for  the  jus- 
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ticc  of  any  twelve  men  in  England,  it  is  worth  pte-; 
ciscly  what  the  highest  bidder  will  give;  and  your 
lordship  knows  if,  in  your  present  sequestered  slate^ 
you  are  likely  to  cany  the  auction.  Onoe  more  then, 
I  beseech  you  to  consider  your  resolution — ^for  the 
last  time.*' 

*^  It  is  considered,  for  the  last  time — ^hear  it  T  said 
Aiunerle,  with  the  quivering  calm  of  concentrated 
passion.  '^  You  arc  come  in  good  time,  Mr.  Bloody 
to  witness  in  common  with  my  servant,  Duval,  what 
I  now  declare^  and  call  Heaven  to  witness,  is  the 
determination  in  which  I  will  live  and  die.  This 
child  on  whom  your  eye  dwells  with  such  pertinacity, 
though  educated  as  the  offspring  of  a  poor  Cornish 
woman,  I  hereby  acknowledge  to  be  my  lawiul  son 
and  sole  heir,  Reginald,  Lord  Mervyn.  And  as  such 
I  leave  him  the  inheritance  of  his  ancestors;  sooner 
than  part  with  one  inch  of  which  to  that  woman  and 
her  paramour,  I  will  die  as  many  deaths  as  the  ut« 
most  rage  of  my  enemies  could  inflict !  And  thereto 
I  call  you.  Colonel  Blood,  to  bear  testimony,  as  I 
doubt  not  my  faithful  Duval  will,  when  the  time 
comes." 

*'  With  my  heart's  last  drop !"  exclaimed  Claude. 

"  Say  you  so,  master  lackey?"  said  Blood,  with  a 


GBUUUJBB  THE  0BCOKI>.  49^ 

^bmif  ipeeoUen  ^ot^empt.    '*  So  Hien  ihifl  bunt 
^mhtrnk  jcnt  iofdriiip's  sober  leBohitiofi?  Ton 
■fine  to  jidd  «  Ikde,  and  sx>  fovee  those  -wlio  hay 
tfe  power  to  take  all?* 

'^  i  defy  bodi  Ihem  a&d  you  r  exdainied  iJie  earl, 
BB^widi  madhi  agitation.  **  B^ne,  and  do  jour 
iMHt I  There  if  Que  above  win  aT«iige  met  Yea, 
lat  I'll II tain  as  that  I  now  breathe  and  speak,  and 
■ijsooii  cease  to  do  either,  that  even  in  the  small 
■■  of  lUs  diildlives  a  might  irhich  riiall  9ome  day 
sicoge  his  firther's  wrongs— ^j,  beyond  even  his 
faWsprayetsr 

^Buiof  whatnseispasaixti,  my  lord  ?^  returned 
Bood,  asrasiiig  himself  with  aoapinng  in-and-out  a 
ipBg  dagger  oonoealed  in  the  pistol.  ^  In  truth, 
if  Ae  hoj  eails  you  father,  'tis  a  flattering  oompli* 
■Oityforheisi^amarvdlouslyperfectcut.  Many, 
W  Us  eyes  sparkle  to  see  this  cAiarp  toy  of  mine  leap 
m  Hid  out.  I  Wanant  me  now,  young  sir,  thou 
imnldst  give  me  a  grape  or  two  to  play  at  this? 
Cone  hither,  child." 

And  md^  dutehing  the  boy's  ann  in  spite  of 
b  ihzieks,  he  drew  him  forwaid,  and  with  such 
viobiee  that  happening  to  stumble  over  the  stool, 
WfeQ^andUthislbrdiead  against  flte  hilt  of  the 

?0L.  I.  £ 
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colonel's  sword.  A  led  stream  ixistantly  gushed  fraik 
his  brow,  and  ahnost  sunultaneoiuly  Blood  mea^ 
sured  his  length  on  the  floor,  struck  down  by  a  vi* 
gorous  blow  from  the  earL 

To  spring  again  on  his  feet,  and  rush  towaorda 
Aumerle  with  his  dagger  raiaedi  was  but  an  in- 
stant's work,  and  the  consequences  muat  have  beea 
&tal,  as  the  earl,  though  unarmed,  awaited  him 
without  flinching,  had  not  Claude  darted  between^ 
and  dexterously  clutching  Blood  by  the  wrist^ 
wrenched  away  his  weapon,  and  threw  it  to  the 
other  end  of  the  apartment.  The  latter,  like  a 
tiger  baffled  of  his  prey,  turned  with  additional 
fury  on  his  new  assailant,  and  a  struggle  commenced, 
the  issue  of  which  was  very  doubtful ;  but  luckily, 
the  noise  brought  assistance,  just  as  the  earl  was 
rushing  to  part  the  combatants.  Edwards  and  a 
warder  ran  in,  and  succeeded  with  some  difficulty, 
in  separating  the  enraged  belligerents. 

Meanwhile  the  earl  seemed  utterly  heedless  of 
the  brawl,  raising  the  senseless  child  in  his  arms, 
and  calling  for  help  in  a  tone  of  distraction.  Ed- 
wards and  Duval  came  to  his  assistance,  and  Blood 
himself,  perceiving  the  impossibility  of  further 
aggression^  sullenly    deaxed  the  warder  to  give 
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«btiiB8tenoe  he  oould.  Then  leseatlng  himselfi 
h  qMj  stanched  the  gore  which  flowed  from 
ikown  nostiiLi  and  brow,  glancing  from  time  t6 
dme  It  the  oppodte  group. 

An  old  woman,  whom  Edwards  sommoned,  now 
smed,  and  apfdied  vin^ar  and  some  strong  wa» 
Into  the  child's  temples.  At  last  he  revived,  but 
oriy  to  bnxst  into  a  long  fit  of  sobbing  and  crjing, 
daring  which  the  earl  soothed,  caressed,  and  kissed 
Inm  with  the  pasrionate  tenderness  of  a  young 
mother. 

It  was  soon  found  that  the  child  had  sustained 
colj  a  trifling  injury,  and  he  grew  more  composed, 
viien  his  terrors  were  renewed  by  the  appearance 
of  Us  enemy,  who  came  forward  with  a  &ce  much 
dofignred  by  blood,  and  a  purple  bruise  on  his 
temples.  Aumerle  looked  at  him  with  a  stem  and 
doobtful  eye,  though  without  expecting  any  further 
tttack. 

*'Be  not  afinaid,  Lord  Aumerle,''  said  Blood, 
with  aloud  and  scornful  laugh.  *'  I  do  not  intend 
to  hurt  your  lordship;  the  whole  affair  is  one  of 
damnable  folly,  which  for  my  part  I  scm  willing  to 
forget  and  forgive." 

**  Blood,  I  know  you  will  neidier  forgive  nor 
e2 
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forget,''  i^ied  Aumerle..  ''  I  do  not  denxe  that 
you  should.  I  know  idiat  to  oondnde  fiom  thii 
ffP<>Tnmg  modezatioa;  but  remember,  it  was  joaz 
own  insolence  which  provoked  me  to  this  actt 
which,  howerer,  I  do  most  heaztily  igoioe  laid 
exultin.  Now  go,  whither  you  are  bound,  Mr« 
Edwards,  I  desire  you  to  showCokmd  Blood  out 
of  my  apartment,  and  never,  under  whatever  pro* 
text,  admit  him  again." 

'*  Groodness  me !  but  your  head  is  sadly  bruised, 
or,"  said  Mrs.  Edwards,  raising  her  vinegar  bottle. 
^*  Let  me  dress  it,  for  a  blue  bruise  is  ten  times 
easier  to  mend  than  agreen.  Good  lack  do,  air." 
.  «<  My  lord,**  said  Blood,  witliout  pediaps  hearing 
this  invitation  in  the  abs(Mrption  of  pas&on.  ^'  I  do 
not  intend  to  trouble  you  with  my  presence  again  ; 
but  as  I  would  not  part  in  hatred  from  one  whom 
it  needs  no  stretch  of  fancy  to  call  a  tfyd^ff  num^ 
I  bid  your  lordship  very  cordially  fiurewell..  You 
have  struck  me,  Earl  Aumerie,**  he  concluded,  turn- 
ing deadly  white,  and  smiling  with  inezprescdble 
malice.  ^'  You  have  struck  me — and  I  have  not 
returned  the  blow — ^look  that  your  prayen  be  said 
when  I  do !" 

And  without  waiting  a  reply,  he  strode  to  the 
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door,  looped  apparently  to  pick   up  his  pietol^ 
flri  left  the  room  with  a  slam  which  made  even 
^atme-wBlb  shake,  and  sent  the  dust  firom  the 
tipertijin  a  ckmd. 

Ihe  eflfect  of  thiB  fiiiious  speech  on  the  earl,  was 
nteiteneous  and  strangely  deep.  He  paced  up 
at!  down  in  a  state  of  extreme  agitation,  his  brow 
Uiedin  damp  dews.  At  last  he  paused  abruptly, 
tai  tellmg  Edwards  that  he  needed  only  five  mi- 
Mtes  longer  privacy,  requested  him  to  retire  with 
^  wirder  and  his  wife  into  the  antechamber. 

**!  did  abase  myself  to  strike  so   inordinate   a 

^Dtin,"   said  Aumerle,    when    they  were  gone. 

"Yet  am  I  glad  there  was  no   mortal  weapon  in 

07  reach,  else  had  I  sent  him^  black  with  unnimi- 

beied  ans  before  Him  whose  every  law  he   has 

broken.    And   yet,    Claude,   my  blood  thickens 

^Ittn  I  recall  his  deadly  smile,  I  did  ever  shrink 

^▼aifixim  his  blandishments,  when  beseemed  most 

n»y  friend,  and  by  his  devilish  artifices  induced  me 

to  sign  the  Catholic  petition,  whose    delivery   it 

•ems  was  the  signal  of  revolt  in  Dublin. — If  ever 

70Q  should  hear  that   I  have  committed  suicide, 

Cltode,  be  sure  it  will  be  by  that  hand" 

Theeail  paused  and  glanced  gloomily  around  the 
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iride  and  dieaiy  chamber,  which  was  thiown  into 
maaaes  of  ahadow  by  the  fidnt  lays  of  moonligltt 
atieaming  in  at  Hie  iron  bars.  Oande  codld  only 
perceive  the  deadly  paleness  of  his  master  a  teaiibaxm^ 
but  he  observed  him  start,  and  p<nnt  towards  apart 
of  the  tapestry  which  rither  stirred,  or  to  CSande'a 
alarmed  eye,  seemed  to  s^.  He  replied  to  the 
tacit  question,  however,  with  a  poor  attempt  at  a 
laugh,  and  an  assurance  that  it  was  only  the  wind. 

**  It  may  be  so,"  said  Aumeile,  after  a  moment's 
pause.  "  My  spirits  are  utterly  disturbed  and  off 
their  hinges.  My  veiy  senses  are  the  fools  of  my 
imagination,  my  heart  palpitates,  and  my  hair  bris- 
tles with  horror  if  a  plank  creaks,  or  a  swallow  twit- 
ters on  the  battlements  above.  Yet  was  it  not  I 
who  carried  off  the  only  flag  lost  by  Cromwell's  army 
at  Worcester? — ^No  more  of  these  follies ! — Claude,  I 
shall  not  rest  until  you  are  safely  lodged  at  Bradley's ; 
I  know  them  honest.  Here — aid  me  while  I  seal 
these  papers." 

He  produced  a  small  flint  and  steel  from  his  escri- 
toire as  he  spoke,  and  lighted  a  taper  which  Claude 
held  while  he  sealed  the  letter  and  jewek  in  a  parcel. 
During  this  operation  he  continued  pressing  on 
Duval  the  importance  of  expedition,  and  made  him 
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■iie  that  he  would  not  deep  above  one  night  in 
JaBoe,tinhe  zetmned  with  his  intelligenoe. 

Menrjn  was  however  unwilling  to  part  with  his 
gEttemg  toy,  and  showed  indubitable  agna  of 
nger  when  the  earl  took  it  from  his  neck. 

'^Ihoa  ahalt  have  it  again,  my  child/*  he  said, 
king  hii  wounded  brow.  ^*  Who  knows^  Duval? 
Baciiaaoe  be  may  wear  it  some  day  with  honour 
moDg  the  peers  of  England,  when  his  unfortunate 
bher^s  very  form  has  mouldered  into  shapeless  dust ! 
Teich  him,  CSaude,  when  he  is  older,  how  I  loved 
Ibbi— dearest  when  least  I  seemed  to  do  so ! — ^Tell 
Urn  how  his  mother  wronged  me,  and  then  lie  vriU 
txpre  me — perhaps  shed  some  bitter  tears  over  my 
gmTe.  And  now,  though  your  loyal  heart  needs 
AD  oath  to  bind  it,  swear  to  me,  Duval,  swear  eternal 
fiUity  and  secrecy,  if  not  to  me,  to  my  child  1" 

The  earl  extended  the  little  crucifix  before  him 
w  the  table,  and  Claude  dropping  on  his  knees, 
loaed  the  holy  sjrmbol  in  confirmation  of  his  pledge. 
He  then,  at  his  master's  suggestion,  ripped  a  seam 
in  Us  mantle,  and  sewed  the  paper  and  jewels  in 
it,  together  with  half  the  gold  intended  for  his 
jovrney. 
The  moment  of  parting  had  now  arrived.    Ed-* 
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-waxdfl  opened  the  dcKsr  to  aiiBoiuice  tbal  Miiter 
lieutenaol's  officer  ma  wtitu^  to  leoeive  tbe  heyik 
of  tbe  wwEidf.  AwBidle  okiped  bia  young  c2iild 
tend^j  in  hisanns*  and  x^eatedly  Joflied  the  jlili 
bloody  wound  on  Im  biow. 

«« God  have  mstcj on  xneT  he mmmurad  in  a 
deep  undertime.  ^  But  this  is  the £nt  tine  I  did 
ever  emhraee  thiB  beautiful  infant  aa  my  aoa,  ajid 
my  aoul  bodea  it  ia  the  laat" 

Little  Mervyn  began  to  cry,  and  clinging  to  the 
earl's  neok,  said  that  he  would  not  leaye  him — and 
aaked  Claude  if  he  might  not  stay  and  liye  with  iIm 
gentleman,  if  he  was  a  good  boy. 

<«  My  sweet  Reginald/'  said  the  unhappy  prisoner 
in  a  broikw  voice.  ^*  Heayen  f<»rbid  thai  I  should 
oIm^  your  bright  young  destinies  to  mine,  whieb 
are  setting  in  such  darkness.  Go  with  Glaude»  my 
child^bttt  be,  a9  ygu  §ay,  f  ogd^  imd  we  shall  meet 

Xh%  early  unable  to  speak  further,  motioned  la 
Claude,  who  &stened  hia  mande  carefully,  and  bent 
to  kiss  his  master's  extended  hand,  but  the  latter 
wrung  his  with  extreme  emotion,  and  uttering 
only, "  My  faithful  Duval !"  took  Mervyn's  hand, 
and  led  him  to  the  door. 
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Sinrds  and  the  inurder  of  the  keys  were  waiting 
ii  ik  intacfaainbery  and  the  latter  muttered  some 
dun&m  on  the  earl's  quitting  the  chamber — ^but 
inb  off  inv<Juntarily,  struck  by  the  anguish  in 
UseomiteDance.  Aumerle  advanced  a  few  steps, 
pnidly  striving  to  conquer  his  emotion,  but  a  few 
oflmmlBve  aobs  burst  from  him. 

''Bid  your  father  fiu«weD|  child-— your  father  T 
and  Duval,  anxious  to  put  an  end  to  the  miserable 


'My  £ither,  Claude?'  said  Mervyn,  with  an  in- 
l  kok  of  wwder,  "^  I  lliought  I  hadno  father  I 
Good.by.papiL'' 

'^Faiewdl,  my  lonl^-Heavea  and  thy  father's 
Mwring  be  iqpon  ibee  for  ever !"  exclaimed  Aumerle» 
can  nove  ehitrfiing  the  child  to  his  breast,  and 
bngitviih*  gosh  of  tears.  Then,  as  if  ashamed 
of  kif  wiotioii,  he  set  the  boy  down,  and  desired 
Sdwaids  to  lei  them  out  at  the  gate  below. 

Duval  psessed  hia  master's  hand  on  his  heart, 
Sted  Mervyn  in  his  arms,  and  followed  the  old 
QiB.  In  a  moment  tbqr  disappeared  down  the 
U(  fltamaaei  and  the  eail  returned  to  his  prison^ 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

NELL  GWTN'S  apprenticeship. 

Claude,  on  finding  himself  emancipated  from 
the  gloomy  shadows  of  the  Tower,  which  seemed  to 
him  darker  than  those  of  any  other  building  he  had 
ever  seen,  regained  his  natural  cheerfiilness.  Not 
so  little  Mervjn,  although  the  night  was  very  fine, 
and  brilliant  with  starlight.  Without  well  knowing 
why,  the  child  was  frightened  and  melancholy,  start- 
ing at  every  shadow  of  the  projecting  houses,  and 
anxiously  inquiring  when  they  should  have  light. 
Claude  carried  him  still,  and  sang  as  he  went,  rather 
to  amuse  the  child  than  from  any  gaiety  of  feeling,, 
though  his  heart  was  of  that  elastic  sort  whidi  leaps 
up  the  moment  the  pressure  is  past.  He  seemed  to 
be  well  acquainted  with  the  part  he  was  traversing, 
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thioiigh  numberlefls  nairowy  crooked^  and 
Ul  fldeetB,  until  they  emerged  suddenly  on  the 
imotihenvet. 

Londmi  Bridge — old  London  Bridge,  crowded 
lilh  ill4milt  houses,  which  sometimes  crossed  the 
imd  on  siches— was  before  him  resting  on  its  in- 
SDmontble  arches,  the  river  flowing  placidly  be- 
Otttih  A  high  battlemented  gate  defended  the 
entnnce,  flanked  by  towers  of  solid  masonry,  and 
bmiahed  with  a  portcullis  and  spiked  gate  of  mas- 
fire  timber.  The  portcullis  was  abeady  down,  but 
lanall  wicket,  in  the  right  tower,  was  open  for  the 
eoQTenienoe  of  paaengers,  who,  after  pasang  the 
flcmtinyof  the  watch,  entered  a  dark  passage  which 
opened  aa  the  bridge. 

I'^qiring  for  the  Aumerle  Arms,  Claude  learned 

iW  it  was  kept  in  one  of  the  towers,  a  feet  which 

he  had  conjectured  fix>m  an  emblazoned  shield  himg 

over  the  portcullis,  and  a  bush  of  birch  hanging  be- 

Mlhalamp.  There  was  also  an  inscription  in  huge 

letteis  over  the  arms  which  promised  well  for  the 

lofld  of  cheer  to  be  met  within. 

Lodgtngi  and  Eotertainmeiit  for  Man  and  Beast 
Good  Beef— good  Hay— 
Wekx3tme  to  go— Welcome  to  stay— 
Hnch  to  haye— and  little  to  pay. 
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Into  this  ho6ld  Cikade  made  his  nsff  eitaiiig  it 
flnudl  oourtTftid,  sunoanded  hj  a  woodn  gaUerf  , 
which  commimicated  with  all  the  dmnben  aboie; 
and  inqniied  finr  mine  hoet  of  flome  eunieni  wlio 
were  drinking  and  feeding  their  hones.  ^  Do  jmi 
want  the  master  or  the  hmdloid,  compsnioii?"  xe- 
j^ed  one,  delibentdy  taking  the  pipe  from  Ua 
mouthy  and  whiffing  the  SBK^ce  in  Oande's  feoe. 

''  Why,  the  master  to  be  8m!e,'*  replied  JhmL 

''Oh,  then— <Atf*«  ymder,"  said  the  feOow  with  a 
laugh,  which  was  echoed  aD  loimd.  ''  Don^t  je 
see  her?  Yon  'oommi  amuding  in  the  sfcaMe; 
she's  been  to  see  the  'orses  robbed  down.  Hoi 
mistress,  ye'ie  awanted.** 

A  short  fat  puncheon  of  a  woman,  with  a  &oe  ua 
broad  as  a  full  moon,  and  crimson  with  exertion, 
emerged  at  this  call  from  a  stable  at  hand,  hold- 
ing a  pitchfork  whidi  still  bore  tokens  of  recent 
employment.  She  was  attended  by  a  nymph  whose 
appearance  certified  the  nature  of  the  office  she  held 
in  the  establishment.  She  was  a  tall,  full,  weD- 
turned  figure,  though  characterized  by  an  air  of 
habitual  laziness  and  inattention.  Her  face  was 
fat,  fair,  and  finely-featured,  with  a  rich  hazel  eye 
full  of  wanton  moistnesB,  and  a  sort  of  Toluptuous 
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UokHe  wUdi  mm  not  withont  attzactioii.    She 

Mwigood-liinMiuedfioiii  the  oaile  on  her  poat« 

iy  ^  hot  on  the  whole  there  was  an  air  of  dor« 

■ntnidbednai  and  craft  spread  over  her  counts 

aaoe  vhkji  seemed  only  to  want  c^ppartunity  to 

Mop  ilidf  in  deeds.    She  was  dresMd  in  a  bhie 

fettiooat  and  eoaise  brown  bodice,  with  a  straw 

lat  cradled  shapdesdy  upon  her  head,  and  tied  by 

I  pieoe  of  tattered  riband.    Her  oecapation  had 

erifaitly  been  holding  a  kmp,  while  her  more 

lipflroDS  mistiess  prepsored  the  stables  for  the  night, 

ad  tt  she  threw  its  gleam  over  MiB.  Bradle/s  thick 

ikonldeEs  to  look  at  Ckiide,  it  was  clear  the  wench 

■ded  with  no  nn&vourable  sentiments. 

*' WeD,  or,  and  wot  do  you  want?"  was  the  hos- 
tali's  ooorteons  query,  as  Ae  stood  puffing  and  pant- 
ng,  md  wiping  her  £m»  with  the  back  of  her  hand, 
^  pilm  being  deeply  tainted  with  odoriferous 


^Why,lGstiessTemperanoe,  how's  this?  Have 
J^  {bsgotten  your  old  fiiend  and  admirer,  Claude 
IHmd?"  and  the  eavaEer,  and  presoming  on  the 
BcoKs  of  old  fiiendshqi,  he  invaded  Mrs.  Bradley's 
pbmp  die^  with  a  chaste  salute. 

""Lawk  love  you,  Mounseer  Duval!     Save  usi 
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the  same  man  erery  inch  of  him  P  exclaimed  the 
hostess,  smiling  £rom  ear  to  ear,  and  extending  her 
fat  red  hand,  she  bnried  Dnral's  in  its  grasp,  wring- 
ing it  very  heartily.  '*  Well,  Vm  surel  and  if  you 
ar'n't  as  welcome  as  the  flowers  of  May,  call  me  no 
honest  woman,  andmy  hooseno  better  than  the  Old 
Swan  opposite.  And  so,  Mr.  Duval,  ye're  rnarned 
at  last,  and  have  a  &mily,  I  see — after  all  your 
talkings  against  mattermony,  and  what  not?* 

^'Ay,  ay,  dame;  after  you  disappointed  me,  I 
took  up  with  the  first  that  came  to  hand,"  replied 
Claude,  with  a  wink  at  the  grinning  maid.  ^*  Not 
that  I  am  exactly  married— no  man  that  ever  loved 
you  could  so  far  forget  what  he  had  lost  But  the 
boy  is  mine,  and  nothing  to  be  ashamed  of  either." 

**  You  are  not  my  father,  Claude,"  said  Mervyn, 
pettishly.  *^  Papa  wears  velvet  and  a  gold  chain— 
you  are  not  papa !" 

'^  Faith,  mounseer,  the  urchin  savoreth  something 
too  much  of  my  lord's  look,"  said  Mrs.  Temperance, 
with  an  acute  nod  at  Claude.  "  Well,  well,  I  can 
see  my  way  in  a  fog  as  well  as  most  people.  But| 
good  lack !  to  think  how  my  poor  master  and  lord, 
that  was  so  main  kind  to  us  all,  is  himself  corned 
how  to  trouble !  Oh,  the  devils !— it  would  mak^  a 
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flteenb  to  hear  how  he's  a-served  out  by  the  wil- 

Unnt  wietches  wot  ever  was  T* 

iad  Mrs.  Biadky  burst  into  a  cataract  of  tears, 

to  the  infinite  amusement  of  her  attendant,  who 

Mebed  out  her  grinning  face  to  an  inimitably 

iDefnl  eaq^xessiony  which  ahnoet  forced  Duval  to 

**  Ay,  Mis.  Temperance !  he  was  a  good  master 
tons  all, — and  methinks  he  hath  set  you  up  here 
landnmely  as  your  deservings, — which  is  saying  a 
fide  ward,**  replied  he. 

^Why,  the  place  is  well  enough,  and  a  lucky 
penny  it's  been  to  me,  the  fifty  gold  crowns  my 
loid  tossed  me  on  my  bride  day,  ifl  had  not  married 
the  kziest,  good-for-nothingest,  drunkenest  little 
scoondrd  as  ever  drew  God's  air  in  thanklessness !" 
gromed  Mrs.  Bradley.  *'  But  howsomedever.  Mas- 
ter Duval,  you're  en^  welcome  yourself  to  the 
best  in  my  house,  for,  be  praised !  it  is  ihine,  and 
^  be  mine  to  my  dying  day,  as  right  it  should 
be^  seeing  the  yellows  were  all  mine:  for  (would 
yott  believe  it,  Mounseer  Duval?)  the  little  villain 
bftdn't  a  ha'penny  saved  after  all  his  talk  and  long 
•^ce  with  my  lord,  who,  I'm  sure,  was  not  a 
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master  to  grudge  his  fiJks  their  little  piekiagBt— 
And  butler  too ! — ^it  makes  me  atck,  sony,  aad  ad 
when  I  think  of  what  a  fool  I  was  to  be  wheedled 
by  a  little^  drunken-—*' 

*^  But  where  is  Mr.  Bradley  now?'  intenra^ied 
Claude. 

^^  Where  is  he  always?"  said  the  hostess,  throw- 
ing the  pitchfork  against  the  walL  *^  Why,  even 
just  getting  as  drunk  as  a  sow  with  that  due* 
deyil  rake-hdl  of  a  ciqitain,  young  Edfraida,  and 
all  his  crew  of  buccaneers  about  liim.  But  ihal 
isn't  what  I  find  fault  with — ^that  may  be  all  for  the 
good  of  the  house — but — ^" 

^^  The  -very  man  I  want  to  sec,"  continned  Claude, 
'^and  that  is  my  business  here,  Mrs.  Bradley,  next 
to  seeing  your  own  handsome  face.  I  am  going  to 
take  my  boy  to  Normandy  to  Uts  with  my  relationa 
there,  and  Captain  Edwards  is  to  take  me.  Can  I 
see  him?" 

"Here— Moll  Creswold I— where's  the  jade?" 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Bradley,  turning  sharply  round. 

"  Tse  here,  missus, "  replied  the  damsel,  colouring 
'^th  fear  lest  the  sudden  turn  had  sevealed  her  oc* 
Qupation  of  making  faces  at  her  mistress. 
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*Siow  the  gemman  up  stairs,  to  No.  3,  among 

tkdkxn,"  said  Mrs.  Temperance.     ''  Tell  'em  he 

nUi  Captain  Edwards.'* 

**!  irill  hunt  him  up,  mjself,  dear  Mrs.  Brad-> 
lej,"  replied  Claude,  hastily.  ''  But  I  hope  you  will 
jpt  us  your  company  at  supper  over  a  pottle  of 
■d[|  to  talk  of  old  times.  Let  us  have  a  stewed 
cUeken,  Mrs.  Bradley — you  were  famous  at  stewed 
diidens  in  my  lord's  time." 

The  hostess  smiled  at  this  flattering  compliment, 
but  as  Moll  Creswold  had  now  obtained  a  link  from 
one  of  the  ostlers,  the  conversation  was  cut  short  for 
Represent,  and  Claude  followed  his  fair  conductress 
Bp  a  flight  of  wooden  steps  to  the  gallery  above. 
Here  by  a  sudden  gust  of  wind  the  torch  was  ex- 
tbgoished,  and  the  girl,  protesting  she  was  afraid 
efglKJBts,  clutched  hold  of  Claude's  arm.  But  his 
luoal  gallantry  deserted  him  on  this  occasion;  he 
rfuxJc  her  somewhat  rudely  off,  and  groped  his  way 
alwig  a  narrow  corridor  in  darkness.  Moll,  how- 
ever, darted  forward  with  great  agility,  and  uncere* 
DHmiously  threw  open  a  door  before  him. 

A  curious  scene  presented  itself.  It  was  a  large 
awkwardly  plaimed  apartment,  full  of  projecting 
•onuces  and  recesses,  and  nearly  half  hanging  like 

VOL.  I.  F 
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a  penthouse  over  tlie  river.  A  vast  sea-eoil  fire 
burned  in  a  chimney  of  such  dunen&ons,  tliflt  H 
looked  like  a  black  anti-room;  and  around ity  poted 
at  wooden  tables  covered  with  beer-jugs,  tobaooo, 
arms  of  various  forms,  and  coarse  esculents,  sat  die 
most  miscellaneous  group  which  CSaude  in  his  wide 
experience  had  ever  seen.  Some  dosen  ssiloia  were 
there,  dressed  in  many  varieties  of  marine  costumer 
but  all  furnished  abundantly  with  o£fenrive  weapons, 
such  as  pistols  and  hangers. 

The  captain  of  the  band  was  easily  distinguished 
by  the  tawdry  splendour  of  his  garb,  and  the  general 
respect  paid  to  him  in  a  rougb  way.  He  was  a 
large-boned,  vigorous-looking  man,  about  thirty, 
with  a  face  bronzed  by  exposure  and  hardship, 
features  extremely  coarse,  a  dear,  bold  eye,  and  an 
expreadon  of  honest  good-nature  and  Trinflness  of 
heart  which  made  his  countenance  on  the  whole 
very  agreeable.  He  wore  a  blue  coat,  which  seemed 
so  richly  bedizened,  though  much  &ded,  that  it 
raised  suspicion  of  having  belonged  to  some  naval 
officer  of  high  rank  ere  it  passed  into  the  present 
owner's  possession,  especially  as  his  scarlet  woollen 
cap  and  coarse  white  trousers  were  by  no  means  of 
a  corresponding  character.    He  had  a  steel  belt 
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itskwitk  piloli,  and  a  Terj  handsome  hanger, 
toaeiriuit  ostentatiously  decorated  irith  libanda. 
Bsft  there  iras  another  olrjecst  which  more  par- 
iaitaif  aUmcled  CSaude's  obaerration.  Seated  on 
iko^itnn'a  knee,  with  one  alender  aim  round  his 
Mj  neck,  aat  a  young  and  beautifid  gid: — beaur 
iU  in  wpte  of  ruga  and  the  few  articles  of  tawdry 
bay  which  she  had  contrived  to  decorate  herself 
vidad.  She  seemed  scarcely  nxteen  years  old; 
W  figure  was  li^  and  yery  graceful,  though 
ttiewhat  low,  and  her  &ce  might  have  served  a 
Fainter  as  a  model  fiir  Hebe,  so  fair;  fiesh,  and 
qptriding  with  gaiety  and  good-hmnour  was  its 
ffvoyline.  Her  dress  was  of  the  most  tattered  and 
poverty-stricken  description,  but  even  her  rags  were 
nnoged  with  intuitive  grace.  She  wore  a  short 
T^low  petticoat,  patched  with  all  the  colours  of  the 
Bunbov,  and  a  bodice  so  ragged  that  the  fine  turn 
of  her  neck  and  its  whiteness  were  but  too  visible. 
QoiterB  of  natural  ringlets  of  the  purest  gold,  which 
she  had  twined  with  some  flowers,  shaded  her  fiur 
&ee.  A  basket  of  oranges  and  a  string  of  ballads 
bedde  her,  seemed  to  denote  the  girlls  occupation, 
end  when  Claude  entered,  she  was  onging  some 
»ea-ballad  to  suit  the  taste  of  her  auditory,  but  with 
r2 
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80  sweet  and  rich  a  voice,  that  a  king's  ear  need 
not  have  disdained  it. 

Not  far  from  this  group  sat  a  little  man  oa  a 
stool,  with  a  large  &t  face,  a  nose  of  extraordinary 
dimensions,  and  small  twinkling  eyes,  who  seemed 
listening  with  maudlin  tears  of  delight  to  the  girl's 
song, — jogging  himself  and  a  brimful  tankard  of  ale 
to  keep  time. 

Claude's  entrance  obviously  disturbed  the  good 
meeting.  The  song  ceased,  and  the  songstress  made 
an  effort  to  spring  from  the  sailor's  knee;  but  he 
pulled  her  back,  with  a  rough  "  D — ^n  it,  Nell, 
what's  the  go  now?  art  afeard,  girl?" 

**  Not  of  me,  I  hope,  sir,"  said  Duval,  with  a 
flourish  of  his  hat* 

**  No,  nor  o'th'  devil  himself  when  Jack  Ed- 
wards is  by,  let  alone  a  French  jackanapes  I"  re- 
plied the  captain,  with  a  fierce  survey  of  Duval's 
person  and  accoutrements. 

*' Faith,  Jack,  the  gentleman  is  not  a  man  to 
frighten  one,"  said  Nell,  for  such  was  her  name. 

"  I  am  able  to  take  mine  own  ])art,  pretty  damsel, 
yet  I  thank  you,"  said  Duval.  **  But  Captain  Eld- 
wards  mistakes  me;  my  business  is  with  him:  you 
perhaps  know  this  signal." 
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Be  whispered  a  word  in  Edwards's  ear,  which 

flNBed  to  produce  a  great  effect;  and  exclaiming, 
**L(id  love  you !  so,  you're  come  at  last !  welcome 
IS  Torbay  in  a  gale!"  lie  sprang  up  and  shook 
daode's  hand  very  heartily. 

Kdl  took  the  opportunity  to  transfer  herself  to  a 
itoA  near  the  fire,  and  shading  her  &ce  with  her 
Band,  took  a  smiling  survey  of  the  new  guest.  The 
litter,  as  soon  as  released  from  the  sailor's  rGTugh 
wdcome,  gave  him  a  letter,  which  he  turned  over 
^  over  again,  without  opening. 

^  The  fiend  take  it !"  he  said  at  last,  throwing  the 
paperinto the  fire.  *^I  was  never  atcollegc,and there's 
an  end  of  it  But  I  see  it's  all  right;  you  are  the 
pcipaker  Fm  to  take  out  for  ballast?  On  the  skiti 
A?   And  the  young  un  is  your  kid?' 

^^  Tou  are  well  informed;  I  am  the  man— Claude 
DnviL" 

"  Very  well,  cast  anchor  and  take  in  beef  and 
giog,"  continued  the  jolly  mariner,  a  true  specimen 
of  the  fine  old  blusterous  English  sailor  before  white 
W  gloves  were  worn  on  quarterdecks.  **  We  can't 
■3  before  to-morrow,  'cause  of  the  tide — ^meanwhile 
you're  d— d  welcome,  anddependon't  Jack  Edwards 
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takes  you  over  the  hemng-pond  as  safe  m  a  k^  of 
brandy." 

^^  And  give  me  the  sweet  boy:  I  will  nune  him 
for  you,  master;  I  see  he  doth  not  much  affect  your 
rough  beard,*' said  the  girl,  extending  her  arms,  and 
little  Mervyn  leaped  joyously  into  them.  **  Ah !  bow 
I  love  him  already.  How  like  he  is  to  the  Cupd 
painted  over  the  duke's  playhouse.** 

**  Why,  whatailsthe  boy  ?"  said  Duval,  smiling, 
"  fiightened  of  a  pretty  girl,  thou  milk-sop?* 

*'  Nay,  but  I  am  so  cold,"  shivered  the  little  ur- 
chin, creeping  closely  to  the  bosom  of  his  young 
nurse,  who,  clasping  him  fondly,  and  putting  her 
rosy  cheek  to  his,  formed  imconsciously  a  group  of 
extreme  beauty. 

"  Ay,  warm  thee  there,  thou  true  chip  of  the  old 
block,"  said  Claude.  "  Where  should  faith  be  found 
in  this  world  if  not  in  a  woman's  heart  ?* 

*'  Hollo,  MoU !"  exclaimed  Edwards,  "  run  and 
bring  a  can  of  punch,  and  tell  your  mistress  to  make 
it  smack  more  of  the  brandy;  I'm  sure  it  don't  stand 
her  much  in  customs.  And  now,  sir,  try  that  ere 
beef— prime  Hamburg  dried,  sir." 

*'  I  have  ordered  a  stewed  fowl,"  said  Claude. 
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**  What's  a  stewed  fowl  to  take  in  for  a  sea-voy- 
iprezdaimed the  captain.  ^^  Itmay  doasafinish 
d,  ISke  bnua  over  tlie  banels;  but  for  a  b^inning, 
aodung  fiioe  a  good  bottom,  say  I !" 

OuB  pressed,  Ckude  set  to  work  at  tlie  dish  be- 
kn  him,  and  in  spite  of  ooaise  bread  and  a  dirty 
dodi,  soon  fixmd  it  very  a{^)etizing.  Itwascunous 
knr  quickly  be  took  the  tone  of  the  society ;  he  used 
lb  dang  dialect  as  if  accustomed  to  it,  toasted  the  la- 
dies, dnmk  with  the  men,  and  becamein  a  few  minutes 
a  geneial  £ivouiite  of  all,  and  particularly  of  Nell. 

CSIaade  was  surprised  at  the  vivacity  and  wit  of 
the  young  ballad-anger,  and  she  seemed  pleased 
vitk  his  sprightly  gallantry,  a  drcumstance  which 
bjrno  means  delighted  Captain  Edwards.  Jokes, 
aot  lemarkable  for  decency,  passed ;  and  Claude 
xemaiked  with  interest  that  Nell  frequently  cxy- 
loured  up,  as  if  not  quite  habituated  to  the  fiee 
i&d  easy  style  in  conversation. 

In  the  height  of  this  scene,  Mrs.  Bradley  entered 
irith  the  stewed  fowl,  followed  by  an  idiotic-looking 
boy,  who  carried  a  white  stone  bottle  of  brandy,  and 
a  alver  tankard  of  sack.  These  articles  were  placed 
before  Claude,  and  pursuant  to  invitation,  Mrs» 
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£iadlcy  seated  herself  at  table  with  him.  Clatide 
asked  all  around  to  partake,  but  all  refused  except* 
ing  merry  Nell,  who  protested  with  an  arch  amile, 
that  she  was  tired  of  salt  beef.  There  was  some  little 
difficulty  about  finding  Nell  a  seat  higher  than  her 
stool,  till  Duval  bethought  him  of  turning  his  cfaur 
down,  so  that  the  sprightly  orange-girl  and  he  sat 
balancing  each  other ;  to  do  which,  however,  it  waa 
necessary  at  times  to  catch  hold  of  one  another  to  keep 
the  scale  true,  and  the  whole  afifair  was  conducted 
with  such  laughter  and  good-humoured  gaiety  on  all 
sides,  that  Edwards  grew  more  and  more  sullen  and 
silent.  Nobody  noticed  this,  however,  until  Moll 
Creswold,  who  had  been  silently  picking  a  bone  and 
watching,  gave  him  a  slap  which  broke  his  revery. 

**  A  penny  for  your  thoughts,  my  dear?"  said  she, 
with  a  knowing  smile  at  Nell  Gwyn  and  tlxe  courtly 
valet,  who  were  at  the  moment  jingling  glasses  to* 
gether  to  each  other's  health. 

^^  It*s  a  cram;  I  don't  care  a  splash  of  an  oar  about 
her,  the  slut !"  said  he,  contradicting  her  look  rather 
thanherwords.  "  Why,  Moll,  your'e  as  good-looking 
as  her  o'  Sundays,  and  don't  change  with  every  wind 
that  blows.     Come  here,  girl,  and  sit  on  my  knee : 
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FD  pn  thee  them  gold  ear-rings  with  their  bright 

fltoBfii^  which  I  found  on  the  drowned  kdy  at  Stral- 

iDDd.  I  meant  them  for  Nell,  but  she's  better  suited.*' 

And  with  a  glance  of  huge  indignation  at  poor 

NeD,  he  polled  Moll  Creswold  to  him,  nothing  loth, 

and  tnimiphantly  installed  her  in  the  august  position 

nuKcated,    The  girl's  eye  flashed,  and  she  almost 

nrtehed  the  jewels  from  Edwards  as  he  drew  them 

Saodj  out  of  his  breast-pocket. 

"  Nay  then,  if  you  deprive  Mistress  Nell  of  her 
phee,  she  must  have  another,"  said  Claude,  by  a 
goitle  movement  transferring  NeU  to  his  own  knee. 
The  girl  laughed  musically,  and  for  a  moment  Ed- 
iwds  looked  seriously  inclined  to  pick  a  quarrel,  but 
<a  second  thoughts  continued  sullenly  smoking  his 
pipe. 

^  Gome  now,  darling  Nelly,  this  is  all  nonsense," 
said  mine  host,  speaking  for  the  first  time  in  a  sub- 
dued tone,  as  became  the  helpmate  of  Mrs.  Tempe« 
Jiooe  Biadley.  '*  Do  give  over  your  skitting,  there's 
A  £ae  woman,  and  ring  the  captain  that  song  wot 
yea  were  going  on  with  when  mister  what's-his-name 
cmein." 

'*  Shall  I,  Jack?'  said  the  girl,  smilingly  parting 
Mervyn's  hair,  who,  having  eaten  his  fill,  resumed 
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his  place  on  h&[  lap,  for  she  had  extiicflited  heiaelf 
from  Claude. 

At  this  moment  the  loud  jangling  bell  of  thp 
innyard  was  heard,  and  Mdl  Creswdd  was  ob- 
liged to  resign  her  new  honours  to  answer  it 

**  Do  what  jou  like,  girl;  you^re  not  what  I  took 
je  for,**  growled  Edwards,  puffing  his  tobacco  Yoy 
fiercely.     '^  Do  what  you  like — ^it*s  nothing  to  meT 

*'  Nay,  then,  I  should  slap  you  on  the  fiice,  ftr 
spoiling  your  good  looks  for  nothing,**  said  Nell, 
playfully.  ^'  But  now,  Jack,  you  don't  pretend  to 
like  Moll  Creswold  half  so  well  as  me?" 

"  Why,  Nell — zounds !  you  know  there's  nothing 
on  earth  I  loves  better  than  you,  when  you  behaTOS 
yourself  like  a  lady,"  said  Edwards,  looking  up  widi 
a  somewhat  brightened  expression. 

**  Well  th«i.  Jack,  I'll  sing  you  your  fiivorite 
«ong,  and  we'll  be  friends  again,"  said  Nell,  eKtend- 
ing  her  hand,  which  the  honest  sailcMr  let  his  pipe  fidl 
to  grasp,  and  wrung  it  so  hard  that  she  screamed 
out,  half  laughing  at  the  same  time.  She  was  then 
opening  her  little  ruddy  mouth  to  ang,  after  bespeak- 
ing attention  with  a  smiling  glance  around,  when 
Moll  Creswold  re-entered,  followed  by  a  tall  stranger. 
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CHAPTER  V, 


THE  OBEAT  FIBE. 


The  new  guest  at  the  Aumerle  Arms,  enteied 
Mikiiig  a  pcofiyimd  bow.  He  was  wrapped  in  a 
luge  wliite  woollen  cloak  and  hood,  with  his  hat 
ikndied  down  to  his  eyes.  He  was  armed  with  a 
hhadabnss  and  swoid,  and  altogether  resembled 
one  of  the  d^  watchmen,  who  at  that  period  wore 
a  peculiar  costume. 

**  Don't  disturb  7oarBelye8,ladies  and  gentlemen/' 
■idthestzanger  in  a  deep  hoarse  tone.  ^^lamaoove 
in  difficulties,  and  this  here  warm  ooyering  is  bor- 
rowed without  leave  from  a  gentleman  whom  I 
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knocked  down  for  following  me  too  close,  wlien  I 
didn't  want  to  salute  my  acquantainces." 

Duval  was  disagreeably  struck  with  some  of  the 
tones  in  the  man's  voice,  which  also  seemed  some- 
how or  another  counterfeited.  He  turned  and  re- 
marked without  any  pleasure,  a  pair  of  glittering 
eyes  fixed  upon  him;  the  rest  of  the  coimtenance 
was  concealed. 

*'  Don't  be  afraid,  captain,"  said  Moll,  smiling 
with  a  good  deal  of  malicious  meaning.  *'  The 
gemman  is  a  real  flash  swell — ^but  government  and 
he  can't  agree  about  some  little  matter;  I  think  they 
want  to  grab  his  scrag,  and  he  don't  encourage  the 
ideer,  that's  all — eh,  Tom?" 

**  That's  all,  and  enough  too,"  replied  Tom  with 
a  hoarse  laugh.  "  I  hear  they've  prepared  apartments 
for  me  in  Newgate,  and  a  chaplaui;  but  I  a'nt  so 
fond  of  taking  mine  ease  in  irons.  They've  hunted 
me  out  of  Whitefriars  itself— cursc'em  I — and  one 
of  the  bloodhounds  would  have  nabbed  me  last 
night,  as  I  took  a  ride  out  by  Hounslow,  but  for 
this  old  barker  of  mine.  Molly,  my  dear,  bring  me 
a  pipeful  of  that  ere  bitter  backy,  and  a  pot  of 
-brown  George,  and  I'm  snug  for  the  night" 
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SoftjiDg,  the  worthy  drew  a.  stool  behind  a 
jnJKdm  of  the  fire-place^  and  there  seemed  to 
pelamseU  up  to  the  undisturbed  enjoyment  of  the 
lolonitives  he  had  ordered. 

Ckude's  attention,  however  uneasily  called  to  this 
penooage,  was  now  diverted  by  Nell,  who  asked  if  he 
Ebdsea-flongs.  Claude  gaUantlyreplied  that  he  liked 
mj  thing  die  liked,  and  solicited  her  to  fulfil  her 
promise  and  sing.  The  girl  then  began  in  her  sweet 
murical  tones,  glancing  firom  Claude  to  Edwards 
with  eyes  brimful  of  comic  humour. 

NELL  GWYITS  SONG. 

The  sea,  the  sea,  is  England's, 

And  Eng^Umd's  shall  remain, 
Tho'  the  might  of  France,  and  the  world  advance. 

To  contest  our  ocean  reign ! 
Qnoth  gallant  Blake,  as  he  spread  his  sails. 

And  his  cannon  shook  the  waves; 
Rre  away,  boys  I  for  the  day  is  ours. 

Or  here,  lads,  foam  our  graycs. 
lire  away,  boys!  quoth  he  again. 

For  the  sea,  the  sea,  is  England's, 
And  England's  shall  remain! 

The  fipeah  winds  blowing  loud  and  strong. 

The  Spaniard  fled— which  rare  is— 
And  we  chased  them  far,  and  we  chased  them  long. 

Tin  they  anchored  in  Canaries. 
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Qooth  our  a4Biiralv  M  tWr  cmHoi  UaMd 

With  goni  like  a  stormy  night, 
Botiieythrnktofirightennif    Hie  awaj,  h(7i, 

Ear  old  Sni^ttid'f  Bight  and  rigirt  t 
Hre  away,  boys!  quoth  he  again ; 

For  the  tea,  the  tea,  is  England's, 
And  Eng^anf s  shtU  vnnafai! 

We  sunk  and  horned  and  we  took  them  an. 

With  gold  and  spioes  laden. 
And  our  sweethearts  eadi  had  a  joOy  haal^ 

For  each  loTed  his  En^^h  maiden; 
Bat  as  home  we  came— qnoth  our  admiral, 

Fm  going,  lads,  alolt  I 
And  he  died  with  a  smile,  hat  his  dying  word 

Was,  Fire  away,  boys!  now  board  her!  soft  I 
iire  away,  boys!  quoth  he  again. 

For  the  sea,  the  sea,  is  England^ 
And  England's  shall  remain. 

'<  What  dost  thou  call  that  song,  lass?'  said  Ed- 
wards, wiping  his  eyes.  **  Liawk-amercjr,  I  recol- 
lect old  Blake  as  plain  as  a  pikestaff,  and  good 
reason  I  should,  for  says  he  to  me  one  day — ^it  was 
the  day  we  licked  the  Dutch  off  Portland — I  was 
but  a  youngster  then,  and  had  never  been  in  action 
afore — Says  he  to  me, — I  was  astanding  near  my 
gun,  and  my  teeth  chattering,  like  most  green  things 
afore  they've  seen  a  reg'lar  good  set-to — says  he: 
'  Now  mind.  Jack,  stick  to  your  gun,  for  if  you 
don't,  younker,  I'll  blow  your  brains  out !' — ^and 
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ibaiktanis  awaj,  aiid  if  Ididn't  lee  lumwipelds 

eia  in  bis  sleeve,  my  name  isn't  Jack  Edwards — 

dit'siL"  And  lie  smoked  away  with  great  Te- 
kmence. 

'"Ijs  called  Blake's  last  cnnse— here 'tis,  in  the 
Ewr  Green,"  asid  Nell,  producing  a  ballad. 

^TH  boy  one  of  thee,  Nell,  and  there's  the  ran- 
aa,*  sud  the  captain,  cJntcshing  the  ballad,  and 
toamg  the  songstress  a  gold  doubloon. 

"  You  have  it  now— an  old  song  for  your  money," 
flud  Moll  Creswold,  with  a  tart  laugh. 

'^And  111  have  another,  though  it  cost  me 
doaUe,''  odd  daade  DuvaL 

*^  Ton  shall  have  one  for  nothing,"  said  Nell,  with 
tpiovddng  smile  at  Edwards. 

^  Haik  ye,  Mr.  Dooval,"  said  Edwards,  swallow- 
mg  his  punch  in  one  huge  gulp,  and  looking  as  if 
hecoold  almost  cry.  ^^Te're  a  foreigner,  and  I 
beus  that  you  cursed  French  firogs  don't  understand 
die  proper  English  way  of  boxing — ^but  you're 
great  hands  at  the  sword.  Now  I  don't  pretend  to 
bow  more  of  that  sort  of  thing  than  a  reglar 
downright  cut  and  come  again,  and  you  I  suppose 
bow  all  the  dancing  tricks  of  fence — ^but  as  I  was 
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a  saying — ^wot  was  it? — why,  d — ^n  me,  if  I  ttead: 
it— that's  aU;' 

<' Bravo,  Jack  I— go  it,  salt  unT  shouted  iha 
gentleman  in  the  woollen  cloak. 

''  And  111  begin  by  making  an  example  of  you, 
sir,  for  interfering  where  you  have  no  csonoefn. 
Well,  Mr.  Dooval,  will  you  'ceptmy  propoBition?* 

''  Are  you  mad,  captain,  or  do  you  forget  whence 
or  why  I  come?*  said  Claude. 

^^  Why  don't  Nell  then  pay  me  proper  atteniloii, 
as  she  ought,"  said  the  captain,  ruefully.  *'  An't  I 
a-going  to  marry  her  some  day?' 

*'  Come— come,  let's  all  be  friends  and  comfort* 
able — Help  us !  —what  have  we  to  do  to  quarrel?* 
said  the  little  host,  his  eyes  overflowing  with  maud« 
lin  tears.  "  Come,  come — agree,  agree  and  graocll 
come  upon  ye! — and  let's  have  another  bowl  of 
pimch,  wife." 

^*  It's  Sunday  morning !"  said  the  muffled  guest, 
in  a  tone  of  mock  sanctity,  which  made  the  com- 
pany laugh  heartily. 

"  What  matters  that?'  said  Edwards,  jovially,  for 
Nell  had  resumed  her  place  beside  him,  taking  care, 
however,  to  place  Mervyn  between  them.  "  Well 
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kneanotlier  bofwl  for  a  parter — flieyTl  not  grudge 
"  •  Me  pletsoic  in  Heaven,  sedng  they've  so 
*■*  of  h  there  thenuelves.** 

laif  aignment  was  conadered  deciave;  and  Mrs. 
™*^l«r»  who  had  fidleii  into  a  deep  snore,  was 
I  to  piepate  another  bowl  of  the  exhikiating 
Bat  at  this  moment  Moll  rushed  in,  wild 
*"*  joy,  to  announce  that  most  delightful  of  all 
?*c*«cles  to  a  London  mob— a  great  fire.    There 
WMicaDy  something  fiendish  in  the  girVs  delight  as 
Ae  announced  the  greatness  of  the  mischief.  "  The 
fire  had  broken  out  at  Master  Farryner's,  the  king's 
oaker;  the  hoiiscs  on  each  side  were  in  a  blaze,  and 
Ae  engines  could  not  play   for  want  of  water,  so 
tliat  a  glorious  bonfire  was  expected." 

This  was  enough.     The  wKole  society  instantly 
ro0e,and  some  ran  out,  while  others  threw  open  the 
windows.     Amon""  the  latter  were  Claude  and  the 
gentkman  in  the  woollen  cloak.    The  river  and  sky 
in  the  direction  of  the  fixe  were  illuminated  by  a 
broad  blaze,  over  which  the  chiirch  of  St.  Magnus, 
at  the  top  of  the  hill,  seemed  like  a  gigantic  spectre 
waning  in  clouds  of  darkness.    The  bells  of  many 
churches  were  ringing  an  alarum;  people  were  run- 
ning in  all  directions,  watermen  driving  their  wher- 
VOL.  I.  O 


arm  to  Nell,  who  gliidly  accepted  it,  an 
th(\ucneral  \\\A\.     .V^  lie  presst'd  down 
thought  he  lelt  some  one  clutch  him  1 
but  the  grasp  was  loosened  instantly, 
he  saw  Tom  the  highwayman  pushing 
posing  it  might  be  accidental,  Claude  1 
and  crossing  the  bridge  had  no  need  U 
way  to  the  scene  of  destruction. 
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CHAPTER  VL 


THE  PUB8UIT. 


Nearly  all  FisIiHStieet  was  in  a  blaze.  In  spite 
of  every  exertion  which  the  cumbrous  engines  of 
tlie  time,  worked  by  the  inhabitants,  could  make,  the 
^lu)le  street  seemed  one  vast  mass  of  flames.  These 
^Qenpidlj  spreading — a  whirlwind  of  smoke  and 
^pitb  was  driving  down  the  hiU  towards  London 
Bndge.  A  strong  east  wind  seconded  the  violence 
of  the  flames,  and  the  wooden  houses  filled  with 
timber  and  marine  stores,  seemed  like  prepared  fueL 

A  large  crowd  watched  the  progress  of  these 
crente;  yells,  screams,  shouts  for  help,  resounded 
g2 
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on  every  side,  but  the  great  mass  looked  on  In  stupid 
amazement.  The  distracted  inhabitants  were  en- 
deavouring to  save  their  goods,  and  all  was  the 
wildest  con&sion.  A  few  constables  appeared,  but 
they  also  seemed  out  of  their  senses,  and  did  nothing 
but  vainly  exhort  the  crowd  to  order.  The  con- 
fusion was  too  great  to  permit  Nell  to  keep  her  pro- 
tector's arm;  he  saw  her  forced  away  in  the  crowd 
without  the  power  of  resistance.  But  shortly  after* 
wards,  he  perceived  her  standing  beside  a  dashing 
cavalier,  who  was  laughing  and  shouting  at  the 
flames. 

The  conflagration  continued  with  increased  fury, 
and  Claude,  with  emotions  of  awe,  heard  the  eifaout 
which  announced  the  appearance  of  flames  from  tiie 
steeple  of  St.  Magnus.  In  a  few  minutes  the  whole 
church  was  in  one  vast  blaze. 

Meanwhile  shouts  of  ^'Fiie  T  resounded  over  the 
whole  city,  and  the  population  b^an  to  pour  oat 
in  every  direction,  mad  with  mingled  fear  and  ca- 
riosity ;  for  rumours  were  now  heard  that  the  ca- 
tholics had  formed  a  plot  to  bum  London ;  and  a 
mad  fanatic  rushed  through  the  streets,  yelling — 
"  God's  great  judgment !  London  is  fallings  L<»idtMi 
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if  filed!  Nothing  can  save  the  Jezabel  of  citiesr 
hfiehotA  UowB  the  flames  with  the  great  bel« 
Jmofhiswxndar 

Tbt  amral  of  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  a  email  di- 
faion  of  the  tiainbands,  seemed  only  to  add  to 
de  general  distraction.  In  a  short  time  the  fire 
hi  increased  so  terribly  that  all  Thames-street 
flBoned  in  one  cantinned  blaze.  The  riot  and  con- 
fiaioQ  which  prevailed  began  to  make  it  dangerous 
efen  to  look  on,  especially  for  a  foreigner,  as  ru- 
200018  were  afloat  that  either  the  French  or  Dutch^ 
vith  both  of  whom  we  were  then  at  war,  had  con- 
certed a  plan,  with  the  Jesuits,  to  sack  and  bum 
Londcm.  Claude  grew  apprehennve  for  his  own 
ud  the  boy's  safety,  and  thought  it  woidd  be  more 
indent  to  r^ain  his  inn,  and  seek  out  Edwards. 
But  to  his  surprise  and  consternation  he  found  that 
tlie  fire  had  worked  round,  and  that  several  houses 
^  tbe  bridge  were  already  in  a  blaze. 

For  some  minutes  he  was  in  doubt  what  to  do, 
wA  finding  himself  already  an  object  of  suspicious 
^cnitiny  to  several  muffled  men  about  him,  he 
tioa^t  it  best  to  beat  a  retreat.  Accordingly  he 
Vttde  hig  way  down  an  obscure  alley  leading  to  the 
B^,  intending,  if  posable,  to  get  a  boat;  but  he 
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had  scarcely  stumbled  half  way  down  the  uneven' 
causeway,  ere  he  felt  himself  s^zed  by  the  coUar 
behind,  and  a  voice  which  made  his  heart  leap^ 
shouted — **  Stop,  rogue !"  Turning  sharply  at  this 
ominous  greeting,  Claude  perceived  the  gendeman 
in  the  woollen  cloak,  whose  appearance  had  already 
excited  his  suspicions. 

'*Diable!  que  voulez  vous?*  exclaimed  Duval 
in  his  first  surprise,  and  fumbling  confusedly  for 
his  sword ;  but  the  stranger  was  too  sharp  for  him, 
and  seized  his  wrist  in  such  a  gripe  that,  embarr 
rassed  as  he  was  with  the  child,  he  felt  it  useless  to 
attempt  resistance. 

"  Don't  struggle,  it's  of  no  use,"  said  the  captor, 
very  coolly,  and  raising  the  flap  of  his  hat,  he  re- 
vealed the  countenance  of  Colonel  Blood»  **  And 
now  you  know  me,  I  suppose  you  have  no  objec- 
tion to  go  with  me  before  a  magistrate?  I  have  i^ 
warrant — ^herc  it  is — ^to  arrest  you  as  a  French  spy, 
I  have  plenty  of  assistance  at  hand,  so  you  had  bet- 
ter go  quietly  at  once." 

"  It  is  impossible;  you  have  mistaken  your  man," 
said  Claude. 

"  Fal-de-ral !"  rephed  the  colonel.  "  Are  you 
not  my  Lord  Aumerle's  French  valet  ?   Surrender^ 
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CK  I  Mow  jour  brains  in  the  gutter.  Yon  know' 
A^  I  see,  by  your  quaking  eyes.  No  more  hum- 
%,  bat  come  along." 

^  I  will  not  stir  a  foot.  I  tell  you,  colonel,  you 
aie  mistaken,"  said  Claude,  unawed  by  the  pistol 
fRKQted  at  his  head.  ^^Fire,  if  you  dare;  it  is 
nander." 

"  That  child  in  your  arms  protects  you,  fool,  or 
ve  would  jump  that,"  grumbled  Blood,  dropping 
the  muzzle.  "  We  must  try  another  way  with  you. 
Ho!  Hill,  Green!  dogs!  where  are  they?" 

He  touched  the  spring  of  a  rattle,  which  gave  a 
peculiar  sound,  probably  well  imderstood  by  his  con- 
federates, and  three  or  four  men,  dressed  as  consta* 
Ues  and  weU-armed,  ran  down  the  court.  Blood 
then,  by  a  sudden  movement,  endeavoured  to  seize 
^child,  shouting  to  his  comrades  to  aid ;  but  dex-^ 
tooualy  taking  the  opportunity  to  release  his  hand, 
Clinde  retreated  a  few  steps,  drew  his  sword,  and 
^"^  a  blow  at  his  antagonist,  which  cut  the  hat  off* 
'^  head,  and  grazed  his  brow. 

"  Why,  then,  have  at  ye !  To  hell,  French  dog !" 
Aouted  Blood,  firing  his  pistoL 

Lockily,  in  the  darkness  and  hurry  of  his  aim, 
tbe  ballets  passed  Claude,  who,  meanwhile,  shouted 
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•* Murder  I"  "Robbery  T  "Help  T  widi  aU  hk 
might.  In  a  moment  Blood,  obeervixig  the  ill-fiio* 
cess  of  his  shot,  drew  his  hanger,  and  nuhed  to  iHnB 
attack.  His  satellites  followed  his  example,  and, 
in  a  few  seconds,  Claude  was  driven  with  his  hmak 
against  a  door,  where  he  stood  resolutely  defending 
himself. 

Some  of  the  inhabitants  of  this  dark  region, 
hearing  his  cries,  put  their  heads  out  of  window, 
and  joined  the  outcry  without  attempting  any  as* 
sistance.  Blood,  however,  continued  exhorting  his 
assassins  not  to  hurt  the  child,  and  their  fear  to  do 
so  did  Claude  yeoman's  service.  Nevertheless,  the 
combat  must  have  been  very  briefly  decided,  as, 
though  perfect  master  of  his  weapon,  it  was  impoe- 
sible  to  withstand  such  odds,  when  a  new  ally  sud- 
denly appeared. 

"  Shiver  my  timbers !"  shouted  the  voice  of  one 
coming  up  the  alley,  "  five  to  one  I  it  isn't  fair  I 
What,  Mounseer  Dooval !  Stand  to  it,  sir,  and 
Jack  Edwards  is  your  backer." 

A  vigorous  arm,  wielding  a  cutlass,  followed  up 
this  address,  which  cut  one  of  the  ruffians  down^ 
and  Claude  heard  a  whistle  evidently  blown  in 
the  agitation  of  the  combat.     He  was  now  en- 
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pgi  Ittnd-to-luuid  with  Blood,  the  child  screaming 
aiefiDging  round  his  neck,  etnbanaasing  his  move- 
■ali,  dKHigh  in  some  measure  protecting  hinu 
Ik  wliisde  produced  a  mmilar  effect  to  the  rattle 
ii— moning  new  combatants,  bat  on  the  contrary 
fide.   Anomber  of  sailors  appeared  at  the  entrance 
df  die  iUey,  who,  seeing  their  captain  engaged,  in- 
tedf  knew  which  side  to  take,  and  rushed  to  the 
laaK.    Hie  superiority  of  numbers  was  now  on 
Qsade's  side,  and  even  the  ferocious  Blood,  ob- 
crfing  his  men  fly  in  all  directions,  found  it  impos- 
afale  to  keep  the  field,  and  ran  off  shouting  for  help 
in  tbe  king^s  name,  and  raising  the  terrible  view* 
Uioo,  ^^  A  popish  spy  I  a  popish  spy !" 

Cbmde  knew  that  this  call  would  not  long  remain 
uDaoswered,  and  after  hurriedly  thanking  Edwards 
for  Us  c^poTtune  aid,  which  the  generous  seaman 
swore  wts  <Hily  what  he  would  have  done  to  any 
mail  in  similar  need,  let  alone  his  freight,  they 
coomked  about  what  was  best  to  be  done.  Ed* 
wiids,  who  had  a  sailor's  dread  of  meddling  in  mat* 
tm  where  the  law  seemed  to  thrust  herself,  advised 
tltt  they  should  all  get  on  board  his  vessel  as  fast  as 
P^Ue.  Claude  agreed  in  this  opnion,  and  they 
i^n  to  the  water's  edge,  where,  at  Edwards*  shout, 
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^^  Sculler !  sculler !"  a  small  wherry  shot  frova  be* 
hind  a  vessel  towards  them.  Claude,  Edwards,  andt 
little  Mervyn,  with  two  of  the  sailors,  leaped  in^ 
and  rowed  out  into  the  middle  of  the  rirer,  to  get 
clear  of  the  nimiberless  boats  and  barges  ru8hing^ 
about. 

This  attempt  was,  however,  soon  found  a  fidlarer 
The  waters  near  London  bridge  were  crowded  witk 
every  description  of  craft,  barges,  boats,  rafts,  float-i 
ing  Airniture,  casks,  timber,  bedding — as  if  a  great 
fleet  had  suffered  wreck  some  short  time  previously^ 

Claude,  who  felt  certain  that  Blood's  design  was 
not  on  him  but  on  his  young  charge,  grew  every  in- 
stant more  nervous  at  the  delay.  He  represented  to 
Edwards  that  their  pursuers  would  undoubtedly 
overtake  them  on  the  river,  where  resistance  would 
be  impossible.  He  therefore  thought  it  would  be 
best  for  the  captain  to  land  him,  and  bring  his  own 
barge  to  meet  him  at  the  Tower  stairs,  as  early  aa 
possible  in  the  morning.  This  plan  was  thought 
feasible,  and  executed  instantly;  they  drove  theijc 
boat  on  the  sands  near  London  Bridge,  and  Claude 
made  the  best  of  his  way  tlirough  back  lanes  to  East-; 
cheap,  while  Edwards  went  in  a  contrary  direction,, 
V>  fulfil  his  part  of  the  contract, 
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Stepping  into  an  obscure  inn,  Duval  ordered  wine 
ud  bread  for  break&st,  and  snugly  ensconced  in  & 
duk  comer,  listened  to  the  Yarious  and  conflicting 
leports  of  the  numerous  visitants.  He  heard  that 
die  fire  was  raging  with  increased  fury — ^that  all  at^ 
tempts  to  stop  its  progress  were  vain — ^that  the  Lord 
Mtjor  was  out  of  his  senses — ^that  Sir  John  Robin- 
MQ  and  the  guards  from  the  Tower  were  parading 
the  streets — and,  that  the  burning  houses  were  ran- 
ttcked  as  if  in  a  city  given  up  to  pillage. 

As  to  the  cause  of  the  conflagration,  opinions  dif- 
fered with  every  individual — ^the  French,  the  Dutch, 
the  Jesuits,  having  each  their  vehement  partisans. 
Unable  at  last  to  sit  quiet,  with  his  mercurial  blood, 
whDe  a  whole  <aty  was  in  conmiotion,  Claude  bor- 
rowed an  old  cloak  of  the  landlord,  and  sallied  forth 
*g«aiiito  the  tumult. 

^  morning  was  just  breaking,  but  the  denseness 
of  the  smoke,  and  the  fiery  darkness  of  ihe  atmos- 
phere, made  the  dawn  unnoticed.  Soldiers  of  the 
oty  bands  were  stationed  in  the  streets,  to  prevent 
Ae masses  from  rushing  up  and  down;  but  all  sub- 
ordination was  now  at  an  end ;  no  man  heeded  au- 
^ty  or  entreaties ;  terror  had  broken  the  bonds  of 
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fear  and  reverence,  and  sodety  seemed  resolving  it- 
self into  its  fiist  wild  elements. 

Claude  observed  some  £sw  who  still  kept  their 
senses,  endeavouring  to  pull  down  the  houses  adja- 
cent to  those  already  in  flames,  but  the  mass  of  fixe 
driven  in  tremendous  billows  before  the  wind,  defied 
all  their  e£S:>rts.  The  wooden  houses,  whose  pro- 
jecting balconies  furnished  a  ready-made  train,  con* 
tinned  to  blaze  away,  and  as  their  owners  were  prin- 
cipally dealers  in  oil,  ptch,  tar,  brandy,  ropes,  and 
timber,  the  conflagration  frequently  burst  out  into 
raging  furnaces  of  the  most  beautiful  white  and  co- 
loured flames.  Men's  ruling  passions  seemed  now 
heightened  to  delirium ;  some  cursed  and  howled 
imprecations  over  their  ruin,  others  knelt  in  the 
muddy  streets,  sung  hymns  and  prayed  with  frantic 
enthusiasm,  as  if  the  end  of  the  world  were  come. 

Thames-street  was  now  reduced  to  a  heap  of  red- 
hot  ruins  ;  Gracechurch-street  wasall  a  blaze,  and 
the  two  great  lines  of  houses  on  each  side — ^Lom- 
bard and  Fenchurch-street — ^had  caught  the  fiery 
contagion.  Churches — ^the  flaming  giants  of  the 
scene — towered  over  the  ocean  of  fire,  blazing  to 
their  very  summits. 
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At  this  time  the  conflagrfttion  had  afisumed  the 
ibpe  of  an  immenae  bow  of  fire,  and  the  same  fa* 
Htie  who  had  previonalj  harangued  the  crowd,' 
pomted  this  out  to  them. 

**  Beboid  the  bow — no  longer  the  bow  of  promifle 
baftofdestmctiimr  he  exclaimed,  with  fiantic  ve- 
Imenoe.  ^'  Bdiold  the  presage,  not  of  water  but 
of  fire — not  of  mercy  but  of  utter  up-rooting — ^not 
ofpaidonbutof  wrath,  forever!  The  arrows  of  God 
tre  flaming  in  it !  Woe  to  thee,  London !  Sodom 
of  odes!  Who  diall  stand  in  the  gap  for  theeT 

Escaping  fiom  this  madman  and  the  intense  heat 
of  the  Burrounding  flames,  Chiude  thought  that  he 
U  best  make  his  wa j  to  the  Tower,  to  meet  Ed- 
wds.  But  he  soon  found  himself  baffled  in  this 
I^;  severs  were  in  possesaon  of  all  the  outlets 
totiie  diore,  and  refused,  in  spite  of  all  his  repre- 
^^ntitiaDs,  to  let  him  pass  without  a  written  order 
^  tbe  Lord  Mayor.  The  latter  fimclionary  he 
Iwud  was  at  Whitehall,  where  the  council  had  met 
is  confusion,  to  debate  on  what  was  proper  to  be 
Jone.  Moreover,  the  idea  occurred  to  Ckude,  that 
^  a  request  fiom  a  foareigner  at  that  juncture, 
ooold  produce  no  other  efifect  than  to  consign  him 
to  a  dungeon.    Not  knowing  what  else  to  do,  he 
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-now  strove  to  return  to  lus  inn— -but  on  approach- 
ing it,  he  found  it  already  in  a  bkze.  In  this 
^emma,  concluding  that  he  should  be  least  noticed 
in  the  deepest  confusion,  he  followed  the  sweep  of 
the  crowd  through  the  fiery  dty.  Even  little 
Mervyn's  terror  had  now  given  place  to  admiiadoB« 
and  when  they  stopped  before  the  Exchange,  whidbl 
was  in  one  vast  blaze,  he  clapped  his  hands  wiih  a 
Idnd  of  joy. 

The  hours  of  this  dreadful  day  past  in  the  over* 
whelming  emotion  of  all  men's  minds,  like  centuries 
in  a  dream.  None  kept  count,  and  not  a  gleam  of 
daylight  penetrated  the  crimson  air.  The  sun,  in- 
•deed,  hung  above  like  a  bloody  circle,  but  seemed 
to  give  neither  light  nor  warmth.  The  confusion, 
the  outcries,  drowned  all  recollection. 

Claude,  like  the  rest,  was  insensible  to  the  passage 
of  time.  He  wandered  about  amidst  the  confusion, 
stunned  and  stupified  by  the  noise  and  cries,  and  tha 
universal  terror,  but  no  one  seemed  to  heed  him.  Thd 
streets  were  choked  with  furniture  and  goods  from 
the  burning  houses;  carts  laden  with  the  more  pre* 
pious  commodities  were  locked  and  confused  toge* 
thef,  so  as  to  paralyze  all  attempts  to  bring  assist* 
ance. 
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CInide  stood  gaadng  in  mute  terror,  and  almost 
nffocated  with  smoke,  at  the  gigantic  mass  of 
limes  presented  by  the  burning  Guildhall,  when 
lie  felt  the  taasel  of  his  doak  pulled.  He  started 
mmd,  and  saw,  what  in  the  dense  smoke  appeared 
to  be  the  spectre  of  a  young  girl,  so  pale  and 
^Mdy  were  her  £satures.  A  moment's  attention, 
Iwwever,  told  him  that  it  was  Nell  6wyn,  so  lately 
die  merriest  of  the  meny .  Claude's  gallantry  had 
not,  howerer,  totally  deserted  him. 

*'  Sweet  Mistress  Nell !"  he  exclaimed,  when  she 
intemipted  him  with  an  emphatic  gesture. 

**  Don't  speak  to  me  that  way  now — ^it  is  too  ter* 
nUeT  she  exclaimed.  ^^  I  have  just  made  my 
ocipe  from  that  wicked  lord  with  whom  you  saw 
iDe-^Us  name  is  Rochester — ^but  his  blasphemous 
^  is  too  horrible.  O,  Claude,  do  you  think  this 
i  the  day  of  judgment?' 

"  If  not,  we  shall  not  see  a  worse  till  it  comes !" 
'Kplied  DuvaL 

**And  that  poor  child!"  exclaimed  the  girl, 
^Hosdng into  tears.  **  But  I  forget,  Claude;  I  have 
l^cn  seeking  you  for  hours,  to  put  you  on  your 
goud.  I  heard  that  detestable  looking  villain  in 
tkc  white  doak,  inquiring  for  you  everywhere— 
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describing  you  exactly — ^but  people  are  so  lort  in 
misery,  they  can't  tell  what  he  means.  Ah !  good 
Lord  be  gracious !  yonder  he  is." 

She  pointed  through  a  rush  of  fiery  dust,  to  s 
figure  standing  on  a  high  horse-stone,  and  af^Mir 
rently  shouting  while  he  directed  some  operatKma. 
A  glance  at  his  terrible  countenance,  lighted  by  the 
congenial  glare  of  the  conflagration,  was  enoii^ 
for  Claude. 

'^  I  must  run  for  it,  Nell — my  life  is  on  a  caat^ 
and  the  child's  too !"  he  exclaimed.  "  But  if  you 
would  merit  Heaven's  pardon  for  any  little  sin  of 
yours,  do  an  act  of  cliarity  for  me  I  You  wiH  find 
Edwards  waiting  me  at  the  Tower  stairs — ihe  sen- 
tinels will  let  you  pass — ^tcllhim  to  go  on  to  White- 
hall, and  be  there  by  ten  to-night — if  it  is  not  that 
abeady." 

"I  will,"  said  Nell,  resolutely;  "  but  look  to  the 
child,  Claude,  he  is  white  as  snow." 

Duval  then,  fearful  of  attracting  his  persecutor's 
eye,  gratefully  {>rcssed  the  girl's  hand,  leaving  a 
moidore  in  it,  and  vanished  before  she  could  return 
it,  as  she  wished  to  do. 

News  that  both  rides  of  Cheapside  were  on  fixe, 
turned  the  great  stream  of  gazers  in  that  direction^ 
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tad  DaTil  joined  it.    Hie  mob  was  arrested  in  its 

pogiess  near  Mercer's  chiq^el,  by  liie  sudden  ponr- 

iDg  in  of  four  amnltaneous  fres,  which  here  met 

II  in  a  common   reservoir.     Hireadneedle^stteet, 

WaDmx^  and  Baddersbuiy,  now  laj  open,  and 

iuieDBe  Tistas  of  flames  were  revealed  by  the  fidl 

rf  lU  the  intervening  houses.    Hie  roar  of  break- 

ag  timbers,  the  dust,  ifae  smoke,  the  suffocating 

■Doulder,  were  succeeded  by  a  solid  mass  of  flames 

I  lumdred  feet  in  height.     Raising  a  yell  of  terror, 

die  mob  rushed  past,  carrying  Claude  with  it,  and 

k  presently  found  himsdlf  one  of  a  vast  and  silent 

Bnhitode,  gazing  on  the  destruction  of  the  great 

<iithedral  of  London— the  magnificent  St  Paul's  of 

Ugo  Jones.    It  was  a  scene  such  as  an  imagination 

of  lazpMDng  grandeur  might  have  dreamed,  but  no 

haaan  eye  had  ever  seen  before — the  sublime  of 

^SQ€f .    There  was  a  vast  mob,  but  were  aU  hushed 

iQto  the  silence  of  ertreme  awe.  Innumerable  fiu^es, 

pde,  haggard,  and  as  if  changed  into  stone,  so  fixed 

^m  their  affiif^ted  expreanon,  were  turned  towards 

dtt  spectacle. 

Gaude  stood  behind  a  group  of  horsemoi  richly 
gttbed,  one    only  of  whom^-«   tall,  olive-com- 
tfcflrioncd  num  wiA  a  very  bcilfiant  eye-   was  co- 
TOL.  I.  H 
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vered.  This  personage  CSlaude  soonleaxned  was  the 
King;  another  rider,  covered  with  dust  and  giimei 
he  recognised  as  the  Duke  of  York.  The  cavaHer 
with  whom  he  had  seen  Nell  Gwyn  was  also  near 
the  king,  holding  the  bridle  of  his  horse,  which 
snorted  with  terror  as  every  gust  of  wind  blew 
showers  of  burning  sparks  among  them.  A  few 
soldiers,  fixed  like  men  of  bronze,  stood  around:— 
but  no  one  stirred — the  uselessness  of  all  resistance 
Eeemed  tacitly  allowed. 

The  heat  was  now  intolerable,  and  Claude  thought 
that  the  stones  beneath  his  feet  were  turning  red- 
hot;  but  the  fascination  of  terror  kept  all  chained 
totihe  spot.  St.  Paul's — the  great  St.  Paul's,  the 
glory  of  London — was  in  flames !  The  whole  sum- 
mit of  the  church,  (for  the  wind  had  conveyed  the 
elements  of  destruction  there  first,)  was  in  a  blaze. 
Tlie  galleries  were  wrapped  in  luminous  torrents; 
shining  volleys  of  flame  burst  out  every  instant  in 
every  direction,  and  baffled  all  hope  of  saving  the 
enormous  building.  The  lead  was  melting  like 
snow  before  the  sun,  from  the  vast  roofs;  the 
stupendous  beams,  the  enormous  masses  of  stone, 
were  yielding  and  falling  with  deafening  uproar,  and 
crushing  in  the  roof  of  the  church  of  St.  Faith, 
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which  grew  like  an  excrescence  on  the  majestic 
fltnictiue  above. 

To  add  to  the  tenors  of  this  scene,  numbers  of 
&e  nek — some  dying  of  the  still  lingering  plague — 
were  borne  past  on  their  beds,  or  in  blankets.  One 
iras  carried  dose  to  Claude,  in  the  last  agonies,  co- 
vered with  puiple  sores,  and  jelling  hideously  as  he 
pointed  to  the  flames.— '<  Hell,  hell  V 

The  scene  had  now  attained  its  highest  pitch  of 
Iwnor,  and  St.  Paul's  presented  for  some  minutes  the 
tppearance  of  a  cathedral  built  of  fire,  till  at  length 
llKioof  fell  in,  with  a  roar  like  that  of  the  sea  break- 
ing on  a  rock  in  a  storm.  All  then  became  one  im- 
laense  pyramid  of  fire,  the  flames  of  which  lapped 
tkc  Ay.  Yet  even  in  this  terrific  moment,  Claude 
l^etid  the  king  whisper  to  the  cavalier  at  his  bridle, 
^Oddsfish,  man,  methinks  I  only  need  a  fiddle  to 
snletazttiate  the  comparison  with  Nero  which  my 
loWng  subjects  are  constantly  making.*' 

^  Faith,  are,  I  think  this  will  stop  their  com- 
plamts  about  the  want  of  fuel,"  replied  the  cavalier. 
''Ihe  citizens  may  roast  their  dinners  here  cheap 
enoogh." 

"Look,  Wren!  what  sort  of  immortality  have 
j(m  aichiteets?*  continued  the  king,  turning  to  a 
h2 
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giave-looking  maor  in  aad-oolored  brocade,  wbo 
seemedatt^itiveljwatolungtheconflAgtatioii.  **See 
you  there  I  Inigo's  jxmgnifbcent  pc^tico  is  fiiel  Sea  a 
bonfire.'* 

''  Tis  poesihle  to  build  one  that  ahall  suzpafls  it, 
siie,"  retuzned  the  architect 

'' Will  you  then  be  our  Michael  Angelo,  doctor?' 
replied  the  king,  smiHng. 

*«  Yes,  an'  it  jdeaae  your  majesty,"  replied  Wren, 
smiling  too,  but  mth  a  deep  flush,  and  a  hmunous 
sparkle  of  the  eye. 

At  this  moment  Claude  was  conscious  that  some 
one  was  looking  at  him  intently,  over  a  wall  of  the 
churchyard,  on  which  clustered  a  throng  of  the 
lowest  populace.  To  feel  that  this  gazer  was  Blood, 
and  that  he  was  detected,  was  in  Claude  simultan- 
eous with  an  attempt  to  fly.  For  some  minutes, 
however,  the  turbulence  of  the  crowd  made  it  imr 
possible  to  force  a  way;  but  he  succeeded  at  k&gth 
in  readiing  an  open  place.  Certain  now  that  he 
was  still  pursued,  he  resdved  to  make  £:>r  White- 
hall as  fast  as  possible.  That  he  was  followed  was, 
however,  in  a  few  minutes  evident,  for  as  he  turned 
into  Holbom,  then  a  long  succession  of  straggling 
houses  and  gardens,  he  heard  voices  shouting, 
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**  Stop  him,  stop  him !  a  Jesuit,  a  spy  !'*  and  louder 
Am  all,  lesoimded  Blood's  dread  tones. 

These  cries  seemed  to  lend  Claude  wings;  leaving 

the  burning  city  in  his  rear,  he  ran,  with  the  child 

in  his  arms,  over  the  fields  between  Holbom  and 

tke  Strand.     Still  he  imagined  he  heard  voices 

aUing  to  each  other,  and  the  distant  tramp  of 

ponuers;  and  he  continued  running  as  fast  as 

loB  living  burden  permitted,  until  he  reached  a 

idle  near  the  church  of  St.  Martin-in-the-Fields. 

Here  he  ventured  to  breathe  and  look  round;  but 

Us  constemation  was  again  excited  by  observing 

teveral  men  with  torches  and  drawn  swords,  crossing 

fteoppoiite  hedge.    To  leap  the  stile,  and  resume 

Ui  fli^t,  was  but  a  moment's  thought;  still  the 

pnooB  had  evidendy  caught  sight  of  their  prey, 

ndienewedthe  chase  with  loud  halloos. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 


THE  FLIGHT. 


Collecting  lus  fidnting  strength  with  a  last 
effort,  Duval  continued  his  course  rapidly,  and 
leaving  the  palace  and  gardens  of  Whitehall  on 
his  left,  plunged  down  a  passage  between  two  dead 
waUs,  which  led  to  the  stairs  where  Edwaida  was 
to  meet  him.  In  a  moment  his  feet  were  on  the 
lowest  step  of  the  landing*place — ^in  vain ! — ^not  a 
living  soul  appeared,  nought  but  the  river  was 
there,  rolling  in  the  fiery  fog  which  enveloped  all 
things.  He  drew  his  sword,  and  looked  around  to 
ascertain  if  no  less  desperate  resource  presented  it- 
self.   The  balustrade  leading  to  the  river  had  a 
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iti^t  piojectiony  behind  which  he  thought  it  barely 
ponble  to  lenuun  concealed;  and  he  ensconced 
Umself  in  it  ahnost  at  the  same  moment  that  the 
fladi  of  torchlight  appeared  on  ihe  sumipit  of  the 
Main.  Glancing  upward,  he  perceived  Blood,  fol« 
lowed  by  three  or  four  of  his  myrmidons;  the  for- 
aer  waved  a  torch,  and  hung  eagerly  fonvard,  while 
Us  ill-omened  countenance  expressed  extreme  vex* 
ttkm  and  surprise.  Claude  saw  that  they  paused, 
tnd  entered  into  eager  discussion — Blood  persisting 
that  he  had  seen  him  run  down  the  steps,  another 
luffian  asserting  that  he  ran  on  farther. 

**  He  must  be  drowned,  colonel,  if  he  went  down 
here,"  said  one. 

'*If  that's  the  case,  I  don't  want  his  carcass  to 
feed  my  hounds  on,"  replied  Blood,  sullenly.  ''  But 
Imuat  be  sure  the  brat's  safe — ^I  would  not  for  five 
Imndied  pounds  he  escaped  us.  Come  on,  bullies  I 
Tour  torch.  Berry  I"  and  snatching  the  brand,  he 
■Knred  slowly  and  circumspectly  down  the  stairs, 
W)king  earnestly  forward  to  the  water,  probably 
cipecting  to  behold  some  signs  of  recent  immer- 
iioQ. 

Ckude's  heart  beat  thick,  but  he  moved  not  a 
ttttde;  and  the  boy  too  seemed  hushed  by  sympa- 


v^laude  heard  the  boisterous  voice 
bhoutlng,  ''  Mr.  Dcjoval,  Mr.  Doova 
never  sounded  lialf  so  sweet  to  his  eai 

"Here  I  am — ^hdp— miurder — qui 
CSaude,  springiiig  up,  and  ruahing  do 
waving  Ilia  awoid. 

"  Row,  boys,  row  1"  yelled  Edwazda 
with,  a  few  lightning  atrokes  of  the  oi 
doee  to  the  ahore.  Blood,  however,  n 
presence  of  mind  in  an  inatant,  though  ai 
by  ihia  audden  apparition,  and  sprung 
shouting  to  his  men  to  follow.  The 
events  paat  with  the  be  wildering  rapidity 
dande  remembered  exchanging  a  ahaip 
hia  enemy'a  aword,  and  that  in  his  des] 
threw  the  child  to  Edwards,  who  fortans 
it  in  hia  arma.  Then,  at  the  moment  ^ 
mffians  poured  themaelvea  upon  him,  h 
Edwarda  to  mw  -^       ^  ' 
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mm3e  a  shah  ai  the  oobnel  with  his  catlaflB — hvdi  it 

WMpaniedbjBQny.    Obeemng  then  that  Claude 

was  nearly  stnuij^  bj  the  tightness  of  the  doak 

moid  hia  neck,  he  drew  his  keen  blade  across  it^ 

Kfenng  the  skirts  from  the  collar.     Some  cf  the 

■iloa  instantly  dragged  Duval  on  board,  almost 

WMfflesni  and  Edwards  gave  the  order  to  row  out. 

ftit  the  doak — that  doak  which  contained  so  many 

minable  docoments— remained  in  Blood's  hands ! 

Meanwhile  the  cdond,  furious  at  his  victim's 

etc^,  called  to  his  men  to  fire  on  the  boat — ^that 

t%  were  popiah  conspiratorB  escaping — and    a 

voUqr  of  musketry  followed  their  retreat.     Luckily 

aUnisBed,  though  the  shot  rained  in  the  water  on 

^  ades,  and  Edwards,  stimulating  his  men  by 

^Wi  and  promises,  seized  an  oar  himself,  and 

^fMbed  furiously  oS,    In  the  distance,  however,  he 

'^^  Blood  shouting,  '^  A  sculler !   a  sculler  I — 

tWQtjr  pounds  for  a  sculler  T    A  vessel  answering 

^  caQ,  instantly  shot  £rom  the  opposite  shore,  and 

Sdwaids  had  no  doubt  but  that  ilaej  should  be  vi 

Sttouily  pursued. 

In  the  first  confusion  of  his  escape,  Claude  forgot 
Ilia  doak  and  every  thing  dse;  and  when  he  missed 
^ittteBseaawaa  his  regret,  to  attempt  to  r^ain  it 
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would  have  been  madness.  Moreover,  the  extreme 
danger  in  which  they  were,  qmcldy  absorbed  alt 
thoughts  but  those  of  self-preservation.  A  boat, 
well-manned  by  their  pursuers,  appeared  in  the 
middle  of  the  river,  in  iheir  wake,  and  the  deep 
hoarse  voice  of  Blood  was  heard,  cursing  and  shout-^ 
ing  to  the  people  on  the  waters,  to  stop  the  Frendi 
incendiaries,  who  were  flying  from  justice.  So 
great,  however,  was  the  panic  caused  by  the  fire, 
and  men's  ignorance  of  what  they  had  to  dread, 
that  no  one  offered  any  obstruction. 

Nothing  could  equal  the  rapidity  of  the  flight  bat 
that  of  the  pursuit;  one  boat  followed  the  other, 
like  the  bloodhoimd  after  his  prey.  Many  shots  were 
fired  by  the  pursuers,  but  still  the  hurry  and  con* 
fusion  made  them  all  ineffectual ;  and  now,  strain* 
ing  every  nerve,  the  fugitives  approached  London' 
Bridge.  Nothing  ever  surpassed  the  dreadful  mag- 
nificence of  that  spectacle.  The  sky  above  was  like 
one  vast  vault  of  redhot  brass,  in  which  shone  a  pale 
moon ;  the  shores  on  each  side  seemed  like  measure- 
less furnaces,  as  if  indeed  the  whole  earth  were  on 
fire.  The  roar  of  the  flames  was  like  that  of  the 
sea.  All  around  the  bridge  appeared  like  a  vast 
hill  of  fire,  or  rather  an  ocean  of  flames  which  the 
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wiod  drove  into  VKmstrorxa  billows.  The  terror  of 
the  flcency  and  ike  violence  of  their  exertions,  chilled 
diendoiir  of  Edwards's  men,  andin  spite  of  his 
Aretts  and  CSaude's  entreaties,  Blood  was  olmottsljr 
gttniiig  upon  thesn  as  they  approached  Loniion 
Bodge. 

A  i^t  awaited  them  there  which  seemed  likely 
ioyai  a  finish  to  the  matter.  The  bridge  was  one 
um  of  flames  supported  on  aiches  of  fire ;  houses 
vere  crumbling  down,  timbers  falling  and  lii«nng 
in  the  water,  burning  tar-bairels  floated  past,  and 
ihnort  every  description  of  furniture  and  goods  was 
toaed  nmdly  out  of  the  windows  into  the  river. 
Beaeath  and  amidst  this  terrible  bower  of  fire,  held 
uphjr  mere  cohesion  of  ledhot  masses,  it  was  neces- 
Buy  to  pass  if  they  would  escape.  Edwards's  sailors 
P>B8ed  involuntarily  on  their  oars. 

Itwasindeedft  tremendous  sight ;  the  numberless 
niches  of  the  bridge,  and  the  blazing  houses  on  it, 
^^nioiig  a  maas  of  fire  whicb  seemed  to  tower  to 
theai^  itseUl  On  each  side,  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
i^,  rcdled  eddying  seas  of  flame,  bounded  only 
I7  the  horizon. 

hi  this  perilous  moment,  the  native  gallantry  of 
the  English  seaman  broke  out  in  all  its  peerless 
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lostie.  '^D — ^nit,lad8r'ezdaixiiedtheGaptaiii,st 
ihe  jntch  of  a  voice  wUch  liad  often  been  kmte 
than  the  sea  in  a  gale — ^^  it  AaU  sever  be  odd  Ant 
Jack  Edwards  was  llie  man  to  desert  his  fioead 
in  danger.  Poll  awny,  boys;  ihe  rascals  doe  not 
follow." 

The  brave  seamen  xaised  a  hearty  cheer,  and  enz- 
ing  thdr  oaza  again,  nuhed  into  the  Uase. 

Blood  and  his  myrmidons  rested  awettmck  on 
their  oars,  near  the  entrance  of  this  terrific  v<dcno, 
probably  expecting  the  destruction  of  the  fogitivea. 
Edwards's  boat,  and  the  persons  in  it,  appeared  fiir  a 
moment  all  crimson  in  the  glare ;  they  reached  the 
burning  arch,  and  as  they  shot  imder  it,  a  gon- 
smith's  shop  above  blew  tip  with  atremendoos  roar. 
A  whirlwind  of  black  smoke  and  fire  inataotly  en- 
veloped them,  and  when  it  deaiednp,  boat  and  voy- 
agers had  alike  disi^ipeared  finom  the  poiauersi'  eyes. 
Whether  or  not  they  had  perished  in  the  mdi  <^ 
ruins,  it  was  imposnble  to  ascertain,  and  Blood,  mut> 
tering  a  fearful  curse,  ihzew  himself  back  ftrrhansted 
m.  his  barge. 

The  fugitives  themselves,  if  interrogated,  woidd 
have  been  unable  to  declare  by  what  ezertiona,  or 
rather  by  what  chances,  they  escaped;  but  they 
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bad  thenuehref  floatiog  like  men  in  a  dieam,  op- 
poBle  the  Towez:  €!kade'0  alaxms,  however,  Iiad 
lot  nboded  even  when  in  oompanitiye  safety,  and 
though  the  los  of  hia  precious  doak  neady  diove 
lui  mad,  he  fi^  that  all  that  oould  be  done  was  to 
t  the  aafistf  of  the  young  boy,  thua  obstinately 
Cheemg  the  exhausted  wateamen  with 
d»  ptoniae  o£  a  gdd  dooUoon  a  piece  if  fitey  re- 
leied  dior  exectiona,  he  aad  Edwards  each  aeiaed 
aaoir.  The  burning  shores  of  the  river  gave  them 
tapie  li^t,  but  it  was  only  by  great  skill  that  they 
traded  the  nunkbearless  impediments  in  the  waters- 

Ike  tide  was  in  their  favour,  and  they  drifted 
dova  to  Siadwell  without  di£Sculty,  when  once  clear 
«f  tlie  badge  and  whax&  Edwards's  baxge,  well 
iiaed  tad  manned,  awaited  them  there.  Once  on 
imddiia  asaft  lliey  proceeded  on  thdx  voyage  to 
^oohiidi  in  gallant  f^;  but  it  waa  midnight  be- 
fine  they  leaped  on  the  achomec^a  deck,  and  could 
FBOBoanee  themadvea  aafe. 

Still  Edwarda  waa  appidienaive  of  pursuit,  and  as 
^  wind  aenred,  he  xaiaed  hia  anchors  instantly,  and 
Aejihot  down  file  siveE,  ataiate  which  aoon  left 
Aeeartkly  Tartaxua  bdbind  diem  out  of  aght 
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When  morning  dawned,  Bhck  Betejr,  as  die 
schooner  was  called,  had  dropped  &r  down  the 
river,  and  all  cause  for  apprehension  seemed  gone. 

The  vessel  and  the  crew  were  both  of  a  kind  hj 
no  means  unusual  in  those  stormy  and  daring  times. 
It  was  a  tight  little  schooner,  admirablj  adapted  to 
the  dangerous  coast-trading  in  which  it  was,  some- 
what unlawfiilly,  engaged;  but  being  originally  in- 
tended for  more  peaceful  service,  it  was  rather  awk- 
wardly fitted  with  war-gear.  Still  it  was  the  fiistest 
sailer,  and  the  lightest  coaster,  that  evers  muggier  co- 
veted, and  was  the  darling  and  pride  of  every  man 
on  board;  indeed  they  all  spoke  of  it  with  a  kind 
of  rough  affection,  as  they  did  of  theb  sweethearts, 
and  would  as  soon  have  knocked  the  man  down  who 
doubted  the  merits  of  '*  poor  old  Black  Bess'*  as  him 
who  insulted  their  ladye-loves.  Withal  they  were 
a  wild,  ferocious  sort  of  fellows,  the  very  rakings  of 
a  lawless  and  disorganized  age ;  men  of  iron  frames 
and  unflinching  hearts,  whose  only  law  was  their 
captain's  will.  Even  now,  though  sailing  with  royal 
letters  of  marque,  it  was  doubtful  whether  the  go- 
vernment regarded  them  as  buccaniers  or  allies ;  and 
Edwards  showed  by  his  anxiety  to  avoid  the  royal 
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leet,  which  lay  at  the  mouth  of  the  river,  that  he 
doubted  the  light  in  which  he  was  r^;arded  at  head- 
fttrten. 

Ckude  fomid  that,  splendidly  as  he  was  to  be  re- 
compensed, it  entered  not  into  the  captain's  head  to 
fiadtny  thing  improbable  in  the  account  which  it 
lud  pleased  Lord  Aumerle  to  give.  Accordingly 
ke  bimsdf  passed  as  a  Popish  emigrant,  and  the  boy 
iilusscm.  Meanwhile  his  anxieties  were  all  trans- 
fened  to  the  loss  of  the  papers,  jewels,  and  part  of 
Aemoney  which  was  to  bear  his  expenses.  He  con- 
nled  himself,  however,  by  the  reflection  that  no 
Uime  could  be  imputed  to  him,  since  he  had  pe- 
riled his  life  to  preserve  them,  and  that  the  earl 
coold  floon  replace  his  credentials.  Claude  moreover, 
W  of  a  merry,  hopeful  nature,  and  troubled  himself 
fittk  with  the  dark  side  of  things. 

Hie  wind  continued  very  changeable  and  capri- 
oooi,  but  Edwards's  skill  seized  advantage  from 
cveij  fiivourable  shift,  and  on  the  evening  of  the 
'eoond  day  they  were  in  alght  of  the  Frendi  coast. 
Hiealg^and  the  sea  mirrored  each  other's  calmness, 
^  were  botli  of  a  dear  deep  blue.  Calais  arose 
cveiy  instant  more  distinctly,  with  its  grim  walls 
downing  on  the  edge  of  the  waters.    It  was  not 
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Edwards's  intention  to  land  them  at  tiie  town, 
wluther,  on  account  of  the  war,  he  dared  not  ap- 
proach ;  but  he  hoisted  a  Dutch  flag,  although  there 
was  no  vessel  in  sight,  and  lay  off  the  coast  until 
sunset.  A  very  brilliant  moonlight  succeeded,  and 
then  the  captain  steered  towards  a  low  headknd 
some  leagues  to  the  west  of  Calais.  Eiverj  rode 
and  breaker  of  the  coast  was  as  familiar  to  him  as 
his  fields  to  a  villager;  but  he  waited  lor  several 
hours  in  expectation  of  some  ngnal  from  the  shore. 
Claude  at  last  observed  a  bright  green  rocket  dioot 
from  a  projecting  rock,  which  was  answered  by  the 
display  of  a  red  lamp  on  their  mast-head,  when  he 
was  informed  by  the  captain  that  the  time  had  ar* 
rived  to  attempt  a  debarkation,  and  the  two  pas- 
sengers, himself,  and  a  few  seamen,  got  into  the 
jolly-boat. 

The  tide  was  out,  and  the  sea  breaking  in  a 
mournful  murmur  on  the  green  rocks  which  lined 
the  shore,  beneath  chalky  difls  of  great  height. 
The  boats  stranded  on  the  shallow  reefs  very  soon, 
and  they  were  obliged  to  walk  and  jump  over  the 
slippery  rocks,  until  they  reached  what  appeared  to 
be  a  hole  in  the  cli£F,  scarce  large  enough  to  admit 
a  dngle  man.     Gxiided,  however,  by  Edwards, 


CHABLE8  THE  SECOND.  113 

tbejr  crawled  one  after  the  other  In,  and  soon  found 
tlie  hole  widen  into  a  spacious  sort  of  passage, 
ionned  in  the  chalk,  which  terminated,  to  Claude's 
gieat  surprise,  in  a  cottage  belonging  to  a  fisherman 
in  league  with  the  smugglers.  This  man  and  his 
iiouly  received  Claude  with  unbounded  kindness, 
both  as  being  recommended  by  Edwards,  and  being 
of  Komian  blood,  and  they  readily  agreed  to  do 
every  thing  necessary  to  expedite  him  on  his  journey. 
The  captain  only  staid  to  drink  a  cup  of  brandy, 
wd  to  exchange  a  hearty  farewell  with  Claude  and 
littk  Mervyn,  whom  he  kissed  and  hugged  most 
*fictionately,  and  then  returned  to  his  vessel. 

Ihe  next  day  beheld  our  travellers  on  their  way 
to  Saint  Omer,  well  mounted  and  armed,  though 
iriiout  a  passport,  Mervyn  riding  delightedly  be- 
foie  his  protector.  All  these  good  things  were  pro  - 
^^^  by  a  liberal  outlay  of  Claude's  doubloons, 
blithe  dared  not  apply  for  a  passport,  lest  inquiry 
^^ould  be  r^sed.  The  news  of  the  great  fire  was 
^li^ttdy  the  universal  topic  in  Calais,  and  Claude 
^red  no  questioning  on  the  subject;  and  as  the 
police  of  those  days  was  by  no  means  strict,  he 
«Mily  crossed  the  frontier,  and  entered  Flanders — 
which  was  still  an  appanage  of  the  house  of  Austria. 

VOL.  I.  I 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 


CAPTAIN  OATE8. 


It  was  a  fine  bnght  morning,  and  both  tiavelleis 
were  deligHted  to  be  once  more  on  terra  finna  ;  but 
towards  noonday  the  heat  grew  so  oppressive,  that 
Claude  found  it  necessary  to  seek  shelter  for  a  time. 
The  road  was  skirted  on  both  sides  by  very  rich 
meadows,  and  shaded  by  broad  oaks  and  chestnuts; 
and  as  he  had  taken  the  precaution  to  fill  his  saddle- 
bags with  such  viands  as  he  had  deemed  good  for  a 
journey,  he  thought  they  might  as  well  alight  and 
satisfy  their  appetites,  in  a  pleasant  rural  way,  under 
the  trees.  He  dismounted,  therefore,  and  turned  his 
horse  loose  among  the  green  herbage;  then  hearing 
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tbe  btbUing  of  ft  rtieflm  ftt  hand,  he  penetrated  a 
voody  iifine  on  hk  left,  to  seek  its  cool  waters.  He 
hi  not  advanced  many  jazda,  howeyer,  ere  he  en- 
eoBotered  a  bony  Roainaiitft  of  a  hone,  tied  by  the 
I^  to  a  crab-tree,  and  browmig  with  fiuniahed 
ogemesL  This  made  him  look  for?raid  with  some 
axie^,  and  he  perceived  a  man  stretched,  either 
iai  or  adeep^  on  the  grass.  A  few  steps  fiurther, 
ad  the  deq>  nasal  snore  which  greeted  him,  showed 
tbat  the  latter  was  the  case. 

DoYal  hesitated  as  to  whether  he  should  retbe 
foetlj,  or  take  the  soeie^  which  chance  offered. 
He  had  alia  Frenchman's  liking  for  chatter,  but  on 
dtt  whole  the  stranger  did  not  exactly  please  him. 
He  WM  of  a  low,  sqnace-set,  ill-built  form — his  neck 
Aort  and  thick,  his  arms  disproportionately  long, 
&&d  tenninated  by  large  bony  hands.  His  visage 
ad  iiaUares  were  of  a  peculiar  cast,  for  the  mouth 
ivttm  the  centre  of  the  fiu^e,  and  the  disproportion- 
tte  length  of  the  chin  gave  him  the  look  of  a 
Iid)oon.  This  natural  ugliness,  uded  by  an  express 
ion  d  low  cunning,  which  the  features  preserved 
e?m  in  deep,  made  it  one  of  the  most  disagreeable 
&Gei  Clande  had  everseen. 

The  TWftTi  was  dressed  in  a  suit  of  dilapidated  re* 
I2 
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gimentals,  such  as  were  worn  by  the  old  guard  of 
Cromwell,  and  armed  witli  sword  and  pistok.  A 
dirty  leather  waUet  lay  near  him,  and  the  relics  of  a 
banquet,  consisting  of  very  coarse  esculents,  were 
scattered  about;  also  a  grey-hen,  or  stone  bottje, 
which  had  contained  some  sort  of  strong  liquor. 

On  the  whole  Claude  thought  he  would  leave  the 
stranger  to  his  slumbers;  but  it  was  no  longer  pos- 
sible; Merryn,  led  by  instinctiye  dislike,  lifted  a 
clod,  and  threw  it  on  the  stranger's  face.  He  awoke 
with  a  start  and  a  confused  curse,  and  looked  aroimd 
with  a  pair  of  small,  vicious,  pig-eyes,  whose  ex- 
pression of  alarm  almost  made  Claude  laugh.  But 
he  civilly  explained  his  purpose  in  French,  and  told 
the  stranger  that,  if  it  would  not  interrupt  him,  he 
and  his  little  boy  would  take  their  dinner  in  the 
shade  of  the  fine  trees  around. 

**  I  understand  no  French,'*  said  the  other  dog- 
gedly, and  in  a  very  coarse  voice.  "  But  if  you 
know  any  thing  of  Aunglish,  speak  out,  and  I'll  do 
what  I  can  conscientiously  to  pleasure  yc." 

Claude  repeated  his  apology  in  English,  and  the 
stranger  having  muttered  his  acquiescence,  Claude 
quietly  proceeded  to  open  his  larder,  consisting  of 
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pirt  of  a  lutiinch  of  venison,  and  a  little  keg  of  the 
finest  brandy,  a  parting  present  fix)m  his  friend,  the 
aaaggkr.  Observing  that  his  new  companion  viewed 
these  preparations  not  without  emotion,  Claude  in- 
nted  him  to  partake,  and  soon  foimd  that  whatever 
be  bad  eaten  previously,  he  had  left  off  with  a  com- 
petent i^petite.  He  drank  in  proportion,  and  soon 
grew  very  talkative. 

The  fire  of  London  was  of  course  the  first  topic. 
Tbe  stranger  had  heard  nothing  of  it,  but  he  lis- 
tened with  great  interest  to  Claude's  details,  inter- 
speningthe  narrative  with  oaths  and  ejaculations  of 
wonder,  and  testifying  great  satisfaction  on  learning 
that  the  catholics  were  considered  or  suspected  as 
the  aathors  of  this  vast  ruin. 

**  And  what  do  men  say  of  this  paupistical  Duke 
<^YQaTck?'  he  said  in  his  broad  manner.  '^  Do 
^  not  consider  he  is  at  the  boattem — ^the  snake 
wiled  at  the  root  of  all  this  offence?  'Slife,  I  war- 
nnt  him,  he  would  bum  one  half  of  Aungland  to 
nuke  the  other  a  dunghill  of  damnable  paupishtry  !* 

'*!  cannot  aay  I  think  the  duke  hath  any  hand 
^  it,"  replied  Claude, ''  which  were  methinks  as  if 
aman  set  fire  to  his  own  com  to  dry  it." 

**  Then  without  doubt,  it  is  the  Jesuits,"  said  the 
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stranger,  aooeptbig  with  a  nod  the  bxandj-botde 
which  dande  offered. 

'^  Prithee,  master/'  said  Dural,  somewhat  ahaxptf , 
*' speak  not  so  disrespectfiillj  of  those  Chiistini 
&ther8— we  are  not  now  in  England  ,** 

'^  Heaven  be  praised  for  that  samel''  zqilied  liie 
stranger;  "  for  of  all  the  accursed  places  oa  eaxth 
for  an  honest  man  to  live  in — 'slife !  a  man  had  bettei 
be  a  dog  in  any  other  country!" 

*'  You  have  been  in  the  army,  air,  I  presume, 
from  your  attire?*  said  Claude,  inquiringly. 

*^  Ay,  ay,  in  two  armies,  those  of  Grod  and  those 
of  man,"  replied  the  gentleman.  '^  But  virtue  makefl 
enemies  wherever  it  goes,  and  mine  got  me  kicked 
out  of  both  services.  You  may  have  heard  of  me— 
my  name's  Oates — Captain  Oates." 

^^  Faith,  I  have  heard  of  one  parson  Oates,  who 
was  chaplain  on  board  a  man  of  war,  and  naiiowly 
escaped  the  gallows  for  practices  which — ^" 

**  Yes,  sir,  I  am  that  most  injured  man;  the  vic- 
tim of  a  foul  ploat,"  interrupted  the  stranger,  cod!^ 
supping  his  brandy,  though  the  practices  alluded 
to  were  certainly  such  as  might  have  brought  a  blusfa 
to  the  devil's  own  cheek.  '^  The  captain  and  hk 
boocanier  crew  of  reprobates  could  not  bear  the 
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wbdeaome  boldnesB  of  my  holding  forth  and  preach* 
ng  of  the  word,  wherein  I  indeed  resembled  a  glo- 
iKed  ttxnt  preadung  to  Luofer  and  his  fiends ; 
tad  80  tbej  tramped  np  that  lie  which,  when  the 
iaj  oomes,  will  damn  them  all  to  the  lowest  depth 
of  the  bottomless  abyss !  But  they  were  obliged  to 
grouch  my  migoillaness  befinre  the  commission." 

**  What  scandalous  tongues  men  have  r  exclaimed 
CSnide.  **  I  did  hear  that  parson  Oates  was  only 
ared  from  dangling  at  the  yard-arm  by  tenderness 
to  his  cloth,  and  that  he  was  dismissed  the  service 
iriA  every  possible  dishonour  and  shame." 

"  I  would  I  coidd  hear  the  man  that  durst  say  so 
tony  fcceT  said  the  other,  colouring  in  spite  of  the 
l^dtttual  brassiness  of  his  complexion.  **  But  to 
pPOTe  mine  innocence,  I  may  tell  you  I  was  received 
^  joy  into  the  army,  and  by  my  great  courage 
>Qd  massacring  of  the  popish  rebels  in  Ireland,  Iwas 
^"^  a  captain  in  my  company." 

'*And  was  there  some  new  conspiracy?"  said 
Qmde. 

^  l^xith,  no,  but  my  preenciples  were  well-known, 
>&d  bdng  good,  protestant,  and  honest,  the  Duke 
<if  York  took  some  sudden  occasion  to  break  me,' 
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^'  The  old  one  is  in  pound,  and  this  young  one  is  to 
be  driven  out  of  the  wolTa  way.  Vany  good ! — 
poor  Iamb!  I  take  an  interest  in  his  bdial^  Ux. 
Claude;  'ds  a  fiiir  child,  Tany  &ir,  and  eren  as 
Bauchel  mourned  over  her  fruit,  calling  him  Ichft- 
bod,  which  means  in  the  vernacular,  Our  Gloij  is 
departed,  even  so  I — but  you  say  you  were  robbed, 
robbed  in  the  great  fire,  Mr.  Claude?  How  in  the 
woorld  (not  to  ask  impertinent  questions)  do  you 
mean  to  get  on  among  the  Jesuitical  rogues  without 
money?" 

*'  Oh,  they  did  not  scrape  me  clean  out;  I  had  a  fat 
purse  in  my  doublet,  though  they  stole  my  doak," 
replied  Claude,  proudly. 

"  Well,  well,  I  hope  no  offence,"  said  Oates;  "  all 
I  mean  to  say  is,  I  have  already  told  you  I  am  no 
cant;  I  doant  care  about  making  any  of  your  long 
hobbledy  speeches  about  feith,  hope,  and  charity, 
which  are  but  the  stock  in  trade  of  hypocrisy  and 
your  soul-dealers;  if  I  had,  I  might  have  been  a 
sleek  evangelical  of  a  rogue  still.  But  this  I  will 
say — in*  short,  if  you  want  money,  Mr.  Dooval,  to 
take  the  poor  little  wretch  to  a  safe  place,  here's  my 
purse,  and  ye're  as  welcome  to  dip  your  hand  in  it 
as  my  own  brother." 
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And  8o  saying,  Oates  dxew  out  a  long  red  silk 
parse,  which  seemed,  firom  the  chink  and  glitter 
lithin,  to  be  tolerably  well  lined. 

^'  If  I  wanted  it,  oaptain,  you  dbould  be  my  Jew 
OKiig  a  dosen— but  see  if  I  do,''  said  Claude,  pio- 
dacmg  his  little  bag  of  moidores,  and  tossing  it 
iOBiewhat  ostentatiously  in  the  air,  it  fell  with  a 
Monre  jingle.  Tl^  stranger's  whole  countenance 
bnghiened,  and  he  had  some  difficulty  to  suppress 
tke  chuckle  whidi  involuntarily  moimted  to  his 
tluoat 

*^Tbe  hoord  knows,  it  is  well  for  us  the  popish 
Wds  in  these  parts  have  no  reason  &om  our  ap- 
pcmmce  to  suspect  us  of  such  riches,"  said  he,  re- 
(iKiiig  his  purse  very  caiefiiUy.  *'  They  say  these 
D^es  of  St.  Omer  are  haimted  by  aU  manner 
of  ngabond  robbers  and  thieves,  that  fear  neither 
Goid  nor  man;  indeed  I  doubted  strongly  whether 
lahonld  go  on  or  epeoA  the  night  in  the  next  vil- 
^^  but  (or  your  company." 

*'So  you're  travelling  to  St  Omer  too?"  said 
^al,  th6ugh  not  without  a  moments  sus^don. 

**Ye8,  sooth,  I  have  diverged  firom  my  direct 
i^^  of  Paris,  to  visit  the  poor  scattered  remnant 
■flllefi  Acre  by  the  merciless  councils  of  the  un- 
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godly  paupisdcal  Aliasuenis  on  the  throne  of 
France,"  replied  Oates. 

Claude  glanced  at  the  short  uncomely  figure  be* 
fore  him,  and  contrasting  it  mentally  with  his  own 
fine  athletic  person,  consented  to.  the  arrangement. 
They  continued  their  conversation  for  some  little 
time  longer,  till  Claude  observing  the  trees  shot 
with  a  deep  crimson,  admonished  his  companiim 
that  it  was  time  to  mount  and  resume  their  journey* 

The  travellers  were  soon  again  on  the  road,  a 
wild  looking  horse-path  traversing  the  heart  of  a 
deep  forest;  and  Oatcs  had  some  difficulty  in  making 
his  bony  hack  keep  pace  with  Claude's  good  steed; 
but  the  latter,  as  if  fix)m  politeness,  took  care  to 
keep  his  companioD  abreast,  and  never  sufiered  him 
to  get  in  the  rear. 

The  conversation  was  such  as  the  gloomy  scenery 
around  naturally  excited,  and  the  robberies,  murders, 
and  various  acts  of  violence  exercised  on  the  road 
they  were  traversing,  of  course  formed  the  staple. 
Oates  pretended  to  laugh  at  these  stories,  but  the 
numerous  black  crosses  skirting  the  road,  each  the 
memento  of  some  act  of  barbarity,  argued  well  on 
the  other  side.  From  this  topic  he  laimched  into  a 
dissertation  on  weapons,  and  boasted  his  own  to  be 
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the  best  ever  made.    To  back  this  assertion  he 
kkded  his  pistols  to  Claude,  who  remarked  with  a 
if^i  smile  at  his  own  inward  thoughts,  that  they 
woe  not  loaded.    He  handed  them  back  with  a 
gnat  increase  of  confidence,  and  the  dialogue  became 
once  more  £ree  and  cheerful.   Oates,  in  his  turn,  ad- 
mired his  feDow-traveller's  defensive  gear,  and  asked 
peDmsnon  to  examine  the   temper  of  his  sword. 
Qmde  very  readily  drew  the  blade,  and  flashing  it 
loond  his  head,  handed  it  to  the  captain,  who,  ap- 
puendy  by  accident,  let  it  fall.     Oates  made  as  if 
be  would  have  dismounted  to  pick  it  up,  but  Claude 
widi  thoughtless  politeness  insisted  that  it  was  his 
fimk,  and  flinging  the  reins  to  his  companion,  leaped 
to  the  ground,  leaving  little  Mervyn  on  the  horse. 

lie  point  which  our  travellers  had  now  reached, 
^••the  descent  of  a  hill  covered  by  the  forest  they 
veie  traversing,  and  which  commanded  an  extensive 
^  of  a  sloping  woodland,  terminated  by  the  wide 
'Ottshes  of  St.  Omer.  The  sun  was  nigh  the  ho- 
^n,  but  the  whole  west  stiU  glowed  with  exqui- 
site colours,  darkly  reflected  in  the  watery  moors 
^bich  spread  in  wide  desolation  beyond.  Not  a 
firing  thing,  no  human  dwelling-place,  was  visible 
Kviaany  miles  round;  only  a  few  wild  fowl  fluttered 
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over  the  pools  and  leedy  islets  of  the  marshes,  and 
the  towera  of  the  abbey  of  Clairvanx  gleamed  m 
the  distance.  To  the  far  east  indeed  the  eye  could 
discern  tlie  walls  and  pyramidal  steeples  of  St. 
Qmer,  riang  on  an  eminence  which  terminated  die 
view,  but  distant  several  leagues.  It  was  a  Bpoft 
well-suited  by  its  solitude  for  the  commission  o£ 
deeds  of  treadieiy  and  assassination,  and  the  thou^it 
occurred  to  Claude  almost  as  he  stooped  to  lift  die 
sword.  An  exclamation  of  the  child,  and  a  slight 
start  of  his  horse,  induced  him  to  spring  up  sud- 
denly— but  it  was  too  late.  The  captain  had  seized 
the  pistols  from  his  holsters  almost  as  he  leaped 
down,  and  now  presenting  them  at  their  owner's  head, 
very  coolly  invited  him  to  give  up  his  pursue,  or  pre- 
pare to  have  his  brains  scattered  among  the  trees. 

Claude  was  startled,  but  after  the  fir  t  moment 
of  surprise  he  began  laughing,  as  if  it  wore  a  joke. 

"  Come,  sir,  none  of  your  horse-grinning  at  me  P* 
exclaimed  the  captain,  fiercely.  "  I  tell  you,  you 
are  a  fool  and  in  my  power —  I  am  a  gentleman  of  the 
road.    Your  money  or  your  hfe !" 

*  Morbleu ! — and  is  it  possible  you  are  in  ear- 
nest?' said  Claude,  with  imperturbable  serenity. 

"  Never  more  so,"  returned  the  captain.  "  I  don't 
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wsnt  to  leddea  a  baDet  in  you  if  I  can  help  it,  but 
jon  most  be  quick  and  make  your  election." 

^Kerer  fear,"  lepEed  daude,  with  unruffled 
compowie.  "  Do  your  worst — fire  away! — the 
pMs  are  not  kMtded.  Do  you  think  I  was  so 
jnmg  as  to  trust  a  gentlenian  of  your  aj^pearanoe 
aaieonveraatian?  I  did  but  tempt  you  to  disco- 
nr your  real  character — and  here  it  is! — ^thebalb 
flsdEawn." 

The  captain  glanced  for  a  moment  at  Duval,  with 
a  mixture  of  doubt  and  fear  in  his  villanous  eye, 
itiU  levelling  the  pistols;  but  the  imalterable  cool- 
aea  ct  CSaude's  manner  produced  its  effect.  He 
Imt  into  a  laugh,  and  quietly  poking  the  pistols 
lack  mto  the  holsters,  exclaimed,  '^  Egad,  a  young 
UW  of  infinite  courage !  Loord  help  us !  and  did 
Jen  leiJly  think  me  in  earnest,  companion?' 

^  Faith,  and  I  should  have  found  you  in  earnest 
^1  Iiad  I  not  been  of  better  nerve  than  thou  art, 
^3hiii,"  said  Duval,  clutching  his  pistols  eagerly. 
**  I  Bee  thou  art  one  of  those  dastardly  murderers 
^  do  entrap  men  to  their  ruin  with  caresses,  like 
dat  Judas  who  is  your  patron  fiend.  The  pistols 
^  loaded,  and  for  a  proof  here  is  a  ball  through 
your  hat;  the  next  shall  be  hrough  your  head,  if 
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you  refuse  in  your  turn  to  surrender  that  goodly 
red  purse,  wliich  I  will  bestow  in  charity." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  fired,  and  was 
somewhat  surprised,  knowing  that  he  had  only 
carried  offOates's  ragged  feather,  to  see  him  fidl  to 
the  ground,  as  if  shot  dead.  After  pacifying  his 
restive  horse,  which  began  rearing  and  nearly  threw 
little  Mervyn,  Claude  turned  to  the  fallen  highway- 
man, and  giving  him  an  energetic  kick,  called  apon 
him  to  rise.  The  wretch,  however,  had  the  beetle's 
instinct,  and  feigned  to  be  either  dead  or  insensible. 

For  a  moment,  Claude  hesitated  as  to  the  pro« 
priety  of  effectually  disabling  him  from  fiirther 
wickedness;  but  a  natural  aversion  to  violence,  and 
even  loathing  of  the  treacherous  villain,  determined 
him  to  spare  his  life.  Convinced,  however,  that  he 
had  no  rightful  claim  to  the  property  in  his  posses- 
don,  Claude  ransacked  his  pockets  with  great  dili- 
gence. He  foimd  some  gold  and  jewels  of  consi- 
derable value  in  his  breast,  and  the  red  purse;  there 
was  also  a  long  knife,  and  a  knotted  handkerchief 
stained  with  blood,  which  Claude  had  no  doubt, 
had  recently  done  yeoman's  service.  He  also  found 
a  leaf  torn  out  of  an  old  London  Grazette  in  which 
he  read  an  exact  description  of  the  captain's  person. 
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ad  a  lemrd  of  twentj  goixieafl  o£feied  £nr  his  ap* 
prebensm,  on  a  chaige  of  swindlhig  some  trades- 

Qtode  -wery  Idndl j  left  him  thii  certificate  of 
MpectebiKtjr,  and  mused  fiir  some  moments,  as  to 
irittt  he  should  do  with  his  c^itiTe.  He  finally 
delemiined  on  tying  him  hands  and  feet,  and  leaving 
\m  to  the  compassion  of  any  good  Samaritan, 
ipho  BK^t  be  tempted  by  the  reward  to  take  him 
iHo  eostody — a  plan  -which  was  no  sooner  thought 
of  than  adopted — ^infinitely  to  little  Mervyn's 
imiuement. 

Hie  captain  only  groaned  once  as  Claude  kicked 
lam  over.  Then  having  broken  the  flints  of  Oates's 
piitols,  thrown  them  into  a  ditch,  and  let  his  Rosi- 
ttuite  loose  to  feed  on  the  rank  grass,  Claude  re- 
moQoted,  and  galloped  off  at  a  good  speed. 

Ibe  sonset  was  rapidly  fiiding  into  a  bright  silvery 
i^t,  when  Claude  entered  the  ancient  Flemish 
citjr.  The  tenia  of  the  day  were  over,  and  a  gay 
population  filled  the  streets.  It  was  the  glittering 
tti  of  the  grand  monarque,  and  besides,  it  was 
evident^  a  fHe^j  in  Saint  Omer.  There  were 
bonfires  in  the  streets,  the  shrines  were  decorated 
with  flowen  and  lamps;  short  petticoats  and  gaudy 
rout.  K 
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caps  appeared  on  lightsome  fonns  at  every  turn; 
blue  and  red  stockings  were  the  only  wear.  The 
peasant-girls'  wooden  clogs  were  painted  all  sortfi 
of  pretty  colours,  and  their  smart  garters  hung 
roguishly  down  to  their  ankles.  Dancing  wai^ 
going  on  in  every  open  space,  and  Claude  heard 
no  sounds  but  those  of  music  and  laughter. 

Inquiring  of  one  of  the  merrimakers  the  way 
to  the  Jesuits'  college,  he  was  readily  directed,  and 
shortly  found  himself  in  front  of  the  antique  and 
massive  edifice — ^the  forge  of  the  Romish  church's 
chief  thunderbolts  in  that  day. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


THE  JESUITS. 


'The  Jesuits  seemed  to  share  the  public  hilarity 
rf  the  day,  for  their  conyent  gates  were  open,  and 
™c  good  brothers  were  engaged  in  distributing  wine, 
c^  and  curdled  milk  to  all  who  chose  to  partake — 
&ot  to  mention  sprigs  of  holy  rosemary,  good  against 
^^tODSj  storms,  and  the  headach,  they  having  been 
DlesBed  by  the  sovereign  pontiff  himself. 

Dayal  inqidred  of  a  girl,  who  was  arranging  her 
w  after  the  dance,  for  the  Reverend  General  de 
(%va,  who  he  had  heard  was  on  a  visitation  to  the 
ooDcgc.  The  girl  pointed  to  a  chestnut-tree  of  ex- 
tnordinary  luxuriance,  just  before  the  college  gates, 
k2 
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whose  foliage,  tinged  with  the  scarlet-brawn  hneB 
of  autumn,  formed  a  sort  of  hanging  tent  almoat  to 
the  ground.  Beneath  this  was  a  bench  of  twisted 
branches,  and  a  rustic  table  qpread  with  firoit  and 
wine,  at  which  sat  an  old  but  still  vigorous  man^  in 
the  Jesuit  garb,  and  several  gentlemen  of  the  pro- 
vince— ^probably  of  high  rank,  fi^om  the  richness  of 
their  dress. 

The  general  himself  wore  a  purple  doss  woven 
in  his  habit,  and  a  rosaiy  of  golden  beads.     His 
features,  though  somewhat  harsh  and  saturnine  by 
nature,  were  subdued  almost  to  beauty,  by  a  mild 
and  noble  expression  of  genius  and  goodness.  Tliere 
were  times  indeed,  when  an  i  w^AamtiaKlA  wntmATOg 
in  the  eye,  a  peculiar  tone  of  the  voice,  or  an  us 
goaided  gesture,  showed  that  it  was  not  apathy,  bi 
subdued  pasaicMis,  which  gave  him  that  gracious  f 
lenity.  At  this  moment,  however,  the  padre  seeno 
absorbed  in  enjoyment  of  the  merry  scene  bef 
him,  smiling  and  bestowing  his  blessing  on 
hsppy  peasants  as  they  crowded  to  offisr  him  i 
gays  of  sweet  flowers  and  reverential  homaf 
Among  these  sprightly  masses  Ckude  Duval 
his  way  very  deftly,  elbowing  the  men,  and  ht 
the  girls  aside. 


CHASLBS  THE  SBCOSD.  138 

^^Wluit.iiiaii  10  thu,  or  mther  what  peacock?' 
m  the  general,  tanung  with  a  smile  to  his  com* 


''From  his  flamiting  liYery  he  should  be  of  Pro- 

veooe,  where  the  hot  sun  makes  them  dote  on  nch 

eolonzsy^'sttd  one  of  the  addressed.    **  But  methinks 

Jie  is  courteous  as  a  new  noUe  shuffling  his  way  to 

the  throne  through  men  whose  patents  date  fi»m 


^^  And  mine  dates  earlier,  monaeur,"  said  Claude, 
bowing  leverently.  *'The  Duvals  came  in  with 
B<dIo,  and  though  our  fiunilj  is  somewhat  reduced, 
ve  still  keep  our  pretensions  to  half  Calvados,  with 
aibmhite  possession  of  some  seven  acres.  Most  re- 
'vciend  £uher,  jour  blessing  on  this  little  traveller 
joid  myaelf."    And  he  knelt  at  the  general's  feet. 

**  Who  and  what  art  thou,  son,  that  thy  introduc- 
tion is  so  brief  ?'  said  the  Jesuit.  ^'  And  above  all, 
what  fidr  child  is  thisr 

**  My  name  is  Claude  Duval,  servant  of  the  most 
noble  Lord  Aumerle,"  replied  the  traveller.  ''  The 
child  is — is  one  whom  Providence  and  his  unhappy 
£ilher  commend  to  your  holy  protection." 

"How— Lord Aumerle!  Explain  yourself, son !" 
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said  the  Jesuit,  with  a  keen  and  almort  startled  glance 
at  the  boy. 

<<  I  cannot  before  witnesses,  even  so  noble  as  these 
Flemish  gentlemen,"  replied  Claude.  *'  Messieurs, 
excuse  me;  every  thing  I  say  or  do  is  trammelled  with 
an  oath.  But  that  your  reverend  lordship  may  not 
suspect  my  intelligence  of  no  worth,  I  would  whisper 
a  word  in  your  ear." 

This  word,  whatever  it  was,  seemed  to  produoet 
a  cabalistical  effect.  The  general  entreated  his 
guests  to  pardon  him,  and  rose  as  if  to  retire;  but 
one  of  the  principal  among  them  stopped  him. 
"Nay,  father,  we  will  dance  awhile  with  these 
pretty  rustics,"  he  said.  *'  We  know  the  import- 
ance of  news  from  England  at  this  juncture;  and 
afterwards,  if  it  please  you,  I  would  lain  interrogate 
the  gentleman,  upon  the  fearful  fire  which  has  made 
London  a  heap  of  ashes." 

Claude  bowed,  and  afler  a  slight  remonstrance 
fiK>m  de  Oliva,  the  gentlemen  retired,  and  mingled 
with  the  rural  dancers,  among  whom  their  glitter- 
ing garbs  and  superior  elegance  seemed  the  only 
distinctions  they  assumed. 

**  And  now  thy  business  ? — from  the  earl  ?  is  he 
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sdD  in  the  Tower  ?*  eychimed  the  Jesuit,  eagerly. 
'^AlasI  how  the  world  changes!  He  was  of  mj 
bertJoved  fnends." 

''To  begin  then,  my  lord,  I  have  lost  all  my 
oedentiab,  papers,  jewels,  documents — ^I  know  not 
irbtt— from  my  master  to  your  reverend  brdahip," 
aidClande. 

''A  brief  confession — how  and  when  7*  said  de 
Oini,  a  shade  of  suspicion  crosmng  his  brow. 

"  At  ihe  great  fire,"  said  Claude.  ''  But  it  will 
take  me  some  good  half-hour  to  explain  all  fully, 
^R^  I  shall  not  a{^)ear  blamable  in  your  lord- 
flh^'s  flight.  Meanwhile  do  you  receive  no  as- 
■mrnoe  from  the  child's  aspect  ?" 

**  Is  tlus,  then,  the  young  disinherited,  Aumerle's 
^btfiil  son,  whom  his  last  letters  taught  me  to 
expect  ?'*  said  the  Jesuit,  anxiously. 

"Look  on  him,  sir!  doth  not  the  grape  flavour 
rf  the  vine  ?' 

"Certes,  he  much  resembles  my  unhappy  friend 
—bat  your  story  ?'  said  de  Oliva,  extending  his 
^  to  the  child.  ^'Come  hither,  son !  Alas !  but 
lufl  beauty  partakes  much  of  his  bad  mother's  most 
exqmate  perfection.    Well,  your  story?' 
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'  *  Beseech  you,  paidosi  if  I  fiiBt  moisteii  my  daBi* 
choked  kiiigi  in  a  goUefc  of  iviiiey"  aud  CSande, 
very  coolly  filling  himself  a  tankard. 

The  padre  aaent^  ivith  a  smile,  and  drade 
swallowed  a  hearty  draught,  taking  care  to  kttve  a 
few  bright  drops  for  Mervyn,  who  seemed  to  taste 
it  with  infinite  relish.  He  then  b^an,  as  he  had 
promised,  with  a  circumstantial  naixative  of  thoee 
particulars  with  which  the  reader  is  acquaintedf 
from  his  interview  with  Aumede  in  the  Tower  to 
his  arrival  at  Calais.  But  he  did  not  seem  to  think 
it  necessary  to  mention  his  recent  affiiir  with,  the 
highwayman. 

The  Jesuit  listened  with  deep  attention,  casting 
firequent  glances  of  compassion  at  Mervyn ;  and 
when  Claude  concluded  his  narrative,  the  general 
sat  for  some  minutes  in  revery ;  then  smoothening 
the  boy's  fidr  locks,  he  sighed  deeply. 

"  Your  tale  needs  no  vouchers,  Duval,"  he  said^ 
at  last  *'  But  the  loss  of  all  those  precious  docu- 
ments— and  in  such  hands — ^is  indeed  grievous. 
What  if  the  infuriate  parliament  and  populace 
should  glut  themselves  in  the  earl's  blood — ^no  proof, 
no  testimonies  remain  in  our  hands." 
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*^ ft  shall  be  remedied  wlien  I  return  to  my  lord; 
wUek  I  pmpofle  instaiitly,  if  your  reverence  accept 
tk  chaige  I  have  IxEoiight/'  add  CSlaude. 

^'Idoy  aa  if  dixectly  tendered  me  by  Heaven!" 
ni  the  Jeamt.  **God  have  mercy  on  that  cmel 
VQBMB !  I  did  ever  vram  the  earl  that — methinka 
I  Biy  trust  thee,  Claiide  ?' 

^With  anything  bntapretiy  girl,"  said  Qaude. 

^  Or  a  goblet  of  wine,"  added  the  Jesuit,  smiling 
thoaghtfiilly.  **  Well,  it  matters  not — yet  me- 
duib  this  whole  affair  is  stranger  than  aught  that 
ever  I  saw  or  read,  though  in  my  young  days  I 
wtt  fond  of  the  wild  romances  of  this  besotted  age. 
loa  aie  bound  to  secrecy,  Claude  ?" 

''By  so  many  oaths  that  purgatory  would  be  too 
good  for  me  if  I  broke  one,"  said  the  traveller. 

'^I  married  them  at  Bruges,  during  the  king's 
exile;  and  what  a  change  is  this !"  continued  the 
pidie,  musingly.  **'  Poor  Aumerle  ! — and  for  such 
t  praffigate  flannter  and  midnight  wassailer  as 
^nrd  was  thy  noble  heart  betrayed !" 

^  And  my  answer  to  his  lordship  ?"  said  Gaude, 
eunesdy. 

''The  earl  desired  me  to  return  only  verbal  an- 
0weis  to  his  messages,"  replied  de  Oliva.     ^'  The 
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care  wldch  he  commits  to  me  and  to  my  hoi 
order  is  indeed  fraught  with  awful  responsibilitj 
Tell  him,  I  accept  it  with  fear  and  trembling.  Ai 
sure  him,  in  mj  name,  that  all  his  desires  aball  h 
fidfilled  to  the  very  letter.  I  would  fidn  write  hii 
a  few  words  of  consolation,  but  that  I  perceive  i 
may  compromise  him  with  his  bloodthirsty  em 
jnies  if  he  is  discovered  in  secret  correspondenc 
with  a  poor  servant  of  the  church." 

"Your  reverend  lordship  promises  then  never  b 
word  or  deed  to  give  this  young  child  any  inUin 
of  his  true  quality  and  birth,  imless  desired  by  tfa 
earl  himself  ?* 

**  So  may  Heaven  help  me  in  my  need!"  sai 
the  padre,  solemnly.  **  I  much  fear,  Claude,  thi 
the  time  is  nigh  when  the  knowledge  of  eithc 
would  only  prove  the  poor  orphan's  ruin." 

**  Alas !  my  lord,  and  I  do  grievously  fear  ih 
same,"  said  Duval.  **  However  that  may  be,  an 
though  I  have  lost  the  moneys  which  my  lord  sei 
to  you  for  charitable  purposes,  I  doubt  not  to  w 
turn  with  such  documents  as  shall  convince  yo 
that  I  am  in  no  way  an  impostor." 

**  I  do  not  suspect  thee,  friend,"  said  de  Olivi 
with  a  smile.     "  And  in  fine  I  accept  your  chargi 
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•0  now  you  may  join  these  revellers  awhile,  for  I 
see  joa  are  a  jovial  companion.'^ 

Daval  reverently  thanked  the  general,  and  was 
gung  to  leave  the  boy  withhisnew  protector,  while 
Ik  jomed  the  merry  company  on  the  green.  But 
Uer?yn  leaped  upon  his  neck,  and  dung  to  him 
vitk  loud  screams.  The  padre  arose  and  tried  for 
tone  moments  to  soothe  him  with  promises,  and 
cueflses,  but  the  child  was  not  to  be  pacified,  and 
seemed  rather  terrified  than  allured  by  the  Jesuit's 
£n^-8ounding  English,  though  couched  in  such 
soft  phrase  as  *'  dear  leetle  boy ! — chiquito  de  mis 
estanas  !'* 

"  Well,  take  him  with  you — ^he  will  weary  anon," 
•id  he,  at  last.  "  He  has  a  character  at  least — ^here 
Me  two  traits — obstinacy  and  affection.  When  his 
little  Eds  begin  to  droop,  return  with  him  to  the 
<^oIIege;  we  arc  not  much  used  to  the  management 
of  such  nursery-scholars,  but  old  Ambrose,  a  lay- 
J»t>ther,  will  readily  take  charge  of  him." 

Claude  withdrew  with  a  lightened  heart  to 
JOQI  the  revellers,  among  whom  he  soon  established 
J^BMelf  as  a  general  favourite.  Independently  of  his 
splendid  livery,  fV«>ViiTig  manners,  and  devil-may- 
cue  style  of  conversation,  he  danced  to  admira- 
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tion,  goeaped  with  the  old  -women,  and  talked  soft 
nonsense  with  the  young,  Hia  presence  levi^ed  tbe 
fiesdyal,  which  was  b^inning  to  flag,  and  a  moon- 
light of  suipasmng  brilliancy  had  supplied  the  phoe 
of  the  sun.  Jokes  were  cracked,  healths  dnmk, 
songs  sung,  and  meny  games  played,  till  old  and 
young  were  all  alive  with  gaiety.  The  fiiTonnte 
but  now  antiquated  sport — ^the  beloved  levebcy  of . 
ihe  Norman  peasantry,  and  of  old  England  too,  be- 
fore misery  and  manufiu^tures  had  worn  the  life-blood 
out  of  her  hearty  and  gallant  commons— Kiss  in  the 
Ring — was  proposed  by  CSlaude,  and  carried  by  ac- 
clamation of  the  young  men,  and  faint ''  nays"  from 
the  tittering  lasses.  And  a  mirthfid  raght  it  was  to 
see  them  all  standing  in  a  vast  ring,  maid  and  be* 
chelor,  blooming  and  blushing  and  giggling,  like 
grown-up  fairies,  beneath  the  sweet  moonlight  and 
chequered  shade  of  the  venerable  trees.  The  pic- 
turesque peasant  dress  of  the  period;  the  parti- 
coloured petticoat,  little  roguish  bodice,  and  gaudy 
caps  of  the  women;  the  gay  nether  garments  of  the 
men,  their  long  dangling  garters,  and  crimson  sack 
caps,  made  as  pretty  a  grouping  as  the  most  expert 
ballet-master  could  contrive. 
The  good  Others  of  the  convent(for  so  they  weie 
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oouidered  bj  the  people  of  Saint  Qmer,  whatever 
tke  afii^tted  pmitans  o£  Bngland  and  the  Jansen« 
ksof  Fnmee  might  hidd  them)  looked  on  with  en- 
aMngement  and  even  pleasoie;  men  whoee  pens 
toe  finemost  in  die  fierce  controversies  of  the  time^ 
mH  whose  pessons  were  engaged  in  its  most  perilous 
intrigues,  seemed  to  lefiredi  iheax  stody-wom  souls 
vidi  this  ezhilnti0n  of  natoxal  and  heartj  feeling. 
At  the  same  time  their  presence  produced  a  safaitary 
e&ct,  in  restraining  any  tendency  to  intemperance 
orqnarrel,  to  which  indeed  the  phl^matic  people 
of  Flanders  were  but  little  addicted. 

De  Oliva  himself  remarked  with  a  smile  that 
Donl  obtained  by  fiur  the  greatest  number  of  crowns, 
tothe  vexation  of  his  compeers;  but  his  perpetual 
pod-natoie,  and  evident  courage,  kept  him  clear  of 
^kmnrigfat  quarrds.  Hie  Jesuit  observed  also,  but 
^deeper  attenticm,  -Ab  young  boy  who  had  been 
«>  angularly  intrusted  to  his  charge.  To  his  sur- 
{Kiie  Mervyn,  young  as  he  was,  seemed  bent  on 
Ataing  an  the  jollities  and  pranks  afoot,  imitating 
IWl  with  a  fidelity  astooiahingin  one  so  green  of 
7^111.  He  danced,  ran  about  kissing  tiie  fitde  pea- 
^t  girls,  apped  wine,  and  made  tlie  old  men  shake 
^  knf^iter  St  llie  gaflant  style  in  whidi  he  sang  a 
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little  English  song.  But  at  last  the  urchin  fell  asleep 
in  the  arms  of  an  old  woman,  whom  he  persisted  in 
calling  *^  nurse  Alice,"  and  de  Oliya  ordered  her  to 
take  the  child  into  the  college,  and  deliver  it  to  the 
care  of  the  lay-brother  appointed  to  the  office.  The 
great  bell  of  the  convent  soon  after  tolled,  and 
the  good  meeting  was  broken  up. 

Claude  found  a  straw  pallet  prepared  for  him  near 
another  for  Mervyn,  in  an  apartment  plainly  bat 
substantially  furnished.  Relieved  of  the  heavy  re- 
sponsibility which  had  pressed  upon  him,  he  cheer- 
fully commended  himself  to  the  Virgin,  and  wbs 
soon  in  a  deep  slumber. 

In  the  morning,  Mervyn  was  sent  for  to  break- 
fast with  the  padre  himself,  while  Claude  wb3 
handed  over  to  the  care  of  the  lay-brothers  in  the 
refectory.  These  personages  appeared  in  some  little 
commotion,  and  Claude  learned  that  the  movement 
was  caused  by  the  return  of  Van  Huysman,  rector 
of  the  college,  a  man  of  great  severity  in  discipline. 
He  had  been  in  England,  superintending  some 
affidrs  of  the  order;  but  as  he  travelled  in  the  apos- 
tolic fashion,  with  scrip  and  sandals,  the  conunu- 
nity  were  kept  on  the  alert  as  to  his  return. 

Claude  was  earnestly  engaged  with  his  bread  and 
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fnnif  wlien  a  brother  anived  to  summon  liim  to  the 

genezil's  piCBence.     On  entering  the  apartment,  his 

cje  was  directed  on  the  newly<-arriyed  rector.     His 

Bgaze  was  remarkable  for  its  great  height,  and  the 

majestic  ^pe  of  his  shoulders  and  head,  but  he 

WIS  lean  and  bony  to  the  last  degree.    His  face 

seemed  macerated  by  constant  fastings  but  the  ez- 

prenion  was  large,  severe,  and  commanding,  espe- 

ciaDy  when  his  sunken  eye  lighted  up  as  it  was 

wont  when  earnestly  engaged.    An  habitual  stoop, 

caused  by  weakness  or  constant  study,  somewhat 

detracted  fix>m  his  stature,  but  gave  a  kind  of  devout 

meekness  to  the  natural  austerity  of  his  figure. 

A  glance  around  convinced  Claude  that  some- 
thing momentous  had  occurred.  The  padre  looked 
pole,  and  his  lip  quivered  with  nervous  agitation ; 
the  rector  himself  seemed  troubled;  only  little 
Mervyn  was  quite  at  his  ease,  supping  bread  and 
milk.    Ihe  padre's  first  words  were  ominous. 

"  It  is  unnecessary  for  you  to  hurry  yomself, 
Daval,  on  your  return  to  England,"  he  said.  '^  My 
friend,  and  your  unfortunate  lord,  is  no  more;  he 

committed  suicide  in  the  Tower  on  the  night  of  the 

f  ,„  ft 
me. 

Cknde  stood  for  a  moment  thunderstruck,  and 


144  GHASLES  THE  SBCQND. 

then  exclaiming:  '*  Holy  saints ! — Idieaded  thisl- 
my  lord  is  murdered !"  sank  sobbing  into  a  chair. 

'^  Heaven  only  knows,"  said  the  Jesuit,  oroflBUD 
himsel£  ^^  But  vengeance  is  His,  and  He  w 
repay !" 

* '  But  is  this  certain  ?  or  is  it  but  a  tale  afloat  amoi 
the  mad  rumours  of  the  day?'  exclaimed  Gknicle. 

"  Young  man,  it  is  but  too  true,"  said  Van  Huj 
man,  in  his  calm  measured  tone.  '^  A  jury  sat  c 
the  earl's  body  the  evening  after,  but  in  suck  og8 
fusion  and  tremors,  on  account  of  the  still  ragii] 
flames,  that  little  was  done.  The  jury  indeed  oon 
plained  of  the  scantiness  and  perplexity  of  the  ev 
dence,  but  they  hastily  returned  a  verdict  of  felo  d 
se.  And  so  the  carl  your  master  was  buried,  as 
myself  saw,  in  a  rude  grave  dug  in  the  Tower  dite 
— imcoffined,  with  his  cloak  for  a  shroud." 

Claude  fairly  wept  at  this  dismal  recital,  an 
hiding  his  face  in  his  hands,  sobbed  for  seven 
minutes  like  a  child.  Mervyn,  unconscious  of  th 
share  which  he  himself  had  in  that  grief,  ran  aa< 
threw  his  arms  around  Claude's  neck,  and  criei 
for  company.  A  few  drops  forced  themselves  tn 
Oliva's  eyes  too,  but  the  rector  looked  on  witl 
sUHcal  composure— almost  with  contempt 
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As  Gaade  still  persisted  that  the  earl's  prediction 
^  come  tirue— that  he  was  murdered  and  called  a 
nxade— the  Jesuits,  though  they  said  nothing  to 
Jhmlj  exchanged  looks  which  spoke  their  con- 
viction that  the  prophecy  had  a  foregone  conclusion. 
Bat  when  Claude  minutely  related  his  adventures 
with  Blood — ^the  interview  in  the  Tower — and  the 
fiooe  pursuit  he  kept  up,  as  if  anxious  to  destroy 
witacsees  whose  evidence  was  so  dangerous — Oliva 
ng  once  more  staggered.  Van  Huysman,  however, 
coldly  remarked,  that  the  very  circimistance  of 
Blood's  nocturnal  chase  proved  an  alibi  at  least  in 
lua  &vour.  Still  Claude  persisted  in  his  belief  that 
this  man  had  murdered  his  lord,  most  probably  in 
the  time  which  had  elapsed  between  his  rescue  by 
Edwards,  and  meeting  with  him  again  in  St.  Paul's 
Churchyard. 

"  We  will  examine  what  cohesion  there  may  be 
in  jour  account,  with  the  circumstances  that  ap- 
pared  on  the  quest,"  said  Van  Huysman.  •*  Here 
Ma  copy  of  the  proceedings,  extracted  from  the 
I^on  Grazetteer.  It  is  short  and  timid,  but  not 
^thottt  ngnificance." 

The  Jesuit  produced  a  paper  printed  on  a  small 
«heet,  in  very  brown  type,  and  handed  it  to  Claude. 

VOL.  I.  L 
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The  latter,  after  a  ^ance  at  Mervyn,  who  -was 
looking  on  in  innocent  wonder,  and  xeoeiyiiig  a  nod 
irom  Oliva,  read  the  article  aloud.  It  was  hoadad: 
^'  Horrid  Self-murder  of  %  Popish  Lord  m  Ae 
Tower,  on  the  Night  of  the  Outburstuig  of  i3» 
Fire,"  and  proceeded  in  the  following  stylet 

"  The  monstrous  consequences  which,  tbom  fixm 
a  devilish  reUgion  (or  rather  atheistical  pantkdsn)^ 
were  fully  and  most  horridly  shown  in  the  dismal 
discovery  which  was  made  yesterday  morning,  about 
four  o'clock,  A^  H.,  of  a  bloody  self-murder  executed 
by  the  Popish  Earl  d'Amnerle  on  his  ovm  person.'* 
Then  followed  a  long  tirade  against  the  Pope  and 
all  the  cardinals,  who  were  designated  as  Antachriat 
and  his  devils;  against  the  council  of  Trent;  an 
eulogium  on  Luther;  and  finally,  by  no  very  per- 
ceptible connexion,  a  brief  narrative  of  the  easl'a 
commitment  to  the  Tower.  The  certainty  of  his 
guilt  in  the  matter  of  the  Irish  rebellion,  was  stron^f^ 
dwelt  on,  and  his  melancholy  and  desperate  expnes- 
sions  on  that  occasion  were  noted.  Then  it  was 
ambiguously  hinted  that  he  was  aware  of  the  [dot 
of  the  Jesuits  to  bum  the  city,  and  it  was  concluded 
that  the  audience  which  he  solicited  of  his  majesty, 
was  for  the  purpose  of  revealing  that  dreadful  mya- 
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tef.  But  the  fire  breaking  oat  before  the  king 
odd  be  |«evailecl  upon  to  see  him,  it  was  gene- 
ntif  left  to  the  eonside9»tion  of  the  pabEc,  whe- 
ivRmone,  <nr  disappointment  at  the  partial  &ihire 
rf  that  moat  cSsmal  pkit,  had  saddenlj  driven  the 
enl  on  to  his  suicide.  The  Gazetteer  processed 
iirif  maUe  to  detesmine,  and  proceeded  to  lay  the 
CfrioBoe  befbxe  its  iBaderE. 

Uie  principal  evKience  was  that  of  Talbot  Ed- 
midiy  keeper  of  the  r^alia.  He  stated  that  he 
anred  the  earl  at  his  sapper,  and  aided  to  undress 
Inm,  about  half-past  ten.  That  he  left  him  in  bed, 
Was  he  went  out  of  the  antechamber,  heard  the 
tti  get  up  and  draw  the  inner  bolt  That  he  him* 
aiffeiy  carefully  locked  and  secured  the  three  doors 
Ubg  to  the  stone  stairs  of  the  Bloody  Tower,  and 
i^veied  the  keys  to  the  lieutenant  That  to  ob- 
Ege  one  of  the  warders,  who  was  on  watch  at  the 
botof  the  stairs,  and  who  was  afraid  of  ghosts,  he 
Woght  his  supper  there,  and  ate  it  with  him.  That 
^  had  a  beef  pasty  and  three  hoops  of  strong  ale; 
^a&erwards,  feeling  sleepy,  they  agreed  to  watch, 
^n  about,  but  he  did  on  his  troth  beheve  they  were 
^"^  both  asleep  at  the  same  time.  That,  however, 
■Iw  a  quarter  before  twelve  at  night,  he  was 
l2 
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awakened  by  a  loud  re^rt  or  bang,  which  i 
to  him  like  the  falling  of  a  door,  or  of  some  portioii/ of 
the  building.  That  the  warder  and  he  were  greatly 
frightened,  and  thought  to  go  to  the  lieutenant  and 
relate  what  they  had  heard;  but  that  they  were  se- 
curely fastened  in  the  tower,  as  was  usiud.  That 
after  listening  for  some  time,  and  hearing  no  farther 
disturbance,  they  went  up  the  staircase,  and  knocked 
at  the  outer  door,  calling  on  the  carl.  That  while 
there,  they  heard  two  deep,  and,  as  they  thought, 
choked  groans,  followed  by  extreme  silence;  but  on 
making  a  great  uproar  at  the  door,  and  calling  out, 
^*  My  lord,  doth  aught  ail  ye?"  a  voice,  which  they 
took  to  be  the  earl's,  answered,  and  said  that  he 
was  well,  only  some  timbers  had  fallen  in  the  court- 
yard. That  thereupon  they  retired,  and  spent  the 
remainder  of  the  night  very  wretchedly;  thinLiTig 
it  was  some  spectral  sound ;  that  as  soon  as  the  watch 
was  relieved,  they  went  to  Master  Lieutenant  and 
told  him  what  they  had  heard:  who  tliereupon  was 
much  troubled,  and  came  hastily  back  with  them. 
That  they  found  all  the  doors  firmly  locked  on  the 
outside,  as  on  the  night  before,  and  the  earl's  bed- 
room door  still  fastened  on  the  inside.  That  having 
received  no  answer  to  repeated  calls,  Master  Lieute- 
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ttnt  directed  them  to  break  open  the  door;  and  that 
eotoing,  they  found  the  earl  dead  in  his  bed,  with 
•  deep  wound  on  his  left  side,  and  a  pistol,  with  a 
ipring  dagger,  Ijing  on  the  floor.  The  only  addi- 
tioud  evidence  was  that  of  Sir  John  Robinson,  who 
aerely  proved  the  finding  of  the  body,  and  the  im- 
poaihilityof  any  one  having  had  access  to  the  apart- 
ment The  only  suspidous  circumstance  was,  that 
apieoe  of  torn  paper,  and,  some  reported,  a  lock  of 
come  hair,  were  found  clutched  in  the  dead  man's 


To  all  this  strong  and  apparently  conclusive  state- 
ment, Claude  had  little  to  object.  He  saw  that  both 
the  Jesuits  were  convinced  that  the  earl  had,  in  the 
«gony  of  his  feelings,  and  perhaps  stumbli^ig  on  the 
ntttnunent  at  some  opportune  moment  of  despera- 
^,  committed  suicide.  He  too  was  staggered  by 
Its  coherency,  but  he  protested  that  he. would  return 
to  Ei^land,  and  dedicate  the  rest  of  his  life  to  dis- 
^^^veiing  and  punishing  the  murderers. 

'^  It  were  matter  of  notable  peril  for  you  to  at- 
^pt,"  replied  Van  Huysman.  "  This  same  Ga- 
'^tteer  contains  an  offer  of  three  hundred  guineas  for 
ywir  apprehension.'' 

"  For  my  apprehension  T  exclaimed  Claude. 


150  OHAyf*M  XBE  flBOQHD. 

^*  Tou  are  aocnsed  of  lotibeiy  and  ScanSalnm 
Magnatum/'  leplied  the  Jesuit,  .atemly.  ''  Of  job- 
bery, in  IiBving  Btolen  your  maater^B  jeweib  of  die 
garter,  and  certain  Boms  of  money;  and  of  the  itiU 
graver  offisnce,  of  giving  out  ihat  a  child,  aupposed 
to  be  your  own,  is  the  lawful  heir  of  the  titka  mai 
estates  of  the  Earl  d' Anmerle;  and  tfab  aint  ib  in- 
stituted on  behalf  of  his  lale  lordship's  wife,  now 
countess  in  her  own  light." 

^'  I  did  tell  your  leverend  lordship  how  I  loBt  die 
jewels.  'Tis  a  foul  conspiracy !"  exclaimed  Claade, 
vehemently;  ^^  and  that  this  child  is  my  lord's 
sole  and  lawful  heir,  I  will  maintain  with  my 
dagger,  in  the  throat  of  whoso  denies  it,  be  he  king 
or  beggar!" 

**  I  have  some  private  reason  to  put  faith  in  yonr 
story,  Duval,"  said  the  padre,  gently.  **  But  we 
are  destitute  of  all  proof,  of  all  evidence,  either  of  his 
birth,  or  of  his  Other's  acknowledgment,  and  thifl 
wicked  woman,  his  mother,  has  every  engine  of  op- 
pression at  command.  At  present  our  sole  endeavour 
must  be  to  keep  his  existence  a  secret  Kthe  earl's 
death  occurred  as  you  suppose,  they  who  hare  im- 
brued their  hands  in  his  &ther's  blood  would  6aa 
wash  away  the  stain  in  his.    We  must  go  to  work 
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ciDtioiialjr;  we  have  emissaries  in  England  who  will 
ittke  such  inquiries  as  are  meet.     Meanwhile,  this 
dtlld  is  mider  my  protection,  whatever  happens." 
^  Chude  bowed,  but  his  heart  was  too  full  to  speak. 

"And  now,  brother,"  said  the  General,  turning 
to  Van  Hujrsman,  "  you  said  you  had  something 
to  lekte  of  your  own  mishaps?' 

"  Rather  my  good  fortunes,  father,"  replied  Van 
Huysman,  "  since  I  arrived  in  time  to  succour  a 
Christian  in  distress." 


152 


CHABLES  THE  SECOND. 


CHAPTER  X. 


THE  TABLES   TUBNED. 


Claude's  attention,  which  was  somewhat  excited 
by  the  observation  concluding  the  last  chapter,  was 
fixed  when  he  heard  the  Jesuit  relate  how,  paamng 
through  the  forest  of  Clairvaux,  he  had  lighted  on 
a  man  bound  hand  and  foot,  and  severely  ill-treated 
by  robbers.  He  had  freed  him,  and  engaged  some 
labourers  to  bring  him  to  the  college,  where  he  ex- 
pected him  every  moment.  He  added,  with  a  smile, 
that  his  Samaritan  propensities  were  quickened  by 
a  mishap  which  had  befallen  himself,  for  that  he  was 
robbed  and  almost  murdered  by  some  highwaymen 
in  a  wood,  near  Calais,  the  day  before. 
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de  was  somewhat  confused  on  hearing  ihis 
tue,  tod  on  finding  that  the  assertions  of  Captain 
Ortes  (for  he  doubted  little  it  was  that  worthy) 
*<ere  all  taken  for  granted.     It  also  occurred  to  him 
tint  fiom  circamstanoeSy  it  would  be  extremely  diffi- 
nik  to  disprove  any  charge  which  his  late  opponent 
cooee  to  make.     He  strove,  however,  to  put  on  an 
qipettance  of  carelessness,  as  he  asked  the  particu- 
)uB  of  the  encounter,  hesitating  in  his  own  mind  as 
to  whether  he  should  relate  what  he  himself  knew 
<^the  matter.    But  the  equivocal  light  in  which  he 
^  conscious  his  character  now  appeared,  and  his 
doobts  as  to  the  opinion  which  those  reverend  men 
inigbt  Iiave  on  the  propriety  of  robbing  even  a  rob- 
ber, lestrained  him.    At  all  events  he  determined 
tbtle  would  avow  nothing  imtil  the  necessity  be- 
ctBe  evident.    Perhaps,  after  all,  the  person  found 
B^  sot  be  Oates,  and  to  certify  himself  on  this 
pnticolar,  he  asked  and  gained  permission  to  retire. 
Otode,  on  leaving  the  college,  having  observed 
a  bkcksmith's  forge  near  the  gates  of  St.  Omer; 
dmmgh  which  the  victim  must  enter,  led  his  horse 
^>se  to  have  him  shod.    There  was  as  usual  a  con- 
s^Ue  throng  of  boors  and  townsfolk  assembled  in 
tk  black  stithy,  and  Claude  found  that  the  convert 
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sation  was  oonoeming  the  recent  zobbeiy ,  and  fi&ei 
Van  Huysman's  htunanily.  Tbe  foige  was  open  oi 
all  aides,  and  Qaude  stood  sliglxtij  apart,  wliile  iIm 
huge  brawny-armed  Vulcan  performed  hia  task,  fie 
aoon,  howeyer,  found  that  he  was,  for  eome 
or  other,  an  object  of  general  dislike  or 
The  men  whispered  one  another,  and  looked  at  him 
with  inauspicious  eyes.  The  centre  of  this  geBflol 
sensation  was  a  stumpy  little  man,  who  seemed  jo- 
ttvely  engaged  in  exchanging  suspidona  wilh  faifl 
neighbours. 

Claude  bore  this  for  some  time,  till  finding  that 
the  matter  did  not  mend,  *'  Why,  how  now,  my 
masters,"  he  said,  *'  what  is  this  ?  You  seem  afraid 
of  me,  as  if  I  had  the  plague  in  my  doublet ;  whal 
mean  ye  ?" 

No  answer  was  returned  to  this  question  for  aoBBe 
minutes ;  the  men  hustled  up  together,  and  even  the 
smith  dropped  his  hammer  to  look  up  with  expec- 
tation. All  eyes  were  turned  towards  the  old  man, 
who  looked  embarrassed  with  the  respondbiUfy  thus 
cast  upon  him. 

^^  Monsieur,"  he  said,  at  last,  with  evident  rduo- 
tance,  ''  Excuse  us;  but  you  are  not,  as  I  think, 
much  known  in  these  parts?" 
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^  Ik  -werj  troeY  and  I  caie  not  an  I  were  lesB," 
'^ied  Claade.     '*  But  why  do  you  make  the  te- 

''BecHMa— becanae,''  mattered  the  peasant, ''  I— 
Iim  the  syndic  of  the  town  gates,  and — and—" 

Ikn  was  mother  ai^emn  sQenee. 

^  And  what  hare  I  to  do  with  the  sjmdic  of  the 
iBVi  gaftea,  exoept  to  wish  it  may  be  long  ere  the 
kji eeaK to  grace yoor  wordnp's  belt?"  said  Gknde. 

**HaTe  yon  a  passport,  master  stranger?'  said  a 
Inljr  looking  man,  whoae  garb  proclaimed  him  one 
rfthe  syndic's  porteis. 

"^When  I  learn  by  what  right  you  demand  to 
kMnr,  I  diafl  be  more  ready  to  inform  you,"  said 
OaKle. 

^I,  nr !  I  am  the  sjmdic,"  replied  the  old  man, 
iMfiag  up  widi  importance. 

^I  ibowed  my  letters  to  the  padre,  when  I 
Citsed  the  town  yesterday,  and  I  do  not  think 
'^  necessary  to  repeat  the  operation,"  said  Claude, 
4«ply. 

**  Sty  you  so,  say  you  so,  my  master?*  replied 
fte  syndic.  •*  Hien  by  St  Bertin!  we  shall  find 
naas  to  make  you.   My  life  against  a  button,  gen- 
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tlemen,  this  fellow  is  the  veiy  man,  Claude  DutbI, 
as  he  calls  himself." 

*'  Troth  you  are  right  enough:  my  mother  gave 
me  no  reason  to  be  ashamed  of  the  name,''  said 
Duval. 

An  exclamation  of  surprise,  and  even  fear,  bunt 
from  the  crowd.  The  smith  ceased  his  work  altoge- 
ther, those  who  had  swords  laid  hand  on  the  hilts, 
and  the  rest  seized  such  weapons  as  chance  presented, 
as  if  against  some  ferocious  animal.  Claude  was  infi- 
nitely puzzled,  but  could  not  refrain  from  laughing 
at  this  sudden  panic. 

'*  Ay,  laugh  away,  laugh  away!  you  will  grin 
in  another  guise  when  the  axe  is  on  your  neck,"  ex- 
claimed the  sjmdic,  suffering  liimself  to  be  elbowed 
out  of  his  prominent  position.  "  Gentlemen,  seize 
him  in  the  emperor's  name  and  the  good  town's;  he 
is  a  robber — ^he  confesses  to  the  name — and  his  out- 
ward presentments  are  exactly  answerable.  Seize 
him." 

"  Who  dares  is  weary  of  the  world !"  exclaimed. 
Claude,  fiercely.  *^  But  what  in  all  the  saints'  names, 
has  put  this  madness  into  yoiur  empty  skulls?' 

^^  Here  comes  one  who  will  explain,  good  fiuth," 
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flud  the  syndic,  pomtiiig  to  a  mass  of  moving  ob- 
jects advancing  on  the  road. 

Oaade  had  no  difficulty  in  making  out  what 
IV meant,  whenhe  recognised,  amidst  a  confused 
mob  of  peasants,  a  squat  figure  on  a  raw-boned 
iiocR,  which  he  seemed  to  £t  with  difficulty,  bend- 
iogibrward  in  a  vexy  ludicrous  position.  Claude  per- 
csved  that  this  personage  was  relating. some  story, 
kg  raised  and  much  excited  tone,  exhibiting  to  the 
nbUc,  by  way  of  illustration,  his  wrists  and  ankles, 
vliich  were  marked  in  red  rings.  The  broad  tones 
and  vile  French  in  which  this  individual  was  ad- 
dnaing  his  conductors,  for  it  seemed  he  could 
speak  it  when  he  chose,  and  the  deception  he  was 
practising,  moved  Claude  irresistibly  to  laughter,  in 
^pto  of  the  danger  in  which  he  stood.  Oates's  eye 
vas  instantly  attracted  by  the  unexpected  sound, 
aod  uttering  a  shrill  cry,  he  crouched  down  to  his 
We  a  neck,  screaming, "  Good  people,  good  people, 
■aaehim!  that  is  the  murderous  thief  who  mal- 
^leated  me!  seize  him."  And  as  if  overcome  by 
terror,  he  elided  off  his .  raw-boned  steed  ,.to  the 
pound,  where  he  lay  kicking  and  screaming. 
**  Seize  him  in  the.  emperor's  name,"  shouted  the 
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syndic,  nishing  out  of  pistol  range;    ^  AotToienrl 
au  voleur !" 

Some  of  the  boldest  of  the  zabUe,  xepeatuig  tiiis 
crj^,  as  hunten  halloo  to  tkedogi,  xnabedaiLDuMdL 
At  first  the  good  Nbrmaa  began  psotestiiig  has 
innocence,  and  accusing  Oates  of  his  "wSkmj^  but 
his  voice  was  orerpowered  in  the  nproaK.  Fiadnag 
there  was  no  chance  of  fidr  play  from,  tbe* 
CSlaude,  resolving  ta  fbioe  bia  ynsy^  out  of 
clutches,  drew  bis  swoxd.  This  movement 
them  rolling  one  over  another  in  great  conftnicM; 
but  they  were  rallied  instantly  by  the  ponderotti 
porter,  wbo  struck  Claude  a  stunning  blow  wiA 
his  cudgel  on  the  sword  arm«  In  a  moment  tlie  mob 
rushed  upon  bim  like  waves  of  the  sea,  and  he  was 
fairly  oveipowcred  and  forced  down. 

Oates,  observing  the  success  of  his  allies^  now 
rushed  into  the  mel^e,  and  screaming,  ^*  My  pune, 
my  purse,  villain  1"  knelt  on  Claude-s  chest,  and  tore 
open  his  doublet.  The  next  moment  the  pune 
waved  triumphantly  over  Oates's  head,  aud  chaxiging 
his  cry  into,  '^  My  joals,  my  joals,  monster  !*'  he  con- 
tinued his  search;  but  Claude  was  now  roused  to 
desperation,  and  exerting  all  his  strength,  he  dashed 
Oates  to  the  ground  with  terrible  violence. 
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He  nob  thoa^t  their  prisoner  secure,  and  the 

wMwiMf  of  the  onset  dJamayed  them.     Claude 

fltoKksRHUidhim  with  his  pistolsi  his  sword  being 

Un,  sad  he  qnicfcly  cleared  a  way  to  the  spot 

ikn  his  horse  WW  standing,  with  the  tawny  black- 

t  it,  staring  dionb  with  amazement    To 

;into  the  saddle  and  dash  out  on  the  road,  was 

Aswcsk  of  a  moment,  and  simultaneously  Claude 

lOMiied  some  mounted  gendannes  galbpiog  out  of 

StftneE,  shouting,  ^*  An  voleur  I"  Flight  was  now 

Uinleiesousoe,  for  he  had  little  doubt  he  should  be 

cat  down  before  he  oould  make  any  explanation, 

adlie  set  off  at  a  rate  which  soon  left  pursuit  far 

\AmL 

ffis  panic,  however,  served  instead  of  the  gend- 
ionerie,  and  Claude  continued  at  the  same  speed 
QBd  his  house,  strong  as  it  was,  showed  symptoms 
of  pifanshon  Covered  with  foam,  and  the  sweat 
ttaiaing  from  its  flanks,  the  spur  itself  had  lost  the 
powor  of  urging  it;  and  Claude,  finding  that  he  was 
oonag  a  large  tract  of  unenclosed  country,  and 
Usg  nsrisfiefi  that  pursuit  was  over,  allowed  the 
Ainal  to  take  its  own  pace.  He  had  now  leisure 
in  thought,  and  his  meditations  were  by  no  means 
plesaant. 
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He  knew  that  he  was  on  the  direct  road  to  Paris, 
and  that,  in  three  hours  he  had  left  Saint  Omer 
nearly  twenty  miles  behind  him.  Hie  general  be- 
lief which  Oates's  tale  had  obtained,  and  tlie  seem- 
ing proofs  which  supported  it,  made  it  impoadble 
to  return.  On  the  other  hand,  his  disappeannoe 
would  confirm  all  that  had  been  alleged  against 
him.  Besides,  he  had  still  in  his  possession,  as  he 
tliought,  the  bank  bill  which  he  was  to  have  deli- 
vered. On  rummaging  his  pockets,  however,  he 
foimd  tliat  it  was  gone,  and  very  likely  into  Gates's 
hands  when  he  rifled  him. 

Under  these  circumstances,  it  seemed  madness  to 
return,  and  when  Claude  ruminated  on  how  he  had 
fulfilled  his  promise  to  the  letter — ^that  his  lord  was 
dead,  and  his  child's  cause  hopeless — ^he  determined 
to  continue  his  route  to  Paris,  and  thenoe  write  a 
full  explanation  of  his  conduct  to  the  pcidre,  and 
await  his  instructions.  But  to  effect  even  this  was 
not  without  difficulty,  for  he  was  awaie  that  the 
whole  country  must  soon  be  in  a  hue  and  cry,  and 
that  his  torn  dress  and  the  exhausted  condition  of 
his  horse  must  necessarily  raise  suspicion.  He  de- 
termined, therefore,  to  conceal  himself  till  night- 
fall in  a  forest  which  stretched  to  his  right. 
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FiQia  this  lesolution  he  was  diverted  by  a  new 
cocBmstance.  As  he  approached  the  forest  a  wild 
ixttntthed  aat^  pursued  by  a  full  cry  of  huntsmen 
aadiumiids,  whose  horses  and  gear  were  in  not  much 
better  plight  than  his  own;  and  the  thought  struck 
iuatliat  he  would  ride  to  a  village  which  he  saw 
dnm  in  a  ravine  of  the  forest,  and  represent  him- 
ftlfas  one  of  the  hunters,  worn  and  ragged  with  the 
di/s  qport  This  idea  no  sooner  occurred  than  he 
riopted  it,  and  walking  beside  his  spent  steed  down 
s  Toy  steep  road,  he  found  himself^  to  his  great  joy, 
beibre  an  inn,  bearing  the  appropriate  sign  of  the 
"Golden  Cross  of  Mercy." 

ICeanwhile  Oates,  though  stretched  bleeding  and 
KOfldefls  on  the  floor  of  the  smithy,  remained  master 
ofthefield.  He  was  raised  with  the  greatest  tender- 
ly sod  agreeably  to  former  orders,  carried  to  the 
Jeaoits'  collie.  The  whole  story  was  at  first  heard 
with  incredulity  by  Oliva.  But  Van  Huysman  took 
^  opposite  side,  less  from  any  partiality  to  the  per- 
*OQige  whose  life  he  had  saved,  than  from  the  na- 
^  severity  of  his  temper,  and  the  ill  opinion 
tlueh  he  had  of  mankind  in  general.  He  took  the 
die  of  Oates  on  himself,  having  studied  medicine, 
*s  a  relaxation  firom  theology;  bled  him,  washed  his 
VOL.  I.  M 
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many  bruises 'with  an  embxocataon,  and  ardeoed  Iiim 
to  lemain  quiet,  although  he  testified  a  great  deaira 
to  speak — especially  when  he  heaid  that  Duval  had 
escaped  all  pursuit,  the  gendacmes  returning  goia* 
pletely  exhausted. 

On  removing  the  purse,  which  Oatea  contmaad 
to  grasp  convulsively,  Van  Huysman  inatantlf  le* 
cognised  it  as  that  which  had  been  taken  firom  hiia 
by  robbers  in  the  wood  near  Calais.  Leaming^ 
however,  that  it  had  been  torn  from  Qaade,  he 
concluded  that  Oates  had  mistaken  it  for  his  owsr^ 
an  opinion  which  that  gentleman  took  no  care  to 
impugn  when  he  understood  how  the  case  stood* 

Every  thing  was  against  Claude.  Although  the 
men  who  had  robbed  him  were  in  black  masks,  Van 
Huysman  recollected  that  one  of  them  resembled 
Claude  in  height  and  figiire.  Little  Mervyn'schildiah 
innocence  made  it  impossible  to  gather  any  confixma- 
tion  from  him,  and  even  Oliva  began  to  incline  to  die 
painful  belief,  that  Claude  was  indeed  the  ft«»«™ 
he  was  represented.  This  opinion  threw  a  shadow 
of  doubt  on  his  whole  stoiy,  which  was  deepened 
into  conviction  when  his  prolonged  absence  and 
silence  left  no  other  interpretation  of  his  conduct. 

Meanwhile  Oates  recovered  &st  under  the  care  of 
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Ta  Sbjamm,  ndioae  sereie  stoician  of  temper  and 

mnneis  nerextliekflB  made  eren  iiifl  duudiy  lepul^ 

tfCL   Oates,  wlio  had  iieillierpnnciples  nor  talents, 

inatged  to  oonoeal  the  want  of  both  by  the  low 

anmmg  which  was  hia  charactenstic    For  some 

imhe  kept  ahaolnte  silenee  on  the  cxrcamstances 

itidi  had  ooeiizxed  between  him  and  Dnval,  under 

JMeztcf  extreme  weakneflB.    He  however  listeaed 

Id  all  aoooDntB;  questioned  on  such  points  as  were 

not  sufficiently  dear;— and  at  length,  when  the 

gaitnl  judged  him  well  enough  to  answer  his  in- 

quizies,  he  was  prepared  with  a  tale  so  admirably 

wdl  coDOOcted,  that  it  was  hardly  possible  to  sufr* 

pect  its  truth. 

The  hints  which  Oates  had  gathered  concerning 
Menryn,  furnished  him  with  the  groundwork.  He 
aDeged  that  he  had  met  with  Claude  in  the  forest 
of  CUrvanx,  that  they  had  dined  and  drunk  to- 
getfacE,  and  that  the  former,  ezoited  by  wine,  cxat- 
ftawd  that  he  had  a  plan  afoot  to  deceive  the  fiitheis 
of  Si.  Omer,  and  even  gloried  in  it.  This  plan, 
acftarding  to  Gates,  was  nothing  less  than  to  thrust 
abaae  child  of  his  own  upon  the  Others,  under  pre> 
text  that  it  was  the  son  of  an  Englidi  nobleman, 
m2 
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confined  in  the  Tower;  an  audacious  calumny,  wliidb 
seemed  supported  by  many  duKmnistanoes. 

On  the  whole,  the  balance  of  evidence  indined 
strongly  against  Gaude.  Still  the  General  withheld 
his  decision  until  some  tidings  should  come  fixxm  the 
accused,  and  he  still  hoped  that  those  tidings  would 
contain  his  justification.  But  when  no  inteUigenoe 
whatever  arrived,  and  several  days  past,  the  padre 
found  his  suspicions  ripening  into  certainty.  Still 
he  was  puzzled  by  the  great  resemblance  between 
Mervyn  and  the  late  earl,  his  alleged  father,  whom 
he  had  known  well  in  former  times.  Unluckily  it 
occurred  to  him  to  explain  this  resemblance  in  a 
manner  which  chimed  in  with  the  general  taste. 
Although  Lord  Aiunerle  had  never  been  a  man  of 
intrigue,  the  padre  knew  not  what  influence  the 
dissolute  manners  of  the  restored  court  might  have 
exercised  upon  him.  He  thought  it  possible  that 
this  child  might  be  the  fruit  of  some  secret  amour, 
of  which  Claude  bore  the  public  blame.  In  short, 
he  knew  not  what  to  think  with  any  certainty,  and 
finding  that  Oates  knew  nothing  of  the  name  of  the 
Lord  Aumerle  in  connexion  with  the  a&ir,  he  or- 
dered all  matters  pertaining  to  it  to  be  kept  a  pro- 
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fcoad  fleaet;  and  Van  Huysman  being  his  only 
coofidant,  it  was  impossible  for  Oates,  with  all  his 
conning,  to  &thom  the  aflSur. 

Doubtful  as  he  was,  or  rather  convinced  that  a 

deception  had  been  played  upon  him,  the  General 

Nnhred  to  continue  his  protection  to  little  Mervyn. 

Ike  beauty,  sweet  temper,  and  talent  of  the  child, 

nd  Ills  very  helplessness,  moved  the  padre's  bene- 

vok&t  qnrit,  and  he  determined,  in  case  of  the 

wnt,  to  adopt  the  boy,  and  bring  him  up  to  the 

Uj ministry  which  he  himself  exercised;  and  the 

fintfiunt  traits  of  character  in  his  childish  nature 

were  such  as  to  give  great  hopes,  to  him  who  would 

ondertake  to  bring  those  early  blossoms  to  fruit.    In 

tlie  mean  time  Oates  recovered  thoroughly  from 

the  tieatment  he  had  received,  and  there  remained 

2K>  kmger  a  preteact  for  his  remaining  in  the  college. 

He  had  given  out  that  he  was  going  to  Paris,  to 

nUdt  service  in  the  Dutch  war;  but  he  delayed  his 

dqmUire  under  various  pretexts,  the  chief  of  which 

was  apretended  desire  to  become  a  catholic;  for  he 

purposely  owned  his  heretic  education. 

Van  Hnysman  was  pleased  with  this  chance  of 
•malrfng  a  convert;  but  on  inquiry  he  found  so  much 
ignoimnce,  presumption,  and  even  infidelity,  under 
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the  hypocritical  gloes  with  which  Oitee  covered  Ui 
real  character,  that  he  finankly  owned  to  OliTahelMd 
rather  such  a  man  remained  a  heretic. 

Oatcs's  real  object  was,  however,  to  worn  onltiie 
core  of  the  mystery  which  seemed  to  envelop  yomig 
Mervyn.  But  in  this  he  was  baffled;  for  his  nfeOMit 
diligence  could  only  ascertain  ihe&ct  of  a  kigeze- 
ward  being  offered  in  England  f(Hr  Claude's  ciytniB; 
but  by  whom  or  for  what  he  could  by  no  mmm 
learn. 

It  became  necessary  at  length  to  take  liia  depar- 
ture, for  divers  rumours  came  to  Oates's  ear,  wbiok 
seemed  to  render  that  part  of  the  country  annneasy 
residence  for  him.  He  feared  in  particular  that  aome 
one  might  arrive  from  England  who  would  lecog^ 
nise  him,  especially  as  the  college  was  then  a  eort  of 
head-quarters  of  the  persecuted  English.  csthoEcs. 
On  the  whole,  though  by  no  means  tired  of  theluMh 
pitality  of  iiae  good  fathers,  he  judged  it  expedie&t 
to  leave  the  scene.  He  was  still  lingering,  however, 
in  the  hope  of  hearing  something  about  Oaude,  to 
direct  him  in  his  future  inquiries,  when  news  axrived, 
but  not  precisely  of  the  sort  which  liie  captain  de- 
sixed.  Claude  wrote  to  the  padre  from  Paris,  wliese 
he  stated  himself  to  remain  in  great  destitution;  and 
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after  ghring  a  Imef  but  energetic  account  of  the  cir 
cmlaiioes  whidi  had  forced  his  abrupt  departuie 
bm  Saint  Qmer,  and  aocosing  Oates  o£  the  robberjr, 
kcoaduded  by  stating  that  he  had  hired  himself 
iiagroom  in  the  train  of  Rouvigny,  the  French 
twbiwwlor  to  England,  who  was  about  to  proceed 
AidMi;  When  there,  he  said,  he  would  make  such 
E^niies  as  would  set  his  own  character  in  its  true 
i^  and  ascertain  the  possibility  of  re-instating  the 
Toong  heir  in  his  rights. 

It  was  not  difficult  for  Oates,  by  protestations  and 

MKTtiQnSy  to  throw  an  air  of  improbability  on  this 

MBtive,  more  especially  as  the  Jesuits  ascertained 

akmtthis  time  that  the  earl's  bill  had  been  pre- 

KBted  and  paid  at  Paris,  by  one  who  professed  to  be 

d^agent.    At  the  same  time  he  declared  his  re- 

solQtkm  of  proceeding  instantly  to  Paris,  to  find  out 

Urn  Tile  calumniator,  and  bring  him  to  justice.    In 

&d^lia?ing  now  caught  scent  of  his  intended  victim, 

k  was  ready  enough  to  depart.    The  padre,  how- 

^  engaged  him,  if  he  learned  any  thing  certain 

iboot  C3aude,  to  communicate  with  him  before  he 

took  any  proceedings  against  him,  and  lent  him  a 

in  of  money  to  purchase  a  horse  and  accoutre- 

Mits,  and  so  he  departed  one  fine  morning  for 
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Paris, — first  bidding  the  Jesuits  a  most  grateful  fiure- 
well,  and  bathing  Van  Huysman's  hand  with  tears, 
as  he  protested  that  his  life  and  all  he  had  should 
henceforth  be  held  as  his  boon. 

The  weasel  was  now  fidrly  on  the  track  of  the 
hare,  and  as  that  persevering  hunter,  however  out' 
run  in  the  start,  never  fails  eventually  to  come  np 
with  its  victim,  so  fared  it  with  Claude  and  hk 
pursuer.  On  arriving  at  Paris,  the  worthy  captain 
founds  to  his  great  grief,  that  the  ambassador  and  all 
his  train  had  departed  for  England.  He  ascertained, 
nevertheless,  that  a  person  answering  the  description 
of  Claude,  was  in  his  suite,  and,  finding  no  better 
could  be  done,  as  he  dared  not  venture  his  own 
valuable  person  in  England,  he  wrote  to  one  whom 
he  thought  very  likely  to  interest  himself  in  the 
matter — Colonel  Blood. 

The  next  news,  accordingly,  which  the  Jesuits 
heard  of  Claude  Duval  was,  that  he  was  arrested 
and  accused  of  the  robbery  of  his  late  lord.  The 
charge  of  Scandalum  Magnatum  was  dropped^  on 
Claude's  making  oath  that  the  child  in  question  was 
his  own,  and  that  it  had  perished  on  the  night  of 
the  great  fire,  by  the  sinking  of  the  boat  as  they 
past  under  the  burning  bridge  of  London.    Not 
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atiifiedeven  with  UnSy  the  countess  directed  a  letter 
to  be  lend  in  court  from  her  late  husband,  shortly 
a&er  the  fairth  of  this  pretended  Reginald,  Lord 
Xffvyn,  certifying  his  decease. 

TbeambasBador  made  a  slight  stir  about  the  arrest 
of  one  of  his  servants,  but  he  waived  his  privilege  on 
MTfrtiining  the  felonious  nature  of  the  charges 
ipDBt  him.  And  thus  poor  Claude  was  apparently 
tbodfloed  to  the  rage  of  his  enemies,  and  Oliva 
bend,  without  surprise,  that  he  was  condemned  to 
tkegiBeys  for  life.  Shortly  after,  however,  he  ef- 
fected liis  escape,  and  was  not  again  heard  of  until 
i^anagedin  that  character  which  has  rendered  his 
ttne  the  representative  of  all  that  is  gallant,  po- 
Ued,  and  daring  in  highway  robbery. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

THE  REAL  POPISH  PLOT. 

OuB  litdc  hero  was  now  fiEtirly  installed  at  Saint 
Omer.  Oliva  was  indeed  thoroughly  persuaded  that 
he  had  been  deceived  in  all  Claude's  statemoits,  who, 
he  concluded,  had  taken  advantage  of  an  acquain- 
tance with  his  master's  secrets,  to  palm  the  child 
upon  him.  Still  there  was  something  so  engaging 
in  the  beauty  and  vivacity  of  the  little  foundling, 
that  the  Jesuit's  heart  was  touched  with  compassion, 
and  he  resolved  to  accept  the  charge  which  dbance 
had  confided  to  him. 

The  padre  easily  detected  veins  of  fine  and  rare 
materials  in  Mervyn's  mind,  which  he  thought  might 
be  hewn  into  a  magnificent  pillar  of  the  church.    It 
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iiBtitimiig  and astonny  period,  demanding  ereij 

noQice  €£  genius  and  cooiage,  when  the  Catholic 

foier,  after  dishing  hr  a  hundied  jeaxs  before  the 

fcnou  winds  of  the  Beformation,  was  slowly  and 

aijesfciaJly  flowing  back  to  the  ancient  landmarlra. 

OEva  determined  an  educating  his  prot£g6  at  St 

Omer,  and  afterwards  taking  him  under  his  own 

fMeetion  as  an  adopted  diild,  if  his  fiiture  conduct 

a  not  disappcnnt  his  expectations.    There  was, 

iKTwerer,  some  danger  of  this  catastrophe,  for  with 

tUthe  sweetness  and  goodness  of  his  dispootiony 

^  was  a  wildness  and  impatience  of  restraint  in 

MiAaiacter  iriiich  threatened  evil  consequences. 

Tn  HigpBman  seemed  to  think  that  imder  the  stem 

^■%Iine  of  the  coU^,  he  could  crush  this  rebel* 

faoibiioyancy  of  nature.    The  padre  took  care  not 

teoootaadict  him,  whatever  he  might  think  q£  the 

MIer;  and  as  he  himsdf  shortly  after  returned  to 

&ane^  Van  Hnysman  had  ample  opportunities  of 

pottiag  his  ideas  in  practice. 

B^arehe  left  St.  Qmer,  Oliva  gave  strict  instruc* 
&)Qt  that  the  circumstances  attending  Mervyn's  ar- 
imd  dionld  be  kept  secret,  above  all,  from  the  youth 
Um^  He  wished  him  neither  to  obtain  any  ink- 
liBgi  of  C3aude*s  romantic  story  of  his  birth,  which 
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might  give  him  unfounded  hopes  and  cxpedatacms; 
nor,  on  the  other  hand,  to  know  the  ignominy  of  what 
the  padre  concluded  to  be  the  truth;  especially  as 
Claude  Duval's  name  had  now  become  notorious  in 
England  for  several  daring  robberies,  and  Oliva  had 
little  doubt  that  the  scafiold  would  be  his  ultimate 
fate. 

The  man  to  whom  Mervyn  was  thus  confided 
was  by  no  means  suited  to  the  task  assigned  hinti 
which  required  rather  a  training  than  a  pruning 
hand.  Arnold  Van  Huysman  was  a  Belgian  of 
noble  birth,  a  man  whose  natural  inflexibili^  and 
severity  of  temper  were  hardened,  not  subdued,  by 
the  extreme  ardour  of  his  religious  principles.  He 
carried  devotion  to  the  same  pitch  of  imaginative 
madness  as  the  early  ascetics  of  the  A&ican  churchy 
in  whose  hot  blood  religion  became  a  pasaon,  and 
belief  &naticism.  C!onvinced  of  the  apostolic  truth, 
of  the  church  of  which  he  was  a  minister,  he  was 
ready  to  endure  or  to  inflict,  with  equal  constancy 
and  unrelenting  courage.  Insensible  to  pleasure  as 
to  pain,  patient,  persevering,  inflexible  in  his  reso-* 
lutions,  religion  was  his  only  enthusiasm,  the  sole 
engine  which  seemed  to  have  power  to  raise  his 
passions.     Severe  misfortunes,  the  ingratitude  of 
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tiends,  the  betrayal  of  those  whom  he  had  loved, 
Ui  dried  up  all  springs  of  natural  affection  in  his 
hirt,  and  aonied  his  temper,  though  an  habitual 
xltoommand,  and  great  knowledge  of  the  world, 
hfiiii  ebollitions  under  control. 

Menyn  was  soon  initiated  in  the  preliminaries  of 
ednadon,  as  a  pupil  of  the  college,  which  was  then 
ose  of  the  most  celebrated  seminaries  in  Europe. 
Ibnj  of  the  noblest  families  of  France,  and  nearly 
tUtiie  great  Catholic  families  of  England,  had  their 
Atts  educated  at  St.  Omer,  which  yearly  sent  forth 
nto  the  worid  the  most  eminent  scholars  and  po- 
luhed  intellects  of  the  age.  Men  of  great  learning, 
tad  of  remarkable  sobriety  of  manners,  were  its 
ieidiasand  examples,  devoting  all  their  energies 
to  the  sublime  task  of  educating  a  future  age.  The 
1^7  perfect  system  of  training  which  that  great 
<^  matured  in  silence,  and  which  but  for  the 
"viden  revolution  that  dashed  it  to  pieces,  might  in 
^  have  realized  the  grand  vision  of  Loyola,  and 
""toned  to  the  Catholic  church  her  magnificent  em- 
f^  (^  mind,  boundless  as  time  and  human  exist- 
^  was  established  at  St.  Omer,  in  all  its  noiseless 
^  iireristible  power.    The  manufactory  of  intellect 
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-wentoiifix)!!!  dftjto  day,  as  if  of  aoaiie  material  itaS^ 
wliich  could  be  woven  to  llie  fiucj  of  the  artifiocc 
The  system  of  the  JonitB  neTeEthdeM  did  aot 
aspire  to  what  so  many  others  have  fidled  in, — to 
destroy  or  to  choke  the  natural  cmrent  of  gemna  or 
passions  in  their  papils, — bat  only  to  direct  them  into 
such  channels  as  they  thought  expedient  and  uasfiol 
to  the  ends  which  they  had  in  view.  An  entnoi 
and  imresenred  obedience  to  the  chnxoh  in  all  things, 
apassionate,  and  at  the  same  time  an  argomeatathre 
belief  in  her  in&Uibility,  were  rigidly  taught,  and 
as  it  were  kneaded  into  the  very  thinking  power 
itBel£  On  all  others  but  religious  points  the  Jesuits 
admitted  the  supremacy  of  reason,  and  without  di- 
rectly impugning  the  sway  of  authority,  they  allowed 
their  pupils  to  canvass  the  dogmatic  jJiiloaophy  of 
the  times,  and  subject  it  to  the  analysis  of  ezperi* 
ment  The  decrees  of  Aristotle  and  of  the  schools 
men,  though  sdll  called  infisJlible  in  their  acade* 
mies,  were  no  longer  enforced  with  the  weight  of 
ecclesiastical  authority.  The  abstract  and  natural 
sciences  were  studied  with  infinite  zeal  in  their  col- 
leges. These  sciences  were  indeed  cultivated  some- 
what too  exclusively,  and  seemed  intended  to  reduoe 
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ittwadaiman,  to  a  kbonons  murhiTw of  ihoaght»- 
ndadiaa  to  iaflpixe  it  villi  a  czealaTe  energy. 
IkflowcKiof  Ae  iiiigiiwrtimi  were  rooted  up,  as  if 
%  icsDB  iveedb  thai  impeded  the  harvest  of  solid 
thfW|^f  And  here  it  mm  that  the  great  rock  of 
itk  qfileai  pceflented  itself;  they  conmdtted  the 
gnt  fink  of  £bq;eftting  that  man  has  a  heart  as  well 
miNiL 
Ihe  diad^Iine  of  llie  oonrent  q£  St.  (kaer,  tboagh 
oteBiely  seYere,  was  enfoxoed  by  Van  Huysman 
iMi  the  additional  sternness  of  his  character.  The 
fWinncst  actions  of  existence  were  regulated  by 
iiiififlikle  bat  iron  law,  fiom  which  no  rehictance, 
loqpealf  could  obtain  exemption.  A  republican 
QJQilitjr  and  simplicity  of  diet,  dress,  and  manners, 
>(ipel;  the  only  licensed  conversation,  except  in 
ttOtttifliihouzB,  was  in  Latin,  and  then  always  on 
objects  whick  called  &rth  the  controversial  powers 
tf  tbe  mind.  Notlung  fiivolous,  nothing  even 
>Knlj  amufluig,  was  ever  permitted;  tlieir  very 
fttlB  had  a  reasonableness  in  them,  which  showed 
An  xaen,  and  not  boys,  had  planned  them. 

Hie  garb  of  the  stodentsvras  exceedingly  simple, 
^  no  distinclion  which  rank  or  riches  could  make, 
^  allowed.    It  conosted  of  dark  brown  cloaks, 
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crossed-shaped  cape,  and  cassocks  of  snowy  linen; 
with  such  slight  alterations  as  the  seasons  reqimed. 
Time  past  on,  and  as  year  after  year  rolled  away, 
Mervyn's  character  began  to  expand  in  all  its  bean- 
ties  and  defects,  to  the  watchful  eyes  of  hi»  preoep- 
tors.  Van  Hujrsman  observed  its  developmeoil 
with  close  attention,  for  Oliva  continued  to  exact  a 
particular  account  of  him.  It  is  true,  that  the 
interest  which  the  padre  had  at  first  taken  in  his 
little  foimdling  was  somewhat  weakened  by  time 
and  long  absence;  but  he  still  continued  to  cheiidi 
a  kindly  recollection  of  him,  mingled  with  much  of 
that  divine  feeling  which  makes  us  love  the  thing 
we  have  benefited.  But  the  accounts  which  the 
rector  from  time  to  time  forwarded,  were  not  so  fa- 
vourable as  the  padre  had  hoped.  Van  Huysman 
had  often  occasion  to  complain  of  the  boy's  impa- 
tience imder  rule,  his  daring  and  invincible  pride, 
which  no  punishment  could  subdue,  and  which  ge- 
nerally made  him  the  head  and  front  of  all  acts  of 
insubordination.  These  achievements,  of  course, 
brought  punishment  on  his  head,  the  extreme  seve- 
rity of  which,  however,  seemed  only  to  rouse  an 
indomitable  power  of  endurance,  almost  of  defi- 
ance. 
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FtB  HnjBnum,  severtheleas,  had  lemarked,  not 
viAoot  some  doubt  of  the  efficacy  of  his  eerere 
tpkaiy  that  after  menaces  and  chastisement  were 
akutod  in  Tain,  to  melt  the  boy's  obstinacy,  a 
fcvkmd  words  would  faring  teais  into  his  eyes,  and 
itooeh  on  the  point  of  honour  suddenly  yanquished 
ilUg  obstina^.  These  were  good  traits,  and  the 
nctor,  with  all  hid  austerity,  really  loved  young 
Merryn  better  thui  any  other  of  his  numerous 
c^ge.  Indeed  it  was  scarcely  possible  to  avoid 
irtbiguishing  one  so  beautiful — ^for  he  grew  up  as 
Uidi3dhood  had  promised — and  withal  so  finely, 
diOQgh  capridoudy  endowed,  that  his  talents  were 
ttoKse  a  wonder  and  a  perplexity  to  his  tutors. 

But  Van  Huysman's  affection  produced  an  effect 
wUek  most  observers  would  have  supposed  to 
^nig  fiom  a  contrary  motive — it  increased  his 
vitdifaliiess  and  severity  towards  the  object  of  it, 
•ad  lendered  his  slightest  fault  leas  venial  than 
msfj  nDsdemeanors  in  the  other  pupils.  No  won- 
iet  then,  that  Mervyn,  as  yet  unacquainted  with 
^netipliyBics  of  the  heart,  mistook  his  preceptor's 
fcdhgs,  and  imagined  himself  an  object  of  peculiar 
^fiketohim.  This  again  produced  a  reaction,  for 
llffTjn,  who  was  ever  too  earily  led  by  those 
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whom  he  loved,  or  who  he  thought  loved  him,  was 
inflexible  as  adamant  to  the  compukiGn  which  he 
thought  injustice. 

With  all  his  faults,  however,  his  talents  were  un- 
doubted, and  Van  Huysman  had  long  dedicated 
liim  in  silence  to  the  magnificent  cause  for  which 
he  himself  was  ready  to  become  a  martyr — the  re- 
storation of  the  ancient  integrity  and  dominion  of 
the  Roman  Church.  But  this  purpose  was  in  some 
respects  likely  to  be  baffled  by  the  natural  disposi- 
tion of  Mervyn,  which  seemed,  from  its  daring  and 
activity,  rather  fitted  to  form  a  great  soldier  than 
a  distinguished  ecclesiastic.  And  yet  the  work  for 
which  Van  Huysman  imagined  himself  forming  a 
labourer,  ixKjuired  many  of  the  virtues  which,  in 
less  stonny  times,  were  deemed  rather  the  charac- 
teristics of  the  killers  of  men  than  of  the  savers  of 
souls.  Courage,  patience  to  endure,  and  daring  to 
inflict,  subtlety  of  intellect,  and  profound  acquaint- 
ance with  the  passions  and  politics  of  the  time,  were 
among  the  qualifications  required  by  that  bold 
order,  whose  colossal  design  it  was  to  bring  back 
the  whole  northern  world  to  the  footstool  of  the 
Roman  dominion. 

It  is  true  also  that  Mervyn  was  not  without  his 
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&s  of  application  to  studies  of  a  nature  suitable 
to  tlie  puipose  for  which  he  was  intended.  He 
plnngedy  with  the  reckless  enthusiasm  of  his  cha- 
aeter,  into  the  deep  ocean  of  learning  to  whose 
iat  thej  conducted  him ;  and  if  he  neither  dived 
deep,  nor  brought  up  pearls  of  value,  the  exercise 
Krred  to  strengthen  the  muscles  and  nerves  of  his 
■tdlect  It  seemed  to  Van  Huysman  that,  even 
iiitadying  the  writings  of  the  fathers  of  the  church, 
it  US  rather  for  the  historical  and  poetical  material 
%  yielded,  than  for  their  devotional  and  contro- 
"fwul  stores,  that  he  devoured  them  with  such 
indity.  The  animated  picture  which  those  pon- 
iaoQB  tomes  present,  as  it  were  imconsciously,  of 
indent  manners,  opinions,  and  deeds;  the  dramatic 
fkndour  of  the  narratives  in  which  the  glowing 
^Qcies  of  the  African  fathers  have  clothed  the 
f^xrjoDg  events  of  the  times  in  which  they  lived; 
^GMight  his  attention  more  than  their  controver- 
"i^  value.  Van  Huysman  perceived  that  he  had  a 
Poedcal  nature  to  deal  with  ;  an  inert  power  which 
toodent  might  awake,  as  the  chords  of  the  .£olian 
^>  ue  mute  till  the  chance  breeze  passes  which 
^^  it  into  passionate  music;  and  he  had  no  wish 
U)itifle,  nor  even  divert,  this  natural  sensibility, 
2n 
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but  rather  to  direct  its  energies  into  the  channel 
•where  it  was  intended  they  ebould  flow;  far  be  was 
too  deeply  versed  in  human  science,  not  to  know 
tiiat  even  the  eloquence  of  leligian  is  cold  and 
powerless,  unless  kindled  by  those  flne  emotioinB'] 
sparkling  thoughts  which  only  poedcal  ent: 
can  strike  oat  of  the  flints  of  logic. 

Mervyn  was  allowed  the  full  range  of  thenoUe 
library  which  the  Jesuits  had  accunndated  in  tkeir 
college,  and  though  it  consiated,  of  course,  of  sudi 
works  only  as  had  past  the  keen  ordeal  of  their  cn- 
ticism,  there  was  much  to  kindle  strange  thoughts 
and  yearnings  in  so  young  a  breast.  The  activity 
of  his  genius,  deprived  of  its  proper  exercise,  veoted 
its  wild  profusion  of  power  in  inert  speculation  and 
dreamy  revery,  which,  however  carefully  oonoealed 
in  his  own  heart,  increased  the  discontent  wUoh 
preyed  upon  him  inwardly.  As  time  passed,  Btrange 
ideas  crept  into  his  mind,  he  knew  not  how;  indis- 
tinct longings  to  venture  out  on  that  brilliant,  xest- 
less  sea  of  love  and  glory  which  his  imagination 
painted  in  the  world ;  a  vague  yearning  for  power 
and  ircedom,  which  are,  in  general,  the  first  wishes 
formed  by  the  aspiring  heart  of  youth,  invaded  his 
monkish  solitude. 
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The  JesuitSy  who  desired  that  their  pupils  should 
k  well  qualified  to  mingle  in  a  world  which  they 
were  to  govern  only  by  the  supremacy  of  intellect, 
hi  accumulated  in  their  hbraiy  the  choicest  works 
of  homan  genius,  even  in  branches  which  they  con- 
fldaed  fiivolous.  Poets  and  romancers  were  in  this 
Irtter  cat^oiy,  and  though,  in  general,  forbidden 
looks,  the  rector  was  not  imwilling  to  allow  Mer- 
c's taste  some  exercise  in  this  direction.     Among 
aU  these,  Ariosto  soon  became  the  yoimg  student's 
&Tourite,  and  many  of  his  happiest  hours  were 
ipent  over  those  charmed  la3rs.   Ariosto  is,  in  truth, 
die  very  poet  of  youth;  he  breathes  nought  but 
lofve  and  triumph  and  pleasure;  his  passions  are  in 
tiieir  full  and  beautiful  energy,  his  flowers  in  their 
lofdicrt  bloom;  no  scent  of  autumn  haunts  the 
deep  verdoxe  of  his  forests     All  things  are  possible 
IB  Ui  legends;  the  prejudices  and  harsh  laws  of 
Hatnxe  and  of  man  yidd  alike  to  his  magic,  or  are 
aot  mEpfOBed  to  exist.    Even  death  and  despair  and 
Know  are  but  shadowed  angels,  not  the  black  fiends 
of  nnthem  imagination;  his  heroes  and  heroines 
die,  but  it  is  reclining  on  beds  of  violets,  with  the 
•OBgs  of  nightingales  sweetly  warbling  them  to  rest 
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^*J«8ters.  Among  youths  who  were  principally  sprung 
^  the  noblest  blood  of  France  and  England,  what 
kit  ahame  and  contempt  could  be  the  portion  of  the 
Almost  nameless  Mervyn?    Even  among  the  poorer 
dm  of  students,  whom  the  fathers  brought  up  for 
dttritj  or  policy,  he  found  little  sympathy.    How- 
ever vulgar  and  imhonoured  their  names  might  be, 
all  had  ^100 — all  could  speak  of  families  and  relations. 
It  is  true  that  the  fierceness  with  which  he  resented 
any  attack,  however  oblique,  on  his  obscure  parent* 
age,  and  the  courage  and  success  which  marked  his 
outbursts  of  passion,  discouraged  many  from  trying 
cyiimentB  on  his  feelings.    But  still  schoolboys  as 
well  as  men  know  how  to  pierce  the  soul  with  those 
fine  wounds  which,  deeply  as  they  enter,  leave  no 
iBuks  to  appeal  to,  or  to  justify  revenge. 

It  was  therefore,  after  long  sufferings  and  bitter 
heart-bomings,  proudly  concealed  from  the  gaze  of 
ally  that  Mervyn  at  length  resolved  to  venture  on  a 
step  which  nothing  but  desperation — as  he  then 
tbou^t— could  induce  him  to  take.  Often  as  he 
had  endeavoured,  by  various  means  and  from  various 
persons,  masters  and  servants,  to  acquire  some  no- 
tion of  his  early  years,  and  how  he  came  among 
tlioie  youths  who  had  all  little  histories  of  a  Past 
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to  relate,  lie  obtained  only  chiUiiii^  negativea^  or 
absolute  commands  never  to  Tnentaon  the  idgeeC 

Mervyn  was  at  length  nearly  goaded  to  i 
by  the  reproaches  and  parcafimH  of  hk  ( 
who,  with  the  malice  inspired  by  envy  of  his  p«^ 
sonal  superiority,  circulated  among  themsshnet  a 
story,  the  absurdity  of  which  only  added  aest  to 
its  falsehood.  It  was  said  that  he  was  the  iUegiiB» 
mate  offspring  of  a  robber,  beheaded  at  St.  Qner^ 
in  whose  &te  Van  Huysman  had  taken  great  spa* 
ritual  interest,  and  was  said  to  have  accepted  the 
charge  of  his  child  from  the  dying  malefacti»c 

One  day,  when  the  whole  school  was  collected  in 
the  Theatrum,  for  it  was  an  examination-day,  and 
not  a  sound  was  heard  but  the  studious  hum  of  the 
scholars,  Mervyn  stepped  boldly  forward,  his  cheeks 
flushed  with  excitement,  his  eyes  sparkling,  and  his 
whole  frame  trembling  with  nervous  sensibiliij. 
The  whole  hall  watched  his  movements  with  sus- 
prise,  and  those  who  had  been  the  most  covertly 
guilty  towards  him,  were  not  without  terror  when 
they  saw  him  advance  to  the  cathedra  itself — ^the 
lofty  chair  in  which  Van  Huysman  sat,  enforcing 
alence  and  awe  with  the  mere  dignity  of  hia  jne- 
sence. 
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IkrectelnauelfBddani  or  never  interfered  in 
AedneotlianoeHi  aCtaztianfbut  his  ganntmajesdc 
SgBBf  Ae  eomrioomcw  tliat  has  aeazching  eye  was 
fORsIlYthe  kaoidedge  of  his  inflexible  seveiitjr, 
heft  mae  order  uul  submisBion  than  could  the  rods 
eft  hmcbed  nfifaem  Towards  this  dread  presence, 
alone,  nncalled  for,  but  seemingly  undaunted,  did 
Hnvyn  advance. 

Uie  rector  himself  raised  his  eyes  itam  a  book  he 
wm  perufong,  not  without  some  surprise,  and  in- 
qiBied  with  haish  brevity,  ^^  Quid  vis  fili?" 

*'Iwast  you  to  answer  me  three  questions,  most 
icvoend,"  replied  Mervyn,  resolutely,  and  in  French 
-tfcrbidden  language  during  the  academy  hours. 

**  I^?'  xqdied  the  rector,  letting  his  book  down 
<slQilap,  and  gazing  with  his  stem  eyes  on  the  boy. 
^Diere  was  an  emphaas  on  this  solitaiy  syllable, 
^^  imde  all  tremble  but  Mervyn. 

**  Win  yoa  answer  them,  father  ?— for  till  you  do, 
I  swear  by  this  holy  cross  woven  into  my  clothes 
od  heart,  I  will  never  learn  another  lesson  though 
jQukiUme?' 

**  indeed ! — and  what  are  thy  questions,  child?" 
and  the  rector,  in  a  milder  tone  than  any  one  ex* 
necBects 
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"  I  want  to  know  from  whom  I  spring  ? — have  I  a 
&ther? — Whj  do  I  know  a  language  which  I  never 
learned? — And,  why/'  he  continued,  bunting  into 
tears,  '*  why  do  I  dream  sad  things  that  make  me 
weep,  and  which  yet  seem  to  me,  when  I  wake,  like 
recollections  of  persons  and  places  I  have  actually 
known  and  seen?* 

For  a  moment  Van  Hujrsman  was  absolutdy 
alent  with  astonishment  at  the  daring  of  the  boy, 
and  the  extraordinary  questions  which  he  asked. 
The  next,  and  his  severe  mind  clutched  at  the  ad- 
vantage to  be  made  by  answering — ^to  humble  the 
boy's  proud  heart,  and  force  upon  him  the  conviclion 
of  the  utter  dependance  in  which  he  stood  to  the 
power  which  had  thus  far  been  his  refuge  and  sup- 
port. He  therefore  replied  with  perfect  oftlmngiBf, 
even  gentleness, 

''  Since  you  have  asked  me,  son,  I  will  answer 
you,  and  according  to  our  custom,  with  truth  anc 
simplicity,  although  it  certainly  pains  me  to  inflir 
pain  upon  you.     Briefly  then,  you  have  a  father, 
poor  serving-man — ^not  beheaded  at  St.  Omer,  I 
who  will  doubtless  imdergo  that  or  a  similar  / 
some  day  cither  in  France  or  England,  for  he 
noted  highwayman  in  both  countries.     His  r 


CHABLE8  TB£  gECOND.  187 

win  rat  an  eternal  secret  from  70U.  With  regard  to 
joor  aeoood  queation,  English  is  your  native  tongue, 
iid  fer  pupoaes  which  I  shall  explain  at  a  future 
Ime,  I  have  carefully  cultivated  your  knowledge  of 
t  Itngnage  which  God  has  given  you  for  great  pur- 
poses.   As  to  your  dreams,  I  must  needs  impute 
their  wildness  and  gloom  either  to  a  temptation  of 
Satan,  or  tothe  irregular  course  of  reading  in  which 
I  am  conscious  I  have  too  much  indulged  you." 

Even  as  he  uttered  these  harsh  truths.  Van  Huys- 
man  was  touched  with  pity  for  the  young  recipient, 
who  stood  pale  and  quivering  with  contending  pas- 
aions  before  him.  He  hesitated  as  to  whether  he 
might  not  soften  his  assertions  a  little,  but  observing 
the  fiery  mark  of  what  seemed  to  him  defiance  on 
the  boy's  cheek,  he  was  silent. 

The  first  words  of  his  reply  caused  a  sort  of  fearful 
titter  among  the  students,  although  one  glance  from 
h^  terriUe  eye  utterly  suppressed  all  indications  or 
eren  tendencies  to  mirth.  But  the  laugh  was  heard 
too  distinctly  by  Mervyn,  and  haunted  him  through 
years  and  years  of  far  different  scenes  and  events. 

The  rector,  however,  seemed  to  wait  patiently  for 
some  reply,  and  when  he  heard  none,  though  burn- 
ing tears  gushed  profusely  from  his  pupiVs  eyes,  and 


laincTless  nor  friendless;  the  ch 
motlicr  of  all  mankind,  is  poculia 
accepted  you  as  an  orphan  into  1 
gards  you  as  one  of  the  most  preci 
Heaven  could  confide  to  her  chai 
heritancc  is  yours;  your  portion : 
I  say  it  aloud,  my  son,  before  allt 
and  ancient  blood— obscurely  bon 
believe  that  nature  has  created  yoi2 
and  master." 

"  Why  then  am  I  their  jest  anc 
from  poor  Mervyn's  heart,  and  ov 
and  agony,  he  fell  insensible  at  the 

Van  Huysman  lifted  him,  and 
storatives  which  quickly  renovate 
jGumlties,  and  then  directed  him  to 
The  rector  immediately  resumed  hif 
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Lif  mattie«p  wequng,  and  evidently  ezhauBted  with 

mcfw.    It  wafl  in  ihiB  mood  that  the  Jesuit  hoped 

to  find  him,  and  he  knewwell  what  spiings  toset  in 

jDoremeni  in  the  proud  spirit  with  which  he  had  to 

deiL  He  sat  down  by  his  bed,  and  ina  tone  cahner, 

gmrcr,  and  more  affectionate  than  ever  he  had  used 

kfioe,  began  to  expostulate  with  the  youth.    He 

vyooed  profoundly,  and  with  an  earnestness  which 

nesDed  as  if  he  were  not  himself  altogether  firee  from 

tke  grand  mania  of  the  English  republicans — on  the 

oodungness  of  birth,  and  indeed  of  all  human  dis- 

tbcdcms;  on  the  sublime  pride  of  owing  nothing  to 

jUBtLB  opinions,  and  yet  of  mastering  them;  of  being 

tketichitect  of  his  own  fortunes;  and  he  sketched  a 

im]mt  magnificent  oudineof  the  grandeur  to  which 

thegiftB  he  had  received  firom  nature  alone  might 

itte  him;  terminating  the  vista  by  a  splendid  aerial 

riev  of  the  domes  of  the  Vatican.      He  alluded, 

vith  more  emotion  than  ever  Mervyn  had  imagined 

Ik  oonld  feel,  to  the  misfortunes  of  his  own  early 

joath,  firom  which  the  greatness  of  lus  birth  was  so 

Arfiom  protecting  him  that  it  had  been  the  chief 

onie  of  his  sufferings.    He  did  not  indeed  mention 

hom — but  there  were  rumours  afloat  which  Mervyn 
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had  heard,  concerning  eome  early  love  for  a  womui 
of  inferior  rank,  and  of  a  tragical  sequel  brought  on 
by  the  pride  and  fury  of  his  family. 

All  that  could  be  suggested  by  the  noble  and 
austere  philosophy  of  which  he  was  a  disciple.  Van 
Huysman  offered  to  Mervyn.  But  the  maxims  of 
stoicism  were  not  made  for  youth,  and  its  petrifying 
doctrine  needs  a  deep  mingling  with  the  waters  of 
sorrow,  crc  it  can  harden  the  feelings  into  that  stony 
and  passive  repose  which,  according  to  Epictetus, 
is  happiness.  Mervyn,  tlierefore,  listened  submis- 
sively, but  without  being  persuaded. 

The  rector  observed  his  little  success,  and  quietly 
took  another  tack.  He  touched  him  on  the  score 
of  his  pride,  and  asked  him  if  he  meant  to  give  his 
envious  companions  the  satisfaction  of  observing 
what  effect  their  poor  sarcasms  had  upon  him. 
Mervyn  took  fire  at  the  suggestion,  and  dried  his 
tears,  declaring  he  would  let  them  see  he  was  their 
superior  in  every  thing  but  the  mere  chance  of 
birth,  and  that  he  was  fitted  to  win  himself  a 
prouder  name  than  any  they  had  inherited.  Van 
Huysman  applauded  this  resolution,  and  having 
exacted  a  promise  that  he  would  show  his  contempt 
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onlj  hj  philosophical  indifference,  led  him  to  the 

nfeetotyy  where  the  echolars  were  assembled  at  their 

noonday  meaL 

Hie  dinner  past  over  with  the  usual  silence  and 
Older,  and  at  its  conclusion  the  students  were  allowed 
to  tike  their  accustomed  recreation  in  the  grounds 
of  the  coll^[e. 

Mervyn,  who  was  wont  to  be  foremost  in  the 
athletic  qwrts  of  the  playground,  kept  now  at  a  dis- 
tance, and  wandered  aloof,  with  his  arms  folded,  lost 
as  it  seemed  in  bitter  meditation.  The  other  youths, 
released  firom  the  stem  watch  of  their  superiors,  began 
to  make  jests  on  him,  and  to  mock  his  melancholy 
maimers.  TUs  roused  the  bitterness  and  defiance 
o{  his  nature;  he  walked  contemptuously  through 
them,  uttering  not  a  word,  but  seeming  to  glare 
defiance  on  all.  A  general  hiss  was  the  consequence, 
and  foigetting  his  promise  to  the  rector,  he  turned 
romid  and  challenged  any  or  all  to  fight. 

There  was  an  immediate  and  dead  silence  to  this 
profxxaL  It  happened,  however,  that  some  young 
men  were  playing  at  tennis,  and  one  of  them,  son  of 
a  ManJial  of  France,  threw  the  ball,  whether  by  ac- 
cideot  or  design,  at  Mervyn,  who  received  a  violent 
blow  on  his  temple.    To  catch  the  ball  and  send  it 
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back  with  emphasiB  at  the  yomig  noble's  heftfl,  'wu 
the  work  of  an  instant;  blood  inatantfy  flowed  ficooi 
the  wound,  and  the  sufferer,  foaming  with  rage  anA 
pain,  raised  a  cry  of  **  Down  with  the  IsaatBrdr 
The  cry  was  instantly  caught  up,  and  repeated  bj 
the  whole  mob  of  schoolboys,  and  a  general  atfcaok 
on  Mervyn  followed,  in  the  midst  of  which  a  car- 
riage, drawn  by  mules  very  superbly  hameoBed,  and 
surrounded  by  lackeys  in  dark  livery,  aniyed  at  the 
gates,  from  which  an  old  man  alighted,  Ifljwwng  Qgt 
Van  Huysman's  arm. 

So  suddenly  had  the  riot  risen,  that  the  Tiaitei^a 
attention  and  that  of  Van  Huysman's  were  called  to 
it  at  the  same  moment,  and  just  as  the  hunted  Mer- 
yjm  stood  hot  and  exhausted  at  the  carriage  door. 

Van  Huysman's  waved  hand  hushed  the  whole 
hubbub  instantly,  and  there  was  a  deep  pause  of 
silence. 

''  This  is  dngular  discipline,  brother,"  said  the 
new-comer,  sternly.  "Is  it  thus  that  you  allow  your 
pupils  to  hunt  each  other,  like  savage  beasts?  And 
what  is  this? — Can  it  be?  Is  this  poor  panting 
diild  my — ^I  mean  is  it,  Mervyn?" 

As  if  in  reply  to  the  padre's  question,  all  pointed 
to  the  bleeding  skull  of  the  marshal's  son. 
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*' Wliat  flA7  you  to  this  charge,  Mervyn?'  said  the 
Tiflter,  in  tones  of  great  kindness.  ''  Be  not  afraid 
of  me,  child — ^I  will  be  jour  friend,  as  I  have  ever 
been,  if  you  give  me  not  cause  to  the  contrary.  Do 
joanot  remember  me?*' 

^4  have  never  forgotten  you,"  said  the  boy,  pas- 
muely,  and  snatching  the  padre's  hand,  he  kissed 
k)  lod  burst  into  tears. 

"Your  protector,  diild,"  said  Oliva,  gently,  for  he 
it  WIS.  "  And  now  tell  me,  why  did  you  tlirow  the 
till  at  De  Grammont's  head?' 

"  He  called  me  bastard !"  sobbed  Mcrvyn. 

'^  Is  this  true,  M.  de  Grammont?"  said  the  padre, 
tunung  to  the  young  Frenchman. 

"And  so  he  is,  my  lord,"  replied  he.  "  His  reve- 
rence told  us  all  he  was  so,  this  morning,  from  the 

'*  How,  brother  ?"  exclaimed  Oliva,  turning  sharply 
loiiod. 

'^My  lord;  I  will  explain  all,"  said  the  rector 
■ttUy ; "  but  it  is  not  fit  that  my  apology  should  be 
"^^by  these  unreasoning  boys." 

''  And  bastard  as  you  call  me,"  exclaimed  Mer- 
^  again  yielding  to  the  violence  of  his  passions, 
VOL.  I.  o 
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"  I  tell  you  all,  French  nobles,  to  your  teeth — that 
I  were  prouder  to  be  the  bestaid,  if  I  am  such,  of 
one  whofle  fatheiB  conqiiered  at  Cxec^i  than  tibe 
lawfuUest  heir  of  the  pxondeBt  noUe  that  was  oan- 
quered  there." 

Oliva  smiled,  though  with  some  degree  of  xe* 
proof;  and  commanding  all  to  retire  to  thdr  oelb, 
he  entered  the  college,  leaning  on  Van  Haymaa't 
aim. 

The  state  of  Mervyn's  mind,  which  Van  Hvya- 
man  now  described  with  minute  sagacity,  trooUed 
the  padre,  and  he  determined  to  examine  him  more 
particularly  himself.  Mervyn  was  accordingly  sent 
for,  and  entered  with  a  modest  and  downcast  fiaage. 
The  padre  was  secretly  touched  with  his  humility 
and  beauty,  as  he  kndt  to  receive  his  blesmng,  and 
arose  reverentially  before  him  in  his  plain  garb  of  a 
young  acolyte. 

**  How  is  this,  son,"  he  said,  mildly,  "  your  re- 
verend rector  tells  me  you  grow  restless,  pining 
discontented ;  that  you  are  not  satisfied  with  yooi 
self,  nor  with  your  companions?  What  is  the  reasc 
of  this?    What  do  you  desire?    Do  not  fear  to  t 
me,"  continued  he,  after  waiting  a  few  moments 
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•  iqslf.  '*  I  ifas  yomig  in  odier  days  myseUl    TeD 
M  boldfy,  BOO,  what  would  you  have  to  make 
Twocntentr 
""  Gkxy,  fiillier  r  xeplied  the  boy,  lesoliitely. 
''  Gloiy,  my  son?"  leplied  Oliva,  smiling.  *^  And 
what  gUny  ?— of  heaven  or  of  earth?" 

^  Of  belli,''  said  Mervyn.  **  I  am  dishonoured 
ly  iwjr  birth ;  I  would  iqMubr  the  injustice  which  &le 
aad  men's  opinions  have  inflicted  on  me.  I  would 
win  a  name,  father — a  name!  which  the  crime  of  my 
parents  has  denied  me.  I  would  not  grow,  wither, 
aad  die  like  a  weed  on  a  rock,  which  the  ocean  of 
\  sweeps  away  for  ever,  none  know  whither  and 


*'  And  this  gloiy — have  Inot  put  you  on  the  way 
to  win  it,  son?'  said  Oliva,  somewhat  reproach- 
fiiDy. 

^*  Father,  forgive  me;  I  dare  confess  to  you — ^I 
daieT  said  Mervyn,  passionately.  '^  No  ;  I  know 
tliat  I  can  never  win  glory — ^never,  never  fiilfil  even 
B^dnties — as  a  minister  of  religion.  The  sword,  the 
sword,  my  father  I  give  me  a  sword!  let  me  die  as  a 
duanpian  <^  the  church  in  the  field  of  battle !  I  ask 
BO  better  £ite;  but  I  feel  that  I  have  not  within 
02 
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me  the  qualities  which  make  the  priest;  I  have  ne- 
ther patience,  nor  meekness,  nor  power  to  peisaade, 
nor  am  I  passionless  as  the  marble  on  which  I  loiiL 
Be  not  angrj,  holy  £ftther,  and  let  me  die  for  you 
and  the  church,  but  on  some  field  of  battle,  wit  at 
the  stake." 

"  Child,  you  mistake  your  vocation,**  said  (Miva, 
with  some  d^ree  of  sadness  in  his  tones.  ^*  Know 
you  not  that  the  same  prejudices  which  declare  your 
birth  infamous  will  meet  you  on  every  hand,  and 
keep  your  soaring  genius  for  ever  chained  to  the 
dust !  Hope  you  to  wash  away  the  stain  in  your 
blood?  or  that  the  proud  nobles  of  France  vrill  suffer 
a  base-bom  plebeian  to  reap  the  harvest  of  glory 
which  they  have  long  regarded  as  their  peculiar 
property?  Know  you  not  that  the  class  from  which 
you  spring  are  the  hewers  of  wood,  and  drawers  of 
water ;  the  men  whose  sinews  and  blood  plough  and 
sow  the  soil  which  their  masters  reap?" 

"  Is  there  no  refuge  then,  father,  from  the  soom 
of  mankind?  Father,  how  have  I  deserved  this  pu- 
nishment?" exclaimed  Mervyn,  vehemently. 

"  What  18,  is ;  we  cannot  alter  it,"  replied  Oliva. 
'^  The  English  republicans  vainly  attempted  to  break 
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tlie  injnstioe  of  ages ;  they  have  their  king  back 
agim,  and  with  him  the  whole  mountain  oityrBimj 
ildch  their  lerers  raised  for  an  instant  only  to  let  it 
&llwith  additional  force.  Judge  yourself,  Mervyn 
-what  haye  you  to  expect  from  the  justice  of  the 
French  nobility?  These  boys  who  persecute  and 
late  you  because  your  merit  is  superior  to  theirs, 
ne  joor  ootemporaries — ^will  in  time  be  the  noblesse 
('Fnooe,  to  whom  you  look  for  the  reward  of  toil 

iBdbk)odr 

**  Then  am  I  bom  a  skve,  and  a  slave  shall  I  go 
to  my  grave !"  exclaimed  Mervyn,  with  a  fresh  gush 
oftttn. 

**  Not  so,  my  son;  there  is  one  refuge,  one  only," 
'ejJied  the  padre,  with  solemnity.  "  The  church 
'IWJS  her  arms  visibly  to  receive  you — the  only  true 
i^poblic  where  merit  may  hope  to  thrive  against 
Pi'iJQdioe,  and  set  her  feet  on  the  purple  of  kings. 
^^  you  the  tremendous  empire  of  mind  is  not 
^^  wielding?  Think  you  it  is  nobler  to  sway  the 
bodieB  of  men  than  their  soids?  What  say  you?  Hath 
^  the  sovereignty  over  men's  thoughts  a  grandeur 
>^  attxactive  to  our  immortal  nature  than  the 
*ae  control  of  the  day  that  shrines  it?   And  let 
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me  tell  thee  too,  my  son,"  he  added,  ohsefviiig  tibi 
effect  which  his  words  seemed  to  prodnoe;  *^  lei  mm 
teU  you,  that  spiritiial  as  our  dominion  is,  or  should 
be,  it  doth  oft  and  necessarily  inTolve  tenqpond  awsy 
and  power.  Listen,  child !  who,  deem  yofu,  goveiua 
France?  Not  Louis,  though  he  be  the  long  I  Who, 
Spain?  Not  Carlos,  no!  But  these  are  secrete  too 
important  to  be  trusted  to  you  as  yet  What  wkj 
you,  son?  will  you  be  one  of  us,  and  share  the  co* 
lossal  design  on  which  the  eyes  of  Heaven  and  eaxdt 
are  alike  fixed  ?*' 

"  Oh,  if  I  but  thought  I  could  attain  such  glory, 
without  perilling  my  salvation  through  inability  to 
perform  the  conditions,"  said  Mervyn,  his  fine  fea- 
tures mantling  with  enthusiasm,  when  the  padre  in- 
terrupted him — 

"  You  can,  you  shall,  my  child !"  he  swd,  with  a 
degree  of  vehemence  very  uimsual  in  his  subdued 
nature.  *•  Heaven  confided  you  to  my  care,  like 
Moses  to  the  daughter  of  Pharaoh,  a  helpless  infimt, 
redeemed  you  from  a  land  of  heresy,  for  the  great 
purpose  to  which  I  dedicate  you.  Yes,  my  sod, 
your  glory  shall  rival  that  of  Saint  Augustine !  He 
but  converted  a  barbarous  people  to  the  fold  of 
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Clak;  joa  shall  perfonn  a  harder  task — ^jrou  shall 
bxng  them  back  to  the  fold  when  the  wolf  has  scat- 
teed  them.'' 

Guned  away  by  the  enthiisiasm  of  the  moment, 
and  of  his  own  chaiacter,  Mervyn  threw  himself  at 
tbepidie's  feet,  and  in  broken  accents  declared  his 
•wiBiDgneasto  accept  the  task  confided  to  him,  if  he 
WM  not  altogether  imworthj  of  it  Kaising  his 
cjes  then  to  Heaven,  and  laying  his  hands  on  the 
kjr's  head,  Oliva  solemnly  blessed  and  dedicated 
liim  to  the  service  of  the  church,  while  Van  Huys- 
nan  echoed  a  deep  Amen. 

Mervyn  was  on  the  point  of  rising  when  the 
jAe  obaeiTed  him  start,  and  saw  that  his  eye  was 
<^htby  some  object  at  the  door,  which  seemed  to 
^iatorb  him,  like  the  silent  entrance  of  a  spectre^ 
ViaHnyaman,  too,  turned  and  beheld  amanwhom 
ke  thought  he  recollected,  though  dimly  and  un- 
phttuitly,  as  if  associated  with  some  disagreeable 
'noiL  The  stranger  seemed  indulging  in  a  sort  of 
Adonic  grin,  probably  at  the  scene  he  had  inter- 
Bfted,  though  it  vanished  the  instant  the  elders 
toned,  and  became  by  some  sudden  transmutation 
imSk  of  hypocritical  humility. 


200  CHABLSB  THE  fiBOOU). 


CHAPTER  Xin. 

THE  WOLF  IN  SHEEP'S  CLOTHING. 

"Disturb  not  yourself,  brother,"  said  Oliva, 
after  a  moment^s  pause.  "  It  is  one  of  my  attend- 
ants, an  acolyte  whom  at  earnest  entreaty  I  have 
been  prevailed  on  to  place  with  you  here;  but, 
brother  Titus,  methinks  you  somewhat  exceed  your 
privilege,  to  dog  my  privacy  here." 

"  My  lord,"  replied  the  brother,  with  abject  sub- 
missiveness  of  tone,  "  if  you  had  not  bid  me  wait 
upon  you  here,  I  were,  as  suits  me,  engaged  in  the 
holy  penitence  you  have  been  pleased  to  impoee 
on  me." 

There  was  something  in  the  tones  of  the  nouui^t 
voice  angularly  displeasing  to  Mervyn. 
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Truly,  yes:  I  had  foTgotten  I  meant  to  intro- 
Awe  you  to  the  reverend  rector,"  said  Oliva.  "  I 
viD  be  candid  with  you,  brother,  and  in  your  pre- 
KDce  say  all  that  I  intend  to  say  about  you,  that 
jou  may  know  on  what  terms  you  stand  here. 
Some  weeks  ago,"  he  continued,  addressing  Van 
HoyBman,  '^  I  received  a  letter  from  our  broths 
Wliitebread,  in  London,  which  was  brought  by  this 
^yte.  Among  other  matters,  the  contents  of  that 
letter  did  recommend  the  bearer  to  us,  with  words 
tothis  purpose:  That  his  name  is  Titus  Oatcs,  son 
of  an  anabaptist  preacher,  discharged  from  the 
^y  of  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  and  the  chaplaincy 
rf  a  war  vessel,  on  accusation  of  preaching  popish 
iidnses:  that  he  had  at  one  time  exercised  the 
KK^  trade,  but  growing  weary  of  it  and  of  the 
^vodd,  he  denies  to  be  reconciled  to  the  church,  and 
te&  in  her  bosom,  if  you  are  willing  to  indulge 
^  with  a  trial,  brother?' 

^  What  hath  induced  you,  friend,  to  wish  to  be 
of  our  aodety?^  said  Van  Huysman, musingly. 

*'  Bevereod  &ther,"  replied  Titus,  '*  a  deep 
comction  that  it  alone  can  recall  the  wanderers 
^hoiA,  and  work  the  extirpation  of  the  Cana- 
«ttte.   But,**  continued  the  acolyte,  "  can  you,  re- 
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yerend  &ther  have  forgotten  that  you  oooo  nred 
the  life  of  one  Captain  Oates,  left  by  Tobbezaboimd 
and  bruised  in  the  forest  of  CSairvanz?^ 

*'  And  art  thou  he,  friend?'  said  Van  Huyanm. 

''  I  am  all  that  is  left  of  that  sinM  man,**  mad 
brother  Titus,  humbly;  '*  and  I  will  fireetf  oonfiw 
that  in  those  days  jrour  blessed  exhortations  fill  oa 
mine  ear  like  com  on  a  barren  rock.  Bat  bksnd 
is  he  who  throws  bread  on  all  waters,  for  after  many 
days  he  shall  find  it  again.'* 

^^  Ay,  brother,  but  perchance  musty  and  rotten,'' 
replied  the  rector,  sternly.  "  But  tell  me,  art  thou 
cheerfiilly  resolved  to  forsake  the  world  and  its  var 
nities,  and  to  become  a  new  man?' 

"  Heaven  be  my  witness,  I  am !"  said  Titus,  tam- 
ing up  his  eyes  till  only  the  whites  were  viable. 

"  Your  name,  your  country,  your  parentage,  we 
know,"  continued  the  rector,  as  if  anxious  to  wodc 
out  some  objection.  **  But,  pritiiee,  what  is  your 
age?  And  are  you  subject  to  any  bodily  infirmity, 
or  owe  any  man  debt?' 

*'  For  the  body,  'sbud !  I'm  as  strong  as  a  horse," 
said  Oates,  coarsely.  '*  For  debts,  I  have  paid  all 
I  owe  to  the  last  fiurthing  I  had  to  pay  with;  and 
for  my  age,  I  was  forty-two  last  Michaehnas." 
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"Mrdnwlnii  IvotheTf  at  mj  entrea^,  jou  might 
afant  him  to  piobatkm?'  interposed  the  padie. 

^Nay,  I  would  not  be  as  one  of  those  hanh  and 
kmic  hnldeiB  who  rgect  the  stone  because  it  is 
Inpedv^'snd  the  rector.  "Butthisman — no  matter. 
We  tdmit  yoa  on  a  trial;  go  hence  to  the  cell  ci 
ABcaeminer,  fiither  Lasoelles,  who  will  write  your 
■■e  and  statements  in  the  books." 

''San  Mer^yn,  guide  the  novice  thither/'  said 
die  pidie.  '^  We  must  have  private  speech  with 
the  icferend  rector.   Why  do  you  hesitate,  youth?" 

**  It  Ekes  me  not,  most  reverend,"  replied  Mervyn, 
fiuldy.  **  I  do  remember  this  brother's  eyes — ^I 
W  aeen  them  in  a  dream." 

''Tut,  tot!  you  are  a  foolish  phantasist,"  said 
OKn,  dutfply.  ^*  Let  us  hear  no  more  of  these 
itoage  revenes.    Go  with  him,  I  command  you." 

Menpyn  obeyed  his  superior's  order,  but  with  a 
*Dea  ill-will,  which  was  very  apparent.  Brother 
1^  however,  seemed  not  to  notice  this,  and  £ol- 
bied  him  in  alenoe  till  they  were  out  of  ear-ehot 
^Ae  conidor,  when  the  former  observed, — 

**  Iihoiild  remember  thee,  youth— ay,  sooth,  it  was 
*f  diaaoe  to  be  an  inmate  of  this  convent  when 
%Mig  abandoned  thee  here." 
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^*  My  father!  what  was  his  name?  lliey  will 
not  tell  me— only  that  he  was  a  thief  I*"  erclaimail 
Mervyn,  with  sudden  and  vivid  interest 

'^  Not  a  thief,  but  a  robber,  boy, — ^whidi  is  much 
more  honourable — something  betwe^i  your  rogqa 
and  your  soldier,"  said  Oates.  ''  But  I,  too,  oona- 
der  myself  bound  by  the  prohibition  thou  speaka^t 
of,  and  will  not  now  tell  thee  his  name  on  any  con- 
sideration. Nevertheless,  the  time  may  come,  when 
I  shall  make  thee  wiser,"  continued  Oates,  taking 
the  boy's  unwilling  hand.  '*  Meanwhile,  count  me 
among  those  who  love  thee.  Leave  me,  with  this 
message  to  the  father  rector — ^that  I  know  from 
whom  thou  springest,  and  that  tlie  first  proofs  I  offer 
him  of  my  obedience  and  Christian  spirit,  are  these 
— ^that  I  will  never  betray  the  secret." 

By  this  crafty  means  did  Oates  establish  a  sort  of 
influence  over  Mervyn's  mind,  as  the  depository  of 
a  secret  which  he  would  have  given  almost  life  to 
fathom. 

A  few  days  afler  this  ill-omened  introduction, 
the  General  resumed  his  journey,  but  he  pledged 
his  word  to  Mervyn,  that  as  soon  as  he  had  worthily 
fulfilled  his  novitiate,  he  should  come  to  him  at 
Rome,  and  profess.    This  assurance  seemed  to  xe- 
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ukimtte  the  drooping  spiritB  of  the  boj,  and  he  se* 
plated  himself  almost  wholly  firom  his  insulting  fel- 
lows, plunging  with  renewed  ardour  into  the  severe 
Mndies  which  were  necessary  to  place  him  at  their 
Ini 

But  this  fit  of  application,  like  all  that  is  violent, 
VMnoi  lasdng;  the  influence  of  his  mercurial  na- 
tmietnmed,  and  inaction  began  to  grow  a  posi- 
tiie  pain.  It  was  in  vain  that  he  strove  to  stifle 
duR  thoughts,  which  involuntarily  rose  in  his  heart. 
A  loiless  voice  seemed  perpetually  to  incite  him 
M,  to  do— he  knew  not  what,  but  there  appeared 
to  be  a  niche  in  destiny  left  vacant  for  him. 

Tliese  vague  aspirations  might  have  at  last  died 
mj,  as  has  been  so  often  the  case,  had  they  not 
finnd  iueL  Oates  had  attached  himself  in  a  parti- 
coltr  manner  to  the  young  novice.  He  laboured 
^  I7  the  subtlest  flatteries  to  worm  himself  into 
tlieiectQr*s  good  graces;  but  Van  Huysman's  cold 
peaetratioti  and  knowledge  of  the  world,  were  not 
•0  enily  deceived.  He  conceived  a  very  evident 
iidike  for  his  new  inmate,  and  seemed  to  have 
pimdy  resolved  that  the  term  of  his  probation 
<i^be  that  of  his  residence  in  the  college. 

It  mM  otherwise  with  the  unsophisticated  novice. 
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BfOflfaer  HtwMflii  managed  to  oreioome  ihb  i 
aon  which  he  had  at  finfe  ftwid  in  Mervyi^ 
to  twine  himadf  inflidiooaly  into  hia  eoaAl 
Againat  all  prohibition  and  rolesy  he  lent  hinm 
which  it  was  little  leas  than  treason  to  intra 
into  the  ooQege — novels  of  a  profligate  age,  ^ 
aeemed  to  have  lost  even  that  phantom  of 
ralily,  decency.  The  coxiosi^  ci  youth  ind 
Mervyn  to  read  these  eompootions  with  eagei 
and  though  his  pure  mind  revolted  at  the  vi 
manners  delineated,  still  there  was  something 
too  fasranating  in  the  excitement  and  glow 
which  they  cast  the  imagination,  Oates's  infli 
was  also  increased  by  his  talent  in  desciibinf 
world  he  had  left,  having  acted  niany  parts  hi 
in  its  stormy  drama. 

These  narratives,  coloured  by  the  vivid  &n 
youth,  roused  the  lulled  restlessness  of  Mer 
nature.  He  longed  to  join  that  brilliant  xnai 
men  and  events,  and  soon  b^an  to  regard  the 
nastic  walls  which  enclosed  him  as  a  prison,  ha 
out  pleasure  and  glory. 

As  Oates's  project  began  to  ripen,  he  incr 
his  artifices  to  entangle  the  innocent  boy,  who 
had  apparently  taken  into  training.    He  infl 
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Ittdiiooiileiiftbjiiumiiatiaiui  which  weie  eagerly 

cngktat bj Mervjiu    He  dropped  hints  that  he 

ioubted  the  iftoiy  of  his  base  parentage;  and  as  all 

prticiikis  coneerning  it  weie  caiefiilly  concealed, 

ikre  was  abundant  soqpe  for  ihe  romantic  conjec- 

tnei  which  he  threw  out  fiK>m  time  to  tame.    He 

iraed  the  fawrifiil  mind  of  the  boy  with  vague 

ink  that  he  was  sprung  bom  a  noble  source,  and 

Alt  the  story  which  gave  him  a  robber  for  his 

tAoTy  was  inyented  to  cover  some  iniquitous  secret ; 

adhe  gradnally  proceeded  to  instil  a  notion  that 

Ae  JenitB  were  in  some  black  conspiracy  with  those 

idK)hid  cheated  him  of  his  inheritance,  and  to  re- 

I^Rat  that  Engknd  was  the  only  place  where  he 

mlikdy  to  obtain  any  information  on  this  interest- 

fflg  point 

Oite  seemed  as  weU  acquainted  with  the  politi- 
cdcoadition  of  England  at  the  period,  as  if  he  had 
^"^  it  a  peculiar  study,  and  he  knew  how  to  dress 
ottliis  infixmation  in  an  attractive  garb.  Mervyn 
^u  both  amused  and  excited  by  the  description 
vliich  he  gave,  though  without  any  formed  pur- 
fm  <«  notion  why  he  took  such  pleasure  in  them. 

"And  do  you  see,  brother,"  sud  Oates  one  day, 
M  they  walked  alone  in  the  gardens  of  the  convent 
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— ^'  do  you  see — a  stiiring  woild  will  there  be  flooii 
in  England.      The  Jesuits  have  oonoealed  ensj 
thing  from  you,  though  they  mean  to  use  you  as  a 
blind  instrument.    They  have  a  vast  plot  wherdby 
they  mean  to  bring  back  arbitrary  goyermnent  and 
popery — I  mean  our  holy  Catholic  fidth.     Tliey 
have  gained  the  king  secretly^  and  the  Duke  of 
York  is  a  notorious  papist.    The  ministera  aie  a 
base  and  bloodthirsty  set,  who  will  do  any  thing  to 
preserve  favour,  and  keep  their  enemies  on  the  cold 
benches.     But  there  arc  many  in  England  who 
would  rather  see  all  in  confusion  again  than  lose 
their  precious  religion  and  liberties.     Yea,  the  old 
leaven  of  Cromwell  is  still  fermenting  in  the  masses, 
and  wliat  an  angel  from  heaven,  what  a  second  Sal- 
vator  Mundi  would  he  be  who  could,  and  would, 
expose  this  wicked  plot — I  mean  that  Jesuitical  plot 
— ^which  is  afoot.     Neither  would  he  lack  powerfbl 
friends  and  men  of  great  quality  to   back   him. 
There's  all  my  Lord  Shaftesbury's  party,  and  the 
fine  old  republicans,  who  hold  their  lives  as  cheap 
in  the  balance  of  England's  good; — ^not  to  mention 
that  fierce  and  turbulent  commonalty  of  London, 
which  wants  but  a  leader  to  show  itself  mighty  as 
under  the  Roimdhead  parliament.    But  it  were  k 
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bold  man  dioiild  lead  them !  He  must  not  pause  or 
pDit,  or,  Eke  ill-trained  bloodluninds,  thej  would  de- 
vour tiiar  own  master." 

''Bot  our  firthera — if  indeed  thej  liavc  any  such 
fin— are  too  politic  men  to  be  eaalj  baflled,'*  said 
Msfyn. 

""Aj,  there  it  isT  replied  Oates.  ''But  I  do 
Ankf  if  m  man  could  bj  anj  chance  get  to  see  the 
CQRopondence  which  the  rector  carries  on  perpe- 
tiaB^with  England,  it  would  need  small  explanation 
to  imdeatend  how  things  are  going." 

''Pedbaps  not,"  said  Mervyn;  "  but  doubtless, 
hotker,  these  things  are  concealed  for  good  reasons." 
^  And  yet  I  maird  that  jou,  who  are  constantly 
doKtod  with  Van  Huysman — ^who  must  so  often  be 
hft  akme  with  these  precious  documents — ^havc 
lew  had  tiie  curiosity  to  examine  into  the  secrets 
^eoBtain?"  said  Oates,  carelessly. 

''Now  Heav^i  forbid  I  should  chime  into  the 
^  c£  my  birth,  by  such  meanness !"  replied  Mer- 
^,  colouring.  "  And  if  this  great  plan  be  indeed 
fened,  it  becomes  both  you  and  me,  as  true  ser- 
'■Wb  of  the  church,  to  forward  it  with  our  life's 
"*Jod,  and  perform  in  silence  whatever  is  enjoined 
kyWiniaUible  authority." 
TOL.  I.  p 
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**  No  doubt,  no  doubt,"  replied  Oates,  with  one  of 
his  ugly  smiles.  ''  But  how  know  you,  brother,  but 
that  those  letters  may  contain  some  inklings  of  your 
true  birth  and  stolen  inheritance? — those  especially 
which  pass  between  Van  Huysman  and  the  Gre- 
nci*al? — Bah!  if  I  were  you,  and  had  such  occa- 
sion given  me,  I  would  look  over  those  documents, 
with  proper  prudence — and  then  if  you  report  their 
contents  to  me,  I  may  be  able  to  dive  deeper  into 
these  mysteries  than  your  innocence  permits  you." 

**  I  had  rather  die  as  I  have  Uved — a  beggar,  de- 
pendant for  existence — than  be  guilty  of  such  be- 
trayal," replied  Mervyn,  indignantly. 

(3ate8  laughed  it  off,  as  he  generally  did  when  he 
found  himself  baffled,  and  quietly  turned  the  con- 
versation into  some  other  channel.  But  he  had  laid 
the  first  stones  of  the  foundation  on  which  he  hoped 
to  erect  his  future  superstructure  of  cunning  and 
guilt,  and  he  determined  not  to  forego  his  plans  at 
the  first  unfavourable  symptom  in  the  soil  on  whidi 
his  proposed  building  was  to  rest. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


THE  TEMPTER. 


'Uthough  this  proposal  of  Gates  shook  Mervyn's 
f^waag  good  opinion  of  him,  he  soon  recovered  his 
?^^,  with  one  so  ignorant  of  the  world,  and  of  its 
^^dednesB  and  artifice. 

Memwhile  Van  Huysman  viewed  this  intimacy, 
^  indeed  all  his  new  guest's  movements,  with  sus- 
picion. Certain  facts,  which  could  not  elude  his 
l^wn  observation,  very  soon  induced  him  to  order 
Hcrvyn  to  ocase  associating  with  brother  Titus,  and 
to  convey  infonnaUon  to  the  latter,  that  he  must  hold 
™aelf  in  readiness  to  quit  the  college  as  soon  as  a 
p  2 
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reply  could  arrive  to  his  demand  to  that  eflfect  firam 
Rome. 

This  prohibition  appeared  to  Mervyn,  and  was  re- 
presented by  Oates,  as  an  act  of  intolerable  tyranny; 
and  the  youth's  compassion  was  excited  by  observing 
the  state  of  excommunication  in  which  his  £ciend 
was  shortly  placed.  He  was  not  allowed  to  oonveise 
with  any  of  the  scholars;  he  dined  at  a  solitary  taUe 
in  the  hall,  and  was  treated  in  all  respects  as  (me  out 
of  the  pale. 

Oates  appeared  to  bear  this  with  great  patience, 
secretly  harvesting  his  revenge.  But  Mervyn's  heart 
was  touched  with  the  seeming  injustice,  and  he  took 
private  opportunities  of  assuring  brotheor  Titos  of 
his  continued  sympathy  and  r^aid.  Botevai  tiiae 
stolen  interviews  became  suspected,  and  Van  Hvp- 
man  strictly  commanded  him  not  to  speak  to  Oirtea, 
whom  he  now  openly  designated  as  a  cib%'  spy. 

Matters  were  in  this  state  when  Van  HuysnuHa 
was  summoned  to  Paris,  to  attend  a  meeting  of  the 
<M:der,  which  was  to  discuss  certain  important  mes- 
8UICS.  The  rector  exacted  a  promise  firom  Mcrryii 
Ihat  he  would  not  speak  to  Oates  during  his  i 
infimning  him,  at  the  same  time,  that  on  Us 
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Alt  wortlij  would  be  expeQed,  for  certain  offences 
vluch  lie  had  commitled  against  the  rules  of  the 
«der.  The  better  to  secure  hispledge,  Van  Huys- 
MB  Qfdoed  his  pupil  to  keq)inhi8priYate  cabinet, 
doqit  at  meal-times,  and  to  employ  himself  there  in 
Iwwlttiitg  m  homily  of  St.  Ghrysostom,  which  he 
hew  would  occupy  him  imtil  his  return. 

Unhappily  Oates had  already  lent  Mervyn  abook, 
lAieh,  £ram  its  being  at  once  so  celebrated,  and  so 
itDctly  forbidden  in  the  college,  that  it  stood  in  the 
Bniy  chained  and  padlocked  to  the  shelves,  had 
^ys  been  an  object  of  great  curiosity  to  him — the 
Bovds  of  Boocaock).  The  exquisite  style  of  this 
iqJt,thefitfffinati(ni  of  its  inflammatory  descriptions, 
^fanDiant  satire,  even  the  boldness  with  which 
tlieSeentioas  Italian  assailed  all  that  he  had  been 
littQsUnned  to  revere,  took  a  forcible  hold  of  the 
J<Q«tk'a  imaginatimL  Although,  in  the  severe  and 
tfflwinaJ  order  to  which  he  belonged,  Mervyn 
Wnefer  observed  any  of  the  scandals  which  form 
^H^ie  of  Boccaccio's  satires  on  the  monks  of  his 
^  8^  it  seemed  strange  to  him  that  in  the  period 
tf  her  gieatest  gnmdeqr  and  prosperity,  such  rotten- 
^  dwold  be  at  the  very  heart  of  the  churdi. 

'D^Aoakthefbandatkin  of  all  his  belieb;  which 
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was  precisely  the  effect,  coupled  willi  llie  awakening 
influence  of  the  passionate  poetry  of  Boccaccio's  le^ 
gends  on  the  dormant  emotions  of  his  youthful 
nature,  that  Oates  had  calculated  on  produdng. 
Mcr\'^yn's  romantic  temperament  was  flattered  at 
every  turn  by  some  sweet  melody  of  hope  and  love. 
Tlie  hideous  prejudices  of  the  world,  which  had  long 
glared  at  him  like  the  heads  of  the  hydra,  seemed 
utterly  annihilated.  Love  conquered  and  subdued 
every  thing;  the  obstacles  of  birth  and  fortune  va- 
nished at  the  mere  touch  of  his  roseate  fingers.  All 
the  cares  and  vicissitudes  of  life,  the  stormiest  turns 
of  fate,  were  but  matters  for  a  midsummer  revery, 
or  an  enchanting  and  musical  tale  told  to  the  mur- 
mur of  waterfalls,  and  dim  voluptuous  struns  that 
came  and  went  like  the  breezes  that  brought  them, 
no  man  knew  whence  nor  whither. 

With  this  scaled  book  in  his  possession,  adU 
Mer\^yn  was  obliged  to  use  the  greatest  caution  in 
reading  it,  and  his  apprehensions  of  discovery  per- 
haps increased  his  relish.  The  present  opportunity 
seemed  to  him  irresistible,  and  he  abandoned  himself 
to  the  delicious  perusal.  Depending  a  great  deal 
on  the  facility  with  which  he  usually  performed  hk 
tasks,  Mervyn  continued  to  read  and  read,  until  m- 
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fonnataan  that  the  rector  was  expected  much  sooner 
tkn  hehad  calculated,  fell  like  a  thunderbolt  in  the 
nidst  o£  his  enjoyments.  He  was  obliged  inmie- 
iMj  to  apply  himself  with  great  vigour  to  the 
kxnSy  of  St.  Chiysostomy  which  he  found  much 
iooger  than  he  expected;  and  to  finish  his  task  he 
fixmd  it  neceasaiy  to  continue  it  after  the  college 
koms;  but  as  no  lamps  were  allowed,  this  was  suf- 
fidently  difficult.  Unliickily  he  recollected  that 
Oto  had  a  little  taper  and  flint  which  he  oflen  used 
Uinself,  and  he  slipped  a  piece  of  paper  into  his 
Ittnd,  requesting  him  to  lend  them.  Oates  com- 
plied instantly,  and  with  a  look  so  expressive,  tliat 
tiiough  much  puzzled  by  it,  Mervyn  saw  that  his 
bie&d  understood  much  more  in  his  words  than 
their  simple  meaning. 

Dreading  the  severity  of  his  preceptor,  who,  he 
iM>w  learned,  was  expected  home  early  in  the  mom- 
ingt  Menryn  applied  himself  to  his  task  with  ner- 
^roBs  trepdation  and  haste,  and  certainly  took  little 
ked  <^  the  niceties  of  the  great  father*s  Greek.  It 
Vtt glowing  late,  and  his  toils  were  far  from  finished; 
AftBwxm,  which  was  very  bright,  shone  in  upon 
^  lad  his  papers  as  he  sat  pale  and  exhausted, — 
Wf  (penching  the  rays  of  his  taper.    The  college 
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was  profoundly  quiet,  the  whole  societjr  brang  m* 
tired  to  rest,  and  no  sound  was  andiUb  but  the 
flighing  and  waving  of  the  trees  in  an  orcbad  im* 
mediately  adjoining.  Mervyn  felt  a  deep  ahadoir 
of  melancholy  stealing  over  him,  and  once  or  twice 
tears  gushed  to  his  eyes,  and  fell  on  the  paper  wlndi 
he  was  elaborately  coyering.  The  silence  and  re- 
pose of  the  night  gave  his  fevered  spirits  pause  6r 
reflection,  and  he  began  to  repent  that  he  had  < 
listened  to  Oates's  advice,  and  forfeited  the  i 
peace  of  conscience  which  he  had  once  enjoyed. 
The  strictness  of  his  education  caused  him  to  imagine 
that  the  faults  he  had  committed  were  of  the  black- 
est dye,  inasmuch  as  he  had  broken  a  solemn  com- 
mand of  the  church.  A  sensation  of  superstitioiui 
fear  crept  over  him,  and  he  almost  imagined  he 
beheld  the  Evil  One  himself  at  the  moment  when, 
raising  his  eyes  suddenly,  he  encountered  the  sinister 
gaze  of  Oates,  fixed  upon  him. 

"Sancta  Maria!  how  art  thou  here?"  he  ex- 
claimed, for  it  was  no  longer  possible  to  ke^  Ub 
pledge  to  the  Jesuit. 

"  Hush !  make  no  noise ! — ^have  you  discovered 
any  thing?'  said  Oates,  eagerly. 
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**DM0OvqpBdaay  thing  1  In  Heaven's  name,  what 
dojoamean?" 

^Amfcmg  (he  papein— among  ihe  papers!"  ex- 
dmied  Ontea,  dntchmg  np  his  mami8cript,r— **  any 
dnng  I  mean  about  your  birth,  or — ^the  ploats  of 
dmJwitB?" 

"Tliese  piqpeis,  Mr.  Oates,  are  but  a  translalaon 
fiaa  St.  ChiyaoBtom/'  replied  Mervyn,  angrily. 
**I  know  not  what  you  mean,  but  I  adyise  you  to 
Kten  to  your  own  apartment  instantly." 

'^Bih,  bah! — a  homily?'  said  Oates  in  a  disap- 
poBled  tone.  '^  Tou  are  a  calf  to  make  no  better 
vm  of  such  golden  opportunities.  Tut  I — ia  yon 
^  Cttket  where  he  keeps  these  choice  letters  of 
Ui?--^Who  knows ! — ^it  may  contain  some  marvel'^ 
kvpnrticnlars  of  your  birth.  Tou  may  be  a  king's 
^  fcr  aught  I  know." 

^'Itis  lodced;  and  if  it  were  not,  I  would  defend 
It  with  my  Kfe,"  replied  Menryn. 

^Bth!  bah!  you  rave,  my  young  sprig,"  said 
Oto,  turning  eharply.  "You  dare  not,  boy! — 
)<Ri  are  in  my  power." 

At  he  odd  this,  he  advanced  towards  anescxitoir 
of  masDYe  oak,  highly  carved  and  polished,  which 
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he  looked  at  for  some  minutes  with  great  curiosity 
at  the  same  time  feeling  it  roimd  the  lid. 

'^  He  hath  them  well  secured;  the  contents  most 
needs  be  valuable/'  he  said  with  much  unction. 
'^  We  will  examine  them,  Mervyn,  but  he  shall 
not  suspect  either  of  us.  He  shall  think  he  forgot 
to  lock  this  casket  of  his." 

And  brother  Titus  suddenly  produced  a  bunch  of 
skeleton  keys,  with  one  of  which  he  twisted  the  lock 
open,  and  threw  back  the  lid.  The  vista  of  letters 
carefully  packed  and  endorsed,  which  was  thus  re- 
vealed, seemed  to  kindle  his  eyes  as  gold  might  a 
miser's. 

"  Come  hither,  Mervyn  dear,  come  hither,"  he 
exclaimed;  *'  doubtless,  the  great  secret  of  your 
birth  is  here — quick,  despatch ! — open  some  while  I 
examine  these." 

*'  On  your  peril  touch  not  one,  Oates !"  said  the 
boy,  springing  forward  and  seizing  his  arm. 

"  What,  boy,  would  you  have  me  murder  you?* 
said  brothei  Titus,  his  countenance  flaming  up  like 
a  demon's.  *'  I  should  be  loth  to  hurt  you,  child, 
because  I  have  uses  for  you;  but  I  have  cut  a 
tougher  throat  than  yours  ere  now." 
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*^  Yoa  dare  not,  Oates — you  are  not  such  a  mon* 
strous  ruffian  !**  said  Mervyn,  vehemently.  "But 
Toa  dtaU  not  lead  these  papers,  though  I  die  to 
kinder  you." 

**  Pooh,  pooh,  fool !  why  would  you  stand  in  your 
owa  light?'  continued  brother  Titus,  more  mildly. 
"  Go  on  with  your  homily,  if  your  sickly  conscience 
win  not  let  you  aid  in  the  work,  and  leave  me  to 
Oioage  this  stuff.  Ha,  what's  this?  letters  from 
Master  Coleman,  the  duke's  secretary?* 

'*  Leave  the  papers  alone,  Oates,  or  whatever  be 
tlie  consequence,  I  will  summon  assistance !"  said 
Mervyn,  resolutely  tearing  the  letter  firam  his  friend's 
Wi 

*^  Why  then,  I  must  do  a  desperate  thing,"  ex- 
d&med  Oates,  groping  his  hand  in  his  doublet 
pocket 

"What  will  you  do,  Oates?"  said  Mervyn,  tum- 
^  pale  and  his  heart  beating  thickly,  for  he  thought 
V  mw  the  gleam  of  a  knife  in  Oates's  pocket. 

*^Do!  do  nothing;  but  I  must  have  these  pa- 
P^"  said  Oates  in  an  altered  tone,  and  withdraw- 
^liifl  hand  from  the  weapon.  ''  I  love  thee,  boy, 
^  would  make  thy  fortune;  and  there  is  that  in 
4«e  papers  will  do  it  for  us  both.     Read  here, 
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child,  lead  here — ^firom  the  duke's  aecoEelaryy  I  teQ 
yoiz.  Tig  a  piooa  robbery;  we  ahatt  pluck  out  ^ 
heart  of  this  popish  and  royal  conspaiaoyr 

'*  Once  more  and  for  the  last  time,  b^cme  and 
leave  these  papers  unread,  or  I  call  tai  helpT  ex- 
claimed Mervyn,  with  a  fierceness  and  energy  <n 
which  Oates  had  evidently  not  calculated. 

'*  Unhand  me,  imp  T*  he  said,  shaking  his  gxaij^ 
loose.  '^  And  utter  but  one  word  more,  much  kM 
call  out,  and  I'll Hush,  what  is  that?" 

'^  Some  one  is  coming !"  said  Mervyn.  ^*  I  hear 
steps.  Do,  dear  Oates,  begone;  if  they  discover 
na— " 

"They  are  in  the  corridor;  we  cannot  escape P* 
replied  the  brother,  staring  aghast  at  Mervyn. 
•*  Put  these  away — put  out  the  candle — stay,  Tfk 
hide  this  in  my  pocket.  Now  for  the  desk — irlmk 
a  cursed  chance  P' 

Steps  were  now  heard  coming  up  the  corridor^ 
and  a  voice  which  brought  the  thick  dew  to  Mer* 
vyn's  brow.  They  looked  at  each  other  with  an 
ezpresdon  of  guil^  alarm,  which  Mervyn  sharedi 
though  he  scarce  knew  why,  and  then  both  begjui 
hurriedly  thrusting  the  papers  back  again.  But 
unhappily,  in  the  confusion  of  haste,  Mervyn  i 
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hki  (nrerm  fcoMool,  and  fell  with  ccMiadexable  noise 
<m  the  ground.  The  door  was  instantly  opened;  a 
mx  demanded,  **  Who  is  here  at  this  time  of 
t?'  and  the  stately  figme  and  severe  coimte- 
of  Van  Huysman  appealed,  lighted  by  two 
iirfio  carried  tovdies. 

QUes's  fint  idea  was  to  make  a  rudi,  bat  the 
eoiizdioeof  hisnatuxe  banidied  the  idea  as  soon  as 
ftmed,  and  he  stood  lirid  and  tremUing  beside  the 
Elated  escritoir. 

"  Ha,  what  is  this?  My  desk  forced — ^my  papers 
ttittered  abont !  Oates,  Menryn — alone —  at  mid- 
night !"  exclaimed  Van  Huysman,  turning  pale  too. 
"  How  is  this,  brother?    Tdl  me  instantly." 

**  We — ^we — foimd  the  dedc  open,  and  out  of  cu- 
^^nkj — out  of  curionty  merely ,"  said  Oates,  stam- 

^Mervyn,  my  son !  can  this  be  true?  is  this  pos- 
•He?**  said  Van  Huysman,  in  a  Toice  husky  with 
^"ttotion.  "  A  taper  too— with  this  vile  man — my 
*oit precious  papers  thrown  about!  Wretched 
^r,  you  have  indeed  proved  jrourself  to  be  the 
^  son  of  a  robber!" 

I*-!—,"  began  Mervyn,  biftovercome  by  shame 
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and  despair,  he  sobbed  convulsiYelyy  and  uttered  not 
an  intelligible  word. 

**  How  did  you  procure  this  taper,  boy?  and 
what  book  is  this? — Boccaccio !" 

'*  As  for  the  taper,  he  had  it  from  me,  and  for 
this  purpose !"  said  Oatcs,  boldly.  *'  He  as  weU  as  I 
suspect  that  he  is  of  noble  birth,  kept  here  for  some 
villanous  intent,  and  we  intended  to  examine  these 
papers  to  learn  the  truth,  when  your  abrupt  entrance 
disturbed  us." 

"  Is  this  true,  Mervyn?"  said  Van  Huysman.  in  a 
tone  of  soiTOW  and  anger  so  mingled,  that  it  was 
impossible  to  tell  which  preponderated. 

^^  It  is  a  lie,  a  monstrous  lie,  and  you  know  it, 
Oatcs,"  exclaimed  the  boy. 

**  What,  brodicr,  did  I  not  lend  you  a  taper,  and 
did  we  not  agree  to  search  this  cabinet  together? 
Why,  there  are  tlie  skeleton  keys,  which  you  told 
me  you  borrowed  of  the  blacksmith  of  St.  Omer — 
there,  in  the  folds  of  yoiu:  mantle." 

Which  was  the  case,  for  he  had  dexterously  slipped 
the  keys  into  the  boy's  dress,  du-ectly  he  heard  the 
footsteps  approach. 

*•  It  is  true,  indeed,  unhappy  boy !  but  he  who  rears 
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t  tiger  must  expect  to  be  torn  to  pieces,"  said  Van 
Huysman,  shaking  the  keys  out  of  Mervyn's  mantle. 
*'  Betiie  both  of  you  to  your  cells,  and  to-morrow 
1  will  hold  a  chapter  to  determine  on  what  pimish- 
ment  is  fit  for  the  destroyer  and  misleader  of  youth, 
tnd  the  ciiminal  folly  of  youth  itself.  Brothers,  see 
tbt  every  outlet  be  well  secured,  and  convey  these 
ooupratoiB  to  their  apartments.'' 

**  Father,  do  you— do  you  condemn  me  unheard  ?" 
etckimcd  Mervyn,  in  an  agony  of  grief 

**  You  are  heard,  sir,  look  around !"  returned  the 
Jesuit,  seating  himself  and  clasping  his  hands.  Then 
r»ag  his  eyes  to  Heaven,  he  exclaimed,  "  Be  thy 
^  done !  the  last  hold  I  had  on  earthly  affections 
is  torn  from  me !" 

Mervyn  was  taken  to  liis  cell  by  one  of  the 
iiKttks,  with  a  heart  swollen  almost  to  bursting,  but 
^  proud  to  make  any  further  attempt  at  justifica- 
^  Oates  was  also  taken  to  his  dormitory,  not 
^^ithout  a  smile  of  malicious  triumph  at  his  yoimg 
victim.  Van  Hujrsman  then  proceeded  to  gather 
^lu8  papers,  and  to  ascertain  if  any  were  miss- 
^)  debating  in  his  own  mind  the  possibilities  of 
Mervyn  8  innooencei  and  what  punishment  it  would 
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be  necessary  to  inflict  TJnfiirtuiuitdj  he  was  m 
deeply  involved  in  this  latter  tndn  of  tlioogfatB  that 
he  did  not  miss,  until  it  was  too  late,  a  packet  ifhicli 
Oates  had  secured,  which  was  of  the  most  impori- 
ant  nature. 

Mervyn  was  meanwhile  abandoned  to  his  reflee- 
tions,  in  the  alence  and  solitude  of  his  cell,  wfaeie 
the  monk  left  him  after  a  brief  but  ahaxp  lectare, 
to  which  he  replied  not  a  word.  He  then  threw 
himself  on  his  pallet,  where  he  lay  in  a  state  of 
moody  desperation  for  nearly  two  hours.  All  the 
desolation  and  helplessness  of  his  condition  rudied 
upon  him;  his  orphan  childhood,  deserted  by  all 
who  should  have  loved  and  cherished  him;  his 
hopeless  dependance ;  the  irresistible  force  of  the  ap- 
pearances against  him;  the  shame  which  awaited 
him  before  those  proud  nobles,  who  would  rejoice  in 
the  humiliation  of  the  raturier; — all  these  though 
combined  nearly  drove  him  frantic;  and  still  die 
calm  and  lovely  moonlight,  as  if  mocking  his  miseiy, 
flowed  through  the  narrow  casement  of  his  cdl,  j^ 
ing  it  with  shadowy  light.  The  extremes  of  joy  and 
sorrow  alike  make  menindi£ferenttodeath;  forinsndi 
moments  it  seems  as  if  all  the  objects  of  ezisleDce 
were  filled  and  cloyed,  and  that  to  live  longer  were 
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only  to  oocopj  a  dieaiy  vacancy  in  thought  and 
Mng.  Mervyn  was  almost  astonished  at  his  own 
luudnesB  when  he  found  he  could  not  weep,  but  sat 
with  irj  ejea  gaxing  around,  and  all  but  wishing 
he  had  some  means  of  self-destruction,  by  which  to 
CKipe  the  unutterable  ignominy  which  he  thought 
awiitedhim. 

This  gloomy  revery  was  disturbed  by  the  sudden 
Qedmg  of  his  door,  and  turning,  not  without  a  hope 
that  it  might  be  Van  Huysman,  he  beheld  the  short 
damay  figure  of  Oates,  wrapped  in  a  dark  cassock, 
od  seemingly  tightly  strapped  up  with  divers  little 
pickiges,  as  if  for  a  journey.  He  entered  with  a 
stCilthy  step,  putting  his  finger  to  his  lips,  and 
^vtjing  his  shoes  in  his  hand,  as  if  to  move  more 
iKHseleesly.  Mervyn  would  have  spoken,  and  pro- 
hiUy  in  no  very  complimentary  tone,  but  Oates 
^hispocd,  **  For  your  own  sake,  speak  not !"  and 
closed  the  door  carefully  after  him. 

"  What  do  you  want  with  me,  villain !  have  you 
ywr  knife?'  said  Mervyn,  recklessly.  *'  Murder 
^  if  you  like — I  do  not  care — ^you  have  already 
dun  my  noblest  part,  my  honour  T* 

"loome  to  save  you,  foolish  boy,"  said  Oates, 

TOL.  L  Q 
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quickly. '' What  iB  Honour?  HieddnofaiK 
peel  off  one  and  there's  another  below.  Toliei 
you  have  no  longer  an  honour  in  8L  Oana^  iMfc 
there's  one  spick  and  span  new  for  you  in  EngUiMl, 
whither  I  am  gomg.  Will  you  accompany  me? 
Choose  r 

'^But  how!  it  is  impossible?'  said  Mervyn, 
eagerly. 

*'  By  no  means,  not  at  all,'when  a  man  flies  j&om 
such  a  bad  possibility,  or  rather  certunly,**  said 
Oates.  '^  For  ensample,  it  is  certain  that  to-moizow 
you  and  I  are  to  be  publicly  examined,  oondemned^ 
sliamed  before  these  sanctified  hypocrites,  and  these 
yoimg  sneering  gentry,  who  will  hiss  us  to  death  with 
scorn.  Flight  is  our  only  resource;  flight,  and  to 
England  I  There  the  mystery  of  your  birth  may  be 
solved,  or  you  may  acquire  such  renown  as  will  hide 
it  in  a  blaze  of  glory.  I  have  friends  in  England 
who  will  protect  you  for  my  sake:  dare  you  accom* 
pany  me  ?" 

'*  I  have  no  money,  no  friends,  no  hope  in  the 
world!**  exclaimed Mervyn. 

'*  I  have  all,  and  you  shall  share  ihem,'^  said 
Oates,  clinking  a  wellnstockod  purse  in  Mervyn's 
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eff.   ^'I  tell  you  it  in  secresy,  and  because  I  know 
TDDcumot  betzay  me — ^the  Lord  Shaftesbuiy  is  my 
fDtectay  my  patzon,  and  shall  be  youis." 
"Bat  liow  ean  we  escape?^  said  Mervyn. 
"Leayethatto  me;  do  but  follow;  every  moment 
ii  precious,''  replied  Titos. 

"Bat  these  garbs  will  betray  us  wherever  we  are 
tta ;  we  shall  be  brought  back  witli  shame  V* 

"No,  no,  I  tdl  you !  we  will  give  out  that  we 
veiumces  exercising  our  month*s  humility  by  beg- 
ging ere  we  profes8,^'  replied  Oatcs,  very  eagerly. 
^h  diort,  either  follow  me,  or  stay  behind  to  suffer 
ill  die  shame  and  dishonour  which  can  be  heaped 
m  kmnan  head  by  priestly  maHoe." 

"  Oh,"  said  Mervyn,  "  I  know  not  whether  to  fly 
«8l»ybe  the  worse  part  to  take.*' 

^FE^t  at  least  escapes  shame,  public  shame  ! 
Will  you  stay  to  be  the  butt  of  these  sarcasmous 
Tomig  nobles,  to  whom  justice  and  mercy  arc  equally 
hungers  ?^  relied  Oates. 

This  suggestion  gave  Mervyn  the  strength  of 
heart  and  energy  of  purpose  which  he  lacked. 
When  the  mind  is  in  such  a  state  of  doubt,  swayed 
to  and  fro  by  a  thousand  different  and  oppodng 
motives  and  ieelingB,  a  angle  bold  word  or  asser- 
Q2 
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tion  is  often  sufficient  to  fix  the  balance — at  leaet 
8o  long  as  to  produce  a  degree  of  acdon  whidi 
forces  on  its  own  conclusion.  Beades,  lie  was  toe 
much  hurried,  confused,  and  tosKd  in  mind,  hj  fean 
and  conjectures  full  of  terror,  to  reason  calmly  oc 
the  dangerous  step  he  was  about  to  take.  He  asi 
sentcd,  therefore,  hastily;  sdzed  the  few  articles 
which  Oates  suggested,  and  also  the  cross  whid 
the  padre  had  given  him,  and  in  a  few  moments  h^ 
was  following  that  worthy  on  tiptoe  down  the  dail 
corridor. 

Oates  led  the  way  breathlessly  back  to  his  owa 
cell,  and  motioning  Mervyn  to  follow  his  example 
got  on  a  stool,  opened  the  lattice,  and  pushed  hinv 
self  with  slight  difficulty  out,  dropping  some  fe^ 
feet  into  the  garden  below.  Mervyn  then,  at  h£ 
desire,  threw  a  bundle  after  liim,  and  easily  foE 
lowed. 

They  were  now  in  the  garden  of  the  convent 
which  was  richly  cultivated,  and  seemed  balmy  anc 
beautiful  as  a  mimic  Eden,  under  the  serene  ligh' 
of  the  moon.  Mervyn  looked  sadly  round,  anc 
the  sweet  dewy  scent  of  the  flowers  seemed  like  the 
voices  of  familiar  friends,  imploring  him  not  to  deser 
them  for  ever.  He  looked  up  at  the  little  oriel  win- 
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dow  of  Van  Hujsman's  closet,  which  was  high  in 

the  dark  pile  of  building,  and  perceived  a  light  still 

bmung  in  it,  b j  which  he  knew  that  the  father  had 

not  gone  to  rest.  Compunctious  visitings  of  remorse 

Etndned  hard  at  his  heart,  and  recollections  of  what 

allow  his  conduct  would  inflict  on  him  and  on  the 

nneiEble  Oliva,  almost  imnerved  his  resolution. 

But  it  was  too  late  to  repent.    Oates  commanded 

Um  to  hasten,  in  a  t<me  of  harsh  control,  such  as  he 

bad  never  yet  ventured  to  use,  and  dragged  rather 

tlan  led  him  through  a  Kttle  orchard  which  con- 

dacted  to  the  walls  encloang  the  convent  grounds. 

llese  walls,  though  of  considerable  height*  were 

iottely  clothed  in  ivy,  so  that  they  easily  clam- 

Icred  to  the  top,  dropped  deftly  down,  and  immedi- 

*^y  set  forward  at  a  very  rapid  rate  on  the  road  to 

Calaifl. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


WHIGS  IN  THE   SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY. 


■  It  is  not  necessary  to  follow  our  fugitives  step  by 
step  to  England.  They  found  few  obstacles,  and 
none  whicb  Oates's  cunning  or  cash  did  not  obviate. 
Tliey  procured  a  passage  in  a  Dutch  trader,  and 
landed  on  a  bright  sunmicr*s  morning  at  Wapping, 
a  district  purposely  chosen  by  Oates  as  the  most 
suitable  to  his  objects. 

As  it  was  by  no  means  safe  to  appear  among  the 
puritan  population  of  London  in  a  Jesuit  garb,  Oatefi 
changed  it  immediately  an  opportunity  offered  aftei 
landing.    He  then  ordered  Mervyn  to  follow,  in  the 
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taie  of  a  master  addzesBing  his  servant,  or  rather 
^re,  and  set  off  to  a  quarter  on  the  river  aide,  in- 
htHitei  principally  by  Jews  and  old  salesmen.  In- 
deed, during  the  whde  voyage,  Mervyn  had  re- 
Qttked  a  wonderfiil  change  OHne  over  his  compa- 
Mi's  nunmeia,  not  gradually,  but  fix)m  the  very  first 
Boment  in  which  he  had  trusted  himself  so  foolishly 
to  Us  protection.  All  his  hypocritical  softness,  his 
ftttenngB  and  cajolings,  had  dbanged  into  a  harsh 
ia^erious  insolence,  which  every  moment  revolted 
Mervjn's  proud  spirit.  But  bitterly  as  he  began  to  re- 
pent the  step  he  had  taken,  the  youth  felt  that  it  was 
too  late  to  retract,  and  that  moneyless  and  friendless 
•he  was,  he  had  no  resource  but  to  submit,  at  least 
^  he  saw  some  feasible  means  of  extrication. 

Oites  jvobably  guessed  that  some  such  ideas  were 
piiog  in  his  mind,  for  he  looked  round  at  times 
1R&  a  watchful  eye,  and  as  they  plunged  deeper  into 
^  dark  mazes  of  the  shore,  he  seemed  to  relax  his 
>ew-blown  dignity.  At  last  he  called  Mervyn  to 
W  and  affiiUy  leaning  on  his  shoulder,  asked  him 
W  he  liked  London,  and  whether  it  seemed  to  him 
^  goigeons  a  dty  as  he  had  imagined.  Mervyn 
^^^jallowed  that  nothing  satisfied  his  expectations 
^^cept  the  river,  crowded  with  its  forests  of  masts,  and 


232  CHABLES  THE  SECOHD. 

seeming  to  unload  the  txeasnreB  of  the  whole  eaith 
on  its  wharfii. 

'*  You  will  live  to  see  a  more  q>lendid  portion  of 
the  city  of  London,"  said  Oates,  with  a  giin.  ^'  This 
city  is  the  Sodom  of  the  west,  which  God's  great 
judgments  of  plague  and  fire  have  in  vain  stzrren: 
to  cleanse.  And  even  as  the  shores  of  this  great 
city  are  foul  and  unseemly  to  look  at,  so  are  the  be-' 
ginnings  of  thy  fortunes,  which  are  now  on  the  anvil 
of  destiny ;  for  being  freed  from  these  accursed 
paupistical  trammels,  you  have  only  to  bear  a  wit^ 
ness  before  men  in  His  cause,  to  obtain  all  earthly 
and  Heavenly  rewards." 

**  Pray  you,  brother  Titus,  what  mean  you?'  said 
Mervyn,  puzzled  with  this  new  and  ponderous  style. 

'^  Never  dare  to  call  me  by  that  idolatrous  title 
again,  boy !"  said  Oates,  fiercely.  "  I  am  Doctor  Titus 
Oates,  a  humble  professor  of  the  Christian  evangele  of 
tlie  church  of  England."  But  observing  that  Mer- 
vyn looked  at  him  with  a  remarkable  expression,  he ' 
added  more  mildly,  '*  Nathless,  take  courage,  boy ; 
fight  the  good  fight,  and  your  crown  shall  be  ev^- 
lasting  light.  I  do  intend,  and  that  presently,  to 
lead  you  before  the  great  and  generous  loard 
whereof  I  spoke." 
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Mmjn  made  no  reply,  but  these  words  broke  a 
<Xttlasei  light  into  his  mind,  and  he  b^an  to  ima« 
jioe  tint  brother  Titus  was  but  a  wolf  in  sheep's 
doduDg,  and  that  he  had  been  lured  from  the  flock 
lot  no  very  advantageous  purposes,  which,  however, 
iecould  not  yet  clearly  divine.  Absorbed  in  very 
iiqileiauit  revery,  he  followed  Oates  in  all  his 
menders  through  the  dingy  alleys  surrounding  the 
ISower,  until  they  arrived  at  a  broker's,  with  whom 
Ones  seemed  well  acquainted.  Here  they  purchased 
nne  very  decent  second-hand  apparel,  which  Oates 
dioipeiied  to  almost  half  the  price  demanded.  He 
purchased  for  himself  a  costume  which  Mcrvyn  at 
Satdid  not  understand,  but  which  he  afterwards 
W  was  that  of  a  doctor  of  divinity.  It  consisted 
ofaUack  gown,  a  plain  collar,  waistband,  and  cap 
^  earsi  all  cut  in  the  most  formal  and  stiff  style 
pottble.  Mervynhada  suit  of  very  sombre  colours, 
fit  far  an  apprentice  in  a  puritannical  family  of  the 
P^Qod,  when  not  only  the  broad  distinctions  between 
^^Kn  and  courtier  were  exhibited  in  the  style  of 
^  but  almost  every  shade  of  religious  opinion 
^ft>  indicated. 

lbs  handsomely  fitted  out,  Oates  no  longer 
^▼cided  the  great  thoroughfares,  but  took  his  way 


234  OHARLTO  THE  SBCOHB. 

through  the  heart  of  the  bufltling  citjr.    MflEtyn    . 
was  delighted  and  dazzled  by  the  splendoiir  and  - 
nches  which  bunt  for  the  first  time  on  his  mmiirfr  •J 
eyes,  and  gazed  in  silent  bewilderment  at  tibe  {^  — 
tering  wares,  the  carious  signs  over  die  abops  and  ^ 
booths,  the  dark-clad  burners  moring  with  aolcmiL.^ 
pride  through  their  wealthy  marts,  and  richly  bedi-  - 
zened  courtiers  ruffling  it  haughtily  past  TheTeqr^ 
serving-men  in  their  flaunting  liveries  flhazed  hui  -^ 
admiration,  and  even  the  sad-coloured  garfae  of  d»-^ 
puritans,  and  other  sorrowful  rdicsof  the  Orenxwdf* 
lian  times,  by  which  they  were  less  distunguiBlied 
than  by  their  long  hard-boned  visages,  excited  his 
eager  curiosity. 

The  city,  as  we  now  emphatically  call  it,  was  only 
beginning  to  lose  its  palmy  dignity  as  the  royal  re- 
sidence, and  was  still  the  haunt  of  fiuhion  aa  of 
commerce.  The  enormous  warehouses  had  not  yet 
usurped  the  glittering  line  of  shops  and  party-co- 
loured booths,  where  all  that  wealth  and  Ibxdxj 
could  demand  were  ccJlected  by  the  toils  of  half  Ae 
globe.  The  palaces  of  the  nobility  were  mingledi  as 
in  the  middle  ages,  with  the  merchants'  marts,  and 
the  Tower  itself  was  occasionally  honoured  by  the 
presence  of  the  king  and  court.    Consequentlyi  the 
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thef  now  Invened  were  fiill  of  objects  likely 
^o  kincile  md  gxatiff  the  cariosit j  of  a  boy  like 
^MCiinju,  ednotecl  in  aach  seduaion.  ETery  gilded 
^aoiiich,  as  ife  idled  part  with  ita  pageantry  of  hanging 
nmning  Ibotmen^  zuaed  his  admirationf  and 
a  wild  xomanoe  abaped  itself  in  hia  fancy,  as 
c  lich  aedan,  cazefiilly  dosed,  bore  ita  bmden 
or  aoma  maaked  beauly  tripped  lightly  from 
B^  £dlowed  by  her  atalwart  footmen  with  thdr 
S?3^wanda. 

Iheae  agreeable  objecta  quickly  chased  Mervyn's 
^0(»Dy  anticipationa,  and  splendid  visions,  such  as 
^bai  dreamed  at  St.  Qmer,  succeeded  in  rainbow- 
floored  masses.    This  illusion  was  broken  by  the 
Wab  tones  of  hia  conductor,  who  bade  him  sud* 
iabfhthi  ^^  kx^dng  up,  he  found  himself  before 
timge^iii^alar  pile  of  buildii^  extending  a  great 
dittBiee  down  a  court  to  hia  right,  and  fiunng  Al- 
deagste-stieet.    This,  aa  Oatea  briefly  explained^ 
via  Uianet  Houae,  the  leridence  of  the  Earl  of 
Siafieabiiry,  whom  tiie  court  aocnsed  of  fixing  hia 
abode  tbeie  toeazry  on  a  more  imiiiterrnpted  inter- 
comae  with  the  ci^,  then  the  great  atrength  of  the 
Whig  or  country  party.    Oatea  knocked,  and  a  tail 
ptxier  hi  yery  rich  livery  made  hia  appearance;  ha 
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inquired  if  his  lordship  was  at  home  ^*  to  a  humble 
servant  of  the  suflfering  church,  Dr.  Gates.'*  The 
porter  replied  that  the  earl  had  viaters  with  him, 
but  that  he  doubted  not  his  reverence  would  be  wel- 
come; and  he  commissioned  a  lackey  to  inquire, 
while  another  guided  the  doctor  and  Mervyn  into  a 
waiting-room,  where  they  were  left. 

At  the  period  at  which  our  story  has  now  arrived, 
the  great  masses  of  the  people  were  firmly  persuaded 
that  a  laborious  policy,  or  rather  conspiracy,  was  at 
work,  to  consummate  the  ruin  of  the  constitution  and 
of  the  protcstant  church,  by  introducing  popery,  as  it 
was  called,  and  arbitrary  government,  on  the  detested 
model  of  France. 

This  conviction  had  obtained  a  deep  and  settled 
possession  of  the  public  mind,  and,  as  subsequent 
events  proved,  it  was  but  too  well  founded*  The 
poHtical  horizon  was  black  with  the  impending  tem- 
pest, though  no  man  could  with  certainty  predict 
£rom  what  point  it  would  burst.  But  Gates,  or 
rather  the  great  party  which  used  him  as  its  instru- 
ment, had  long  since  decided  that  it  should  be  fix>m 
that  quarter  which  would  collect  again  all  the  scat- 
tered thunderbolts  of  the  commonwealth,  and  lash 
to  madness  that  wild  ocean  of  fanaticism  which  had . 
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solongdnmbered  as  if  beneath  the  wand  of  an  en- 
dumter.  And  thia  lightning  waa  to  be  brought 
down  from  Heaven  itself.  Religion,  which  had 
broken  so  many  chains,  was  again  to  be  invoked 
bm  her  starry  throne,  to  wave  the  sword  and  the 
torch  over  mankind. 

Different  and  even  opposed  as  were  the  wishes 
lod  intentions  df  the  various  existing  factions,  all 
leie  united  on  certain  great  points  bj  the  skill  and 
energy  of  a  great  political  leader,  a  man  bom  to  be 
themaster  spirit  of  a  stormy  crisis,  such  as  that  which 
M&8t approaching.  The  "false  Achitophel"  of 
Diyden,  that  Shaftesbury  whose  name  seems  the 
type  of  the  bold,  restless,  Machiavellian  policy  which 
^pnmg  from  the  sanguinary  school  of  Richelieu,  and 
adapting  itself  to  the  milder  forms  of  the  age,  still 
^  not  scruple  to  employ  violent  means  imder  a 
^rter  disguise— Shaftesbury  was  at  this  period  the 
peit  idol  of  popularity,  the  head  of  the  parlia- 
'^fiatary  opposition  to  Charles,  the  centre  of  all  the 
'^'ttrigues  against  the  government.  His  talents, 
ve^ksB  daring,  and  imacrupulous  morality,  his  per- 
•*^  hatred  of  the  king  and  his  brother,  eminently 
T*Kfied  him  for  the  tempestuous  pilotage  he-  had 
•■'oned;  and  his  keen  sarcastic  wit,  vehement  ora- 


238  CHABLES  THE  BEOOSJK 

tory,  and  perfect  knowledge  of  tiieinen  and  motivei 
of  his  timef  rendered  him  ahnoelumqiie  as  a  popohr 
leader.  The  inmdta  and  wrongs  he  had  aufferedfiram 
the  courti  which  had  only  used  him  as  a  tod,  his  da- 
giadadon  fix3m  the  chanoelbreihip  which  he  had  held 
with  high  reputation,  and  his  recent  imprisonment 
in  the  Tower,  had  raised  him,  in  spite  of  his  many 
shiftingsand  changes,  to  the  rank  of  a  popular  mar- 
tyr, and  at  the  same  time  exasperated  his  inhom 
restlessness  and  impatience  of  control  with  the  venom 
of  personal  and  rancorous  malignity. 

The  real  wishes  and  objects  of  Shaftesbury  are 
still  a  mystery,  for  they  were  so  multi&rious  and 
changeable  that  no  man  can  with  certainty  judge 
them,  even  in  the  silence  of  all  those  great  passions 
and  interests  which  have  gone  to  repose  with  the 
turbulent  generation  that  bred  them.  That  he  de* 
sired  to  see  no  power  greater  than  his  own  is  pro* 
bable,  for  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  rest  under 
any  yoke;  and  the  commonwealth  men,  the  broken 
soldiery  and  discontented  republicans  of  the  Crom- 
well era,  looked  at  him  as  their  leader  in  the  fierce 
strife  for  which  they  w^re  silently  bracing  their 
loins. 

On  the  other  hand  the  moderate  party,  who 
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^^iaiied  to  wotBmofoaacbicBl  but  striodj  consdta- 
^i^oaal  govenunent  in  Sngland,  followed  Shaftee- 
F^aij^ggjMiiMigitJEthMindaeal;  and  the  still  smaller 
^QCioB,  whocbott  the  yoimg  Duke  of  Monmouth 
■B  ihar  baidt  and  aqnied  to  thrust  hhn  on  the 
also  vq;«Rled  him  as  their  chief  support 
of  his  yondi,  and  the  destrucdve  ten- 
of  las  onvn  impetuous  cfaavaeter,  inclined 
to  the  le-esfcaUishment  of  the  republic; 
a  afcifl  more  abaorbing  hatred  of  the  Duke  of 
^criL,  whom  he  believed  to  be  the  author  of  his 
fiiiHgiiiii ,  indined  him  to  support  the  pretensions  of 
tilie  Duke's  hated  rivaL 

The  dieamen  and  endiusiasts  of  the  old  religious 
faities  who  thought  to  establish  a  theocracy  on 
^eidi,  xnimitalioQ  of  that  of  Moses;  the  wild  fana- 
laaof  the  fifth  monarchy  scheme;  the  discontented 
^lep  of  the  royalists;  and  even  the  timorous  and 
^nvenng  of  the  GuhoHc  party,  were  all  united  by 
lai  angukr  and  Protean  art  of  infiising  himself 
itto  all  men's  pasnons  and  motives.  Thus  was 
tMitatoSi  a  solid  and  powerftd  engine,  wielded  by 
^  ictxvi^  of  one  mind,  which  finally  crushed  all 
'^■■toce;  for  Ae  temporary  success  of  Charles  II. 
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against  his  parliament  was  but  the  lull  which  jne— 
ceded  the  earthquake  of  1688. 

It  must  not  be  supposed,  however,  that  the  douds 
which  were  gathering  rose  from  nought,  at  the  ooift- 
mand  of  a  magician,  and  that  the  direful  phantM* 
magoria  which  was  shortly  to  be  made  visihle  \3rfi 
the  fiendish  glare  of  Oates's  discoveries,  were  merdiji 
chimeras  and  shadows  of  unsubstantial  horrors.  Ad 
plot  no  doubt  existed,  though  not  in  the  sense  aiiE 
form  given  to  it  by  the  authors  and  supporters  or« 
the  popish  plot ;  it  was  a  plan  or  conspiracy  having 
for  its  object  the  overthrow  of  the  great  heres};^ 
wliich  had  so  long  rent  the  church,  and  the  restore-, 
tion  of  the  dominion  of  the  ancient  religion.  Thm 
impossibility  of  accomplishing  this  object  with  a 
free  parliament,  and  without  the  assistance  of  mili-. 
tary  power,  was  the  reason  which,  no  doubt,  in- 
duced the  Jesuits  to  embrace  the  idea  of  establish- 
ing an  arbitrary  government  as  the  basis  of  theic 
operations.  The  general  and  established  opinion 
of  their  intentions  furnished  Oates,  and  his  fellow- 
monsters,  with  the  ground-work  of  their  plot,  and 
took  away  all  defence  and  disproof  from  the  go- 
vernment, which  neither  dared  nor  could  impugn 
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tlime  imagmarjr,  without  allowing  the  real  conspi- 

3t  was  upon  the  threshold  of  these  terrible  storms 
of  state  that  Mervyn  sat  tranquilly  and  uncon- 
aciooaly  down,  awaiting  a  summons  which,  though 
hie  Inew  it  not,  was  the  call  of  his  destiny. 


▼OL.I. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


SHAFTESBURY  AND  HIS  COLLEAGUES. 


The  lackey  despatched  from  Oates  returned  with 
a  promptness  wliich  showed  that  the  arrival  was  one 
by  no  means  to  be  slighted,  and  desired  them  to 
follow  to  his  lordship's  presence.  They  ascended  a 
richly-carved  oaken  staircase,  terminated  by  a  portal 
of  the  same  materials,  which  swung  open,  and  re- 
vealed an  extensive  library  of  finely-bound  books. 
This  apartment  was  furnished  with  massive  ele- 
gance, and  ornamented  with  many  articles  of  virtu. 

In  a  deep  recess,  formed  by  a  bay  window,  was 
a  table,  spread  with  wine  and  comfits,  at  which  sat 
three  gentlemen    one  of  whom — a  small  but  well- 
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Aaped  man,  very  richly  dressed,  and  with  a  very' 

*ciite  and  intellectual  cast  of  physiognomy,  illu- 

*>^ed  by  an  eye  of  singtdar  brilliancy — ^rose  to 

gJ^eet  them  as  Aey  entered.    The  other  gentlemen 

ke jt  their  seats.     One  of  these  was  a  dull,  heavy- 

*ookiiig  divine,  with  a  fat  credulous  face,  and  two 

fittle  eyes  deeply  imbedded  in  the  sockets.     The 

other  was  evidently  a  man  of  great  quality,  from 

'^  dress,  which  nevertheless  had  a  careless  rakish 

H^pearance,  not  contradicted  by  the  worn-out  ex- 

P^on  of  a  countenance,  once  extremely  handsome, 

W  now  pale  and  sunken  with  excess.    The  extra-  ■ 

^^ce  of  his  dress  did  not,  in  this  instance,  dazzle 

Mervyn's  judgment,  for  in  the  first  glance  he  caught 

rf  the  stranger,  he  thought  he  detected  something 

€▼3  and  sinister,  which  kindled  a  great  dislike  in  his^ 

bosom. 

**  Honest,  worthy  Master  Oates,  true  seeker  of  the 

jntmuL,  eschewing  self,  welcome  home  from   St. 

Qmer,"  ezdaamed  the  earl^  shaking  Titus's  hand 

with  extreme   cordiality.      *'  But  softly;  we  have 

iMtid  you  are  dubbed  doctor — ^welcome  home  then, 

worthy  doctor  r 

**  I  thank  your  lordship  in  all  humility,"  replied 

b2 
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Oates,  abjectly  bending.  *^  I  am  here  in  good  sooth, 
and  glad  to  be  out  of  the  jaws  of  the  Mrhale.  But 
-whom  have  we  here,  my  loard? — all  seSe?" 

'^  Why,  Gad-a-mercy,  the  light  dasxies  yoix,  faro- 
ther,*'  said  the  eaiL  '^  See  you  not?— a  true  cham- 
pion of  the  cause,  my  Lord  Howard  of  Esciick,  and 
the  blessed  eaqx>under  of  the  word,  whose  laboma 
have  been  crowned  with  such  increase,  Dr.  Tongue." 

''  Ah,  Master  Oates — what,  Dr.  Qatea — ^weLoome 
home !"  exclaimed  both  gentlemen,  springing  eagerlj 
up.  Oates  and  his  recognised  friends  embraced  with 
seeming  heartiness,  and  mutual  recognitions  having- 
taken  place.  Lord  Howard  filled  a  goblet  with  a. 
trembling  hand,  which  he  pudied  to  Oates,  exclaim- 
ing, ''  Drink,  boy,  drink,  and  rest  thy  carcass,  and 
tell  us  the  news." 

<'  Ay,  sit,  good  doctor,"  said  Shaftesbury,  smil- 
ing. '^  I  had  small  hopes  to  welcome  you  home  so 
scatheless  from  the  den  of  wolves — ^I  did  fear  that 
even  your  tough  heart  might  fail  in  the  good  but 
perilous  fight." 

^'  My  strength  was  from  above  I"  replied  Oates, 
meekly.  "  I  glory  not  in  my  work,  though  it  be 
well  done ;  'tis  none  of  mine.    It  was  the  cause,  my 
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loud— the  catue  of  amighiier  than  I,  whose  shoe- 
latch  I  am  not  worthy  to  iastenr-Hliat  supported  me 
tboagh  all  my  txials.'' 

"  Aj,  without  such  holy  motives  we  should  never 
getlhrou^  half  the  sin  of  this  world,  doctor,"  said 
the  Mil,  with  a  slight  sneer.  '*  But  have  you  ga- 
ined any  fud  for  the  fire— any  useful  information 
^fHA  may  serve  to  set  this  wronged  and  deluded 
tttifman  its  guard?* 

''Know  you  aught  of  this  most  dreadful  plot 
^ibst  our  lives  and  liberties  whereof  you  warned 
in,  even  as  a  shepherd  placed  on  a  high  rock  shout- 
ethto  the  herd  on  the  precipice?'  said  Dr.  Tongue, 
^  an  awestruck  look  at  the  venerable  Titus. 

^Oiij  my  loaid,  such  a  dreadful  ploat  has  not 
hen  discovered  since  wicked  Haman's,"  said  Oates, 
^'naing  his  eyes  up.  *'  All  our  throats  are  to  be 
^  tnd  the  accursed  popish  superstidous  idolatry 
■*(>Qgl)tin,  over  the  carcass  of  Magna  Charta  and  all 
«w  liberties." 

**Why  then — ^there  will  be  many  a  rogue  the 
'^  in  a  world  that  can  well  spare  them,"  said 
Sktftedraiy,  with  a  satirical  smile.  "But  what  boy 
"  4i8,  doctor,  whom  you  have  brought  in  your 
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skirts  and  apparently  forgotten.  Is  he  a  young  pid- 
phot — ^your  Elisha?" 

"  Nay,  my  loard,  but  a  poor  novice  of  St.  Qmer, 
whom  I  have  brought  over  to  the  true  faith,  and 
"who  is  anxious  to  serve  your  lordship/'  replied 
Oates. 

''  Marry,  Oatcs,  he  may  be  useful  in  cases  that- 
need  two  witnesses — ^in  the  swearing  drudgery,** 
said  the  earl,  eyeing  Mcrvyn  with  a  penetrating 
gaze.  "  Yet,  'slife  !  by  that  proud  blush,  I  doubt 
you  have  scarce  hit  on  the  right  nail.  Are  you 
willing  to  be  of  service  to  me,  youth?* 

"  In  all  matters  that  may  be  without  prejudice  to 
my  religion  and  honour,"  said  Mervyn,  sharply  and 
even  haughtily,  for  he  was  both  surprised  and  dis- 
gusted with  the  strange  assertion  which  Oates  had 
made,  though  he  dared  not  contradict  it  openly. 

"  Marry,  'tis  a  lad  of  mettle — what  name  may 
you  give  liim,  doctor?*'  said  Lord  Howard,  who 
liad  been  gazing  for  some  minutes  in  deep  and 
gloomy  attention  at  the  youth. 

"  They  call  liim  Menyn,  a  poor  church  found- 
ling, son  of  some  wild  robber  executed  at  St.  Qmer, 
and  indebted  to  the  crafty  brothers  of  the  college 
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rUfe  and  education,"  said  Titus,  with  a  malignant 

iathisYictinu 

'*Aj,  is  it  BO?*'  said  Howard,  his  complexion 

^i^dcening;  **  I  did  think — but  no  matter.    He  is 

fiLtter  for  oar  work.*'    And  he  drew  his  hand  slowly 

o^&  his  brow,  as  if  to  wipe  away  some  unpleasant 

ic^eoollection,  then  turned  and  swallowed  a  deep  gulp 

of  wine. 

"  Trouble  not  at  thy  parentage,  youth,''  said  the 
^tri,  observing  the  passions  which  struggled  in  Mer- 
Tyn's  countenance.  '^  The  greatest  conquerors  that 
We  ever  been  were  but  suocessfid  robbers  of  man* 
kind,  and  the  founders  of  dynasties  have  all  been 
^toz8  to  humanity  itself.  Well ! — ^for  the  present, 
Oates,  I  leave  him  in  your  service.  I  know  not 
^bere  he  may  better  serve  a  ^prenticeship  to  mine. 
^  now,  man,  what  new  fisusts  have  you  discovered 
of  this  royal  treason?  Is  there  aught  direct  against 
tke  Duke  of  York?*' 

"  Most  monstrous  certainties,  my  loard,  since  I  can 
.^^y  convict  his  secretary,  Coleman,  of  a  treason- 
•Me  oonespondenoe  with  France !"  replied  Gates, 


^^The  duchess's  secretary  now,''  said  the  earl. 
*^  And  thereupon  I  would  advise  you  to  be  cautious 
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how  you  fill  up  your  great  ouiliimi  for  itiflca  Etfel^ 
matters  that  great  ones  hinge,  and  the  diimverf  €^ 
a  mistake  in  the  emallfiirt;  portion  of  your  evideno^ 
will  furnish  your  enemies  with  a  battainig  xol. 
against  the  whole.'' 

''Trust  moymylottrd,  I  shall  ever  haive  nry  CEOoic 
raised,  as  one  who  expects  the  wol^^'  replied  Ortet, 
with  a  knowing  look.  ''  But  here  is  the  brief  eadiMt 
or  epitome  of  that  which  I  have  already  diaeoveted, 
and  will,  please  God,  sartify  before  the  king  and 
mighty  of  the  land,  even  as  holy  Daniel  in  the  pre- 
sence of  idolatrous  Belshazzar,  feasting  on  gold  and 
purple,  and  turning  the  sacred  utensils  into 
of  abomination  and  iniquity.  But  methinks  it  ^ 
not  amiss  if  the  youngaoolyte,  seemg  heisasit'* 
green  and  tender  in  the  affairs  of  this  world,  do 
retire  to  yonder  recess,  where  he  may  find  sweet 
nutriment  for  thought  in  the  precious  tomes  whidi 
your  loardship's  taste  and  generosity  have  coUeoted/' 

Mervyn  gladly  took  the  hint,  for  he  was  embar- 
rassed with  the  keen  observation  of  Shaftesbury, 
and  bowing  slightly,  crossed  the  room  to  the  spot 
indicated.  It  was  a  richly-carved  alcove,  separated 
from  the  library  by  long  curtains,  which  might  be 
drawn  at  pleasure,  so  as  to  seclude  the  inmate,  and 
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^w  fiffiiMirf  iridi  Tirioai  luzurions  i^plianoes  of 

w/^aif.  HemlBd  himsdf  at  a  deak,  on  which  lay  an 

cipen  rotamb  <^  Lncretiiify  and  seemed  to  be  soon 

iBmbed  in  the  peniSRl,  though  from  time  to  time 

liegbnoed  at  the  oppoate  group  with  invohmtaiy 


Ones  conthnied  speaking,  for  his  thick,  harah 

^nas  audible  in  an  uninterrupted  course,  though 

w  imtds  were  not  sofficientty  dear  to  make  any 

KDse  to  Mervyn.    This  was  the  more  provoking, 

« vlat  he  aaid  seemed  to  excite  the  most  anxious 

ttteatkn  in  his  hearers,  and  Dr.  Tongue^s  foolish 

&oe  was  all  agape  with  amazement.     Oates's  hypo- 

oi&dcoinitenance  seemed  also  the  index  of  a  won- 

^nvtale;  but  as  the  earl  listened,  an  incredulous 

■nkwas  hnking  on  his  lips.    Oates  then  appeared 

topodnee  his  Toodiers,  and  handed  certain  letters 

to  lib  patron,  which  Mervyn  had  little  doubt  were 

P>rtof  Aoee  stolen  at  St  Omer.     Shaftesbury  took 

«*i  with  avidity,  and  Mervyn  remarked  a  beam  of 

PJ  Eght  his  sallow  countenance  as  he  murmured 

WQonlaitBOver  to  his  companions. 

^lUs  indeed  strikes  home  r  he  said,  rising  and 
■•■Ppii^  forward,  as  if  the  restlessness  of  his  ambi- 
*W8i  nature  required  even  physical  action.     "  This 
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indeed  strikes  home ! — ^my  Lord  Howard,  what  m 
you?  Is  not  here  a  thunderbolt  which,  flldUiiD 
forged,  will  waken  the  nation  from  its  kthaxgy,  ac 
shake  the  throne  of  this  licentious  Jupiter  of  oum 

'^  Methinks  'tis  high  time,  now  that  our  rdigic 
and  constitution  are  in  such  mortal  pass  and  je 
pardy,"  replied  his  lordship,  carelessly. 

'^  Faith,  Howard,  for  our  religion  and  constit 
tion,  methinks  they  can  incur  no  further  damage 
said  Shaftesbury,  smiling. 

"  Verily  these  tidings  will  summon  Ismel  as  wi 
a  roar  of  brazen  trumpets  and  drums,''  said  E 
Tongue. 

"  Yes,  we  shall  live  to  shake  the  throne  of  t^ 
mock  Nero,"  continued  the  earl,  walking  up  ai 
down  in  triumph.  "  The  nation  may  yet  be  saTC 
and  the  glorious  heritage  our  ancestors  bought  wJ 
their  blood  may  be  transmitted  intact  to  our  cb 
dren.  But,  Oates,  look  that  your  tale  be  well  to 
— and  yet  it  rings  like  good  metal.  This  deogn 
the  papists  on  the  king's  life — ^the  resolution 
place  his  brother  on  the  throne,  in  order  to  introdn 
popery  and  to  set  parliaments  aside  since  their  oo 
sent  could  not  be  obtained— combined  with  CW 
man's  cravings  for  money  from  France  to  raise  i 
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Irish  armT— «ie  all  admiiable.    But  how  will  you 
pmTe  it,  doctor?^ 

^  I  win  Bweta  it,  my  loardl"  replied  Oates,  ener- 
S^etuaJly. 

''Ay,  ay ;  but  will  folks  believe  us?"  said  Shaftes- 
biaiy^  with  a  peculiar  glance  of  his  glittering  eye, 

"  Why,  my  loard,  have  I  not  seen,  heard,  felt 
^Hisaocuned  pleat? — ^have  I  not  lived  among  the 
^^Buionfl  Jesuits,  listened  at  their  doors,  been  at 
^K^  consultations,  carried  messages,  intercepted 
letters-" 

"  Why,  sooth,  you  are  the  very  bell-wether  of 
*^lack  sheep— a  white  Judas !"  interrupted  the  earL 
**  But  we  shall  need  some  strong  support,  lest  the 
king  crush  our  discovery  by  some  sudden  exertion 
^f  pceiogative,  and  then  adieu,  dear  Doctor  Oates, 
'^  your  nose  and  ears?' 

*' What  needs,  more  than  your  brdship's  and  other 
goodpantriots?'  said  Htus,  with  a  somewhat  dis* 
iittyed  glance  around. 

*'And,  my  good  lord,  methinks  the  nation  is  al- 
i        mdy  well-primed,  and  needs  but  a  spark  to  bring 
<nt8Qch  an  explosion  as — as  will  blow  this  arbitrary 
^^  and  Popery  and  the  Duke  of  York,  and  what 
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not,  to  the  devil?'  said  the  Loid  Howiid,  appinghiB 
wine  to  fill  up  divers  little  pauaei  of  heeitation. 
*'  But  how  and  when  and  where  diall  we  com- 
mence?" continued  he.  ^'  'Slife,  I  am  weaiy  oflhe 
common  side  of  the  hedgo,  and  would  be  again 
among  the  clover.  Besides,  I  am  vezed  and  simig 
by  those  damnable  gadflies,  a  man's  creditacB." 

''  Do  you  and  Dr.  Tongue,  Gates,  aooost  the  king 
on  his  morning  walk,"  said  the  ead.  ^^  Or,  stay — 
Tongue  knows  one  Kirby,  a  foolish  chemist,  who  is 
oft  admitted  to  the  honour  of  cleaning  his  majesty's 
crucibles,  and  preparing  some  of  those  wonderful 
experiments  of  his,  at  which  the  court  ladies  dap 
their  little  hands,  and  cry  la!  What  if  he  proposed 
the  matter  to  the  king?' 

**  What  if  all  of  us  unitedly?  I  would  not  seem 
behind  in  my  duty  to  the  king's  majesty,  but  this  is 
a  service  for  which  he  will  thank  no  man,"  said  Dr. 
Tongue,  warmly. 

"  Ay,  ay,  doctor,  'tis  known  you  have  half  an 
eye  on  the  rich  deanery  of  Wells,  which  is  now 
held  on  the  tenure  of  an  apoplexy,"  said  the  eaxl, 
with  his  tart  smile.  "  But,  Gates,  revealed  only  to 
the  king,  your  discoveries  may  be  stifled  in  the 
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times  of  bnngiiig  £»rkh,  wherefore  we  must  also 
litre  it  poblidtf  deposed  before  some  zealous  magi- 
inte,  who  will  see  it  have  fidr  {day  for  life.** 

**  Aj,  indeed.  What  says  your  lordship  to  the 
gocDj  and  worshipful  Master  Bethel?  he  is  a  true 
■mnt  of  llie  cause,'*  said  Oates. 

"  A  greedy  eonmidgeoii !  he  did  deny  me  a 
Htrj  hundred  gnineas  on  my  own  security,"  mut* 
tered  the  Lord  Howard. 

"  No,  BO9  not  Bethel;  he  is  too  eager  and  head- 
sroBg,^  and  Shaftesbury.  ^'  He  would  push  the 
■itter  before  its  parts  are  fitted  and  coherent;  it 
leeds  time  to  harden;  and  besides,  I  would  not  have 
it  brought  out  too  fiur  before  the  Padiament  assem- 
Ues,  sad  we  have  had  time  to  study  its  temper.  No, 
^yoor  depositioii  before  Sir  Edmundbury  God- 
fey  in  Westminster.  Twill  seem  the  more  impar- 
^ «  men  rumour  he  is  rather  inclined  to  the 
PS^JshcB  and  court.'* 

^  My  kard,  I  will  obey  you  in  all  things,  for 
*  Gideon  was  sent  by  Grod  to  rally  his  scattered 
f^\a — *'  began  Oates,  when  the  earl  sharply  in- 
^^'tupted  him. 

*'Obeyme!  Not  so,  Mr.  O^tesr  hesaid.  ""Ido 
^^^  that  in  this  transaction  you  follow  the  dictates 
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of  your  own  consdencei  but,  mark!  no  advice  nor 
instigation  of  mine.  I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with 
the  midwifery  of  this  discovery ;  but  bring  it  forth, 
and  perchance  I  shall  prove  a  good  gossip  at  the 
christening." 

^^  Nay,  good  truth,  but  your  loardship,  ashead  of 
the  true  Magna  Charta  church  party,  cannot  but 
support  me  in  my  discovery  of  this  horrid,  bloocty, 
and  execrable  ploat?'  esid  Oates,  very  humbly. 

**  I  shall  in  no  respect  be  wanting  in  my  duty  to 
my  country,**  replied  the  carl.  "  But  you  know 
me,  Oates.  I  am  not  fond  of  working  in  the  dark 
wheels  of  other  men's  contrivances.  We  must  not 
appear  to  understand  each  other,  or  it  will  ruin  all. 
What  if  they  bring  evidence  to  prove  you  were  at 
St.  Omer  at  these  times  when  you  say  you  were  in 
England?' 

"  Paupish  evidence,  my  loard,  which  is  not  to*  be 
suffered,"  said  Oates,  grinning.  "  Besides,  I  have 
this  boy  to  swear  I  was  not  there  till — ^till  I  choose.** 

"  I  tell  you  again,  you  have  mistaken  your  drudge; 
there  is  some  gentleman^s  blood  in  his  veins,"  said 
Shaftesbury,  thoughtfully. 

"  And  how  pale  he  looks,  hangingover  that  book," 
said  Howard ; ''  as  if  he  had  been  debauching  it  last 
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liglit  with  me  at  that  drink-bushel  Monmouth's ! 
Is  Be  lumgiy  ?  Do  you  starve  him,  Oates,  as  Bethel 
does  Ids  cook?  Odd*s  life !  that  puts  me  in  mind  'tis 
Qoondaj,  Shaftesbury,  and  we  are  to  dine  with  my 
Lord  Bossel,  Sydney,  and  the  other  coimtiy  people." 

"Faith  were  we,"  said  the  carl,  rising,  "where- 
fore I  must  make  scant  maimers  with  you.  Doctor 
Ottei;  and  bid  you  farewell  until  such  time  and 
ifee  as  I  shall  appoint^  so  soon  as  I  shall  have 
kudyou  are  afloat" 

Oites  rose  too,  and  bowing  profoimdly,  shook 
ToDgoe's  hand,  which  was  extended  in  eager  friend- 
^towardshim. 

"But  I  have  forgotten  a  small  matter,"  said  the 
^l,  drawing  Oates  aade.  **  How  are  you  off  for 
tke  king's  portraits,  old  boy  ?  Ha,  wouldst  dislike 
diisBDall  nest  o*  em  ?** 

**  Owing  to  your  lordship's  liberality,  I  lack  no- 
^luQgi"  replied  Titus,  condescending,  however,  to 
tike  the  offered  purse. 

*^  Nay,  nay,  you  must  not  want,"  said  Shaftesbury, 
^  a  smile.  "  If  the  state  knows  not  how  to 
•^'Hmr  virtue,  I  do  ;  and  thereby  honour  myself. 
l(Huig  man,"  he  added,  turning  to  Mervyn,  whom 
Owes  had  beckoned  out  of  his  studio,  "I  see  you 
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are  of  lising  metal;  do  but  what  this  m 
tleman  tells  you,  and  jaa  irill  lire  to 
things." 

Mervyn  choked  the  i^y  which  rose  1 
with  some  difficulty;  and  after  the  usual  c 
of  adieu,  the  worthy  Oates  marched  off 
young  coadjutor. 

^^  There  he  goes  for  a  moat  pestilent ', 
and  danagogue,"  exclaimed  Howard,  aln 
door  swung  on  his  heels.  **  I  do  marvel ; 
ship  will  have  anything  to  do  with  such 
peijured,  blasphemous,  foul-mouthed,  moz 

**  Egad,  brother,  you  would  not  have  i 
pigsty  with  a  silver  fork!"  interrupted 
*^  The  man  is  fit  for  his  work,  and  his  woi 
man,  and,  as  the  saints  say,  did  not  the  en 
the  means  I  could  be  loth  to  ■  but  it 
hour,  and  we  must  not  keep  my  Lord  Russi 
lady  waiting." 

And  the  politicians  moved  off  togethe 
Dr.  Tongue  to  finish  the  bottles  alone. 
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CHAPTER  XVn. 


8AIXT  GATES. 


Afteb  this  satiBfactoiy  interview,   Gates  left 

-^Wt  House  in  a  state  little  short  of  ecstasy,  and 

^brfjn  flhared  the  genial  effects  of  his  good-hu- 

^0^.    He  kaned  patronudngly  on  his  arm,  and 

^^^gm  talking  with  him  -very  fiimiliarly,  asking  him 

^^  he  liked  the  earl,  his  mansion,  and  the  splendid 

^>^  of  the  Lord  Howard.    "  You  see,  child,"  he 

^>d  with  swelling  importance,  ^^  I  have  not  deceived 

7^;  I  am  a  man  of  some  little  consequence  in  Eng- 

^•^^  and  may  turn  out  more  than  you  yet  dream, 

boy" 

*'Biit  what  is  all  this  coil  about;  these  strange 

VOL.  I.  8 
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metamorphoses,  these  unlicensed  asaertionB  in  which 
you  deal,  Mr.  Gates?'  said  Mervyn,  hastily;  far 
little  as  he  had  overheard  of  the  late  scene,  and 
small  as  his  knowledge  of  the  world  meet  oer^ 
talnly  was,  the  high  rank  of  the  personages,  and 
much  of  Oates's  conduct,  filled  him  with  suspicion 
and  inquietude. 

''  I  cannot  and  will  not  explain  aught  at  present^ 
child,"  said  brother  litus,  after  a  glance  of  rat>Iike 
alarm  at  the  youth.  "  But  know  that  I — that  I — 
Taitus  Oates,  will  soon  be  as  much  dictator  of  this 
great  nation  as  ever  was  Sylla  of  the  Roman  state. 
In  my  hands  shall  be  the  judgment  of  life  and  death, 
trimnph  or  defeat.  You  have  but  to  support  me, 
cliild,  and  your  fortune  is  made." 

Leaving  his  young  victim  time  to  ruminate  on 
these  stmnge  anticipations,  Oates  plunged  into  a 
chaos  of  entangled  alleys  and  by-streets,  whence 
he  emerged  in  the  Strand,  near  St.  Clement's.  He 
proceeded  a  short  distance,  and  arrived  before  a 
silversmith's  shop,  which  displayed  a  scanty  set-out 
of  glittering  wares  in  the  window,  and  suddenly  en- 
tered. There  was  a  large,  fat,  and  eminently  fooliah- 
looking  man  sitting  at  work  with  an  ill-looking 
pug-nosed  apprentice,  chasing  some  ornaments  for 
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afruit-baakct  Oates's  entrance  caused  them  both  to 
^  op,  and  ibe  master's  coimtenance  imderwent  a 
onknw  sQcceadon  of  changes,  from  a  very  deep  and 
^^'identlj  disagreeable  surprise  to  a  forced  expression 

"Good  laid!  Mr.  Gates?  who'd  a-thought  it?" 
Beexdaimed,  and,  as  the  fashion  of  the  day  was, 
loeldng  his  Tisiter  in  a  fraternal  embrace.  This  was 
'^'Itywed  by  an  earnest  invitation  into  his  little  back- 
Priour,  which,  coupled  with  an  assurance  that  he 
*»8jnst  going  to  dine,  proved  irresistible. 

"WeD,  and  where  have  you  been  so  long,  for- 
J^tting  all  your  old  fnends?'  said  the  silversmith, 
^  he  had  comfortably  established  his  visiters  in 
^^'^iiQense  oak  chairs. 

"(%,  among  the  Jesuits,  raking  out  all  their  ex- 
^^le  practices — ^but  you  will  soon  hear  more, 
^'•rtcr  Prance,'*  replied  Gates,  significantly. 

**Well,  but  in  good  truth,  things  are  tending 
'tty  much  that  way,"  said  Prance,  with  an  attempt 
**fte  style  jocular.  "  He-he !  they  say  now  that 
4e  Aort  road  to  Rome  is  by  Gxford.  'Slids,  Master 
^  I  do  sometimes  think  of  turning  papisher 
"9«elf,  for  that's  the  cork  to  swim  with  nowadays. 
82 


262  CHARLES  THE  OCOOm, 

when  he  me  bat  commpwrmg  Ids  TiDiiiieB;  but  I 
haTelf»g«nioeChri«dflidTibigiTenUm,  Cor  oertm 
consideration^.  We  should  not  qonsd  now  if  we 
met — ^unks  Ihada  croopof  dngoonsatn^dboir.'' 

"  L  Claude  Duval  a  famous  xobber?"  nid  Mes- 
Yvn.  somewhat  eageHr. 

''  Yea,  and  what  i^  that  to  you,  boj?*  icpGed 
Oates.  with  a  suspicious  glance  at  him.  **  Doth  it 
seem  to  jou  as  if  evezy  thief  were  a  lelatioQ  of 
yours  r 

Menryn  looked  confused  and  was  alent. 

"  Nay,  brother,"  interposed  Pianoe,  "  but  what 
trick  did  he  play  you? — ^his  tricks  are  all  so  meny.** 

"  Tut !  I  have  forgotten  and  forgiven  it ! — He 
robbed  mc  in  the  forest  of  Gairvaux — ^he  didn't  get 
much  by  it,  though,**  said  Oates,  with  a  chuckling 
laugh.  ^'  But  what  new  trick  is  this  he  hath  played?^ 

'^  Oh,  la,  so  mighty  funny,  'twere  enough  to  make 
a  skeleton  grin,*^  said  the  silversmith.  "  You  know 
old  avaricious  Bcthell,  that  was  the  famous  sheriff— 
And  behold  you  last  week  comes  a  letter  from  one 
of  his  correspondents  in  Darby,  offering  him  a  won- 
derful bargain  in  sheepskins,  but,  forsooth,  he  must 
go  well  provided  with  cash — ^hard  cash.  Off  he 
goes,  and  for  sanng,  Tvithout  any  attendant,  on  an 
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^  ione,  with  a  heavy  bag  of  gold;  and  between 

Darb^and  Aahby,  on  the  moor  there,  what  meets 

'^  but  Mr.  Daval,  who  makes  him  surrender  all 

ie  haft— and  when  he  goes  to  Darby,  light  of  his 

bags,  he  finds  me  out  that  his  correspondent  knows 

^  more  about  sheepskins  than  the  mutton,  and  it 

*^  all  a  trick  of  Duval's— ha,  ha !" 

**  Bat  they  say  he  is  mighty  courteous  and  civil 
to  hia  joisoneraiy''  said  Oates,  joining  the  laugh,  de^ 
^ite  his  assumed  gravity;  ^'  in  especial  to  the  ladies 
*"herem  he  is  a  Frenchman  to  the  backbone." 

**  Agad,  that  he  is,"  said  Prance,  wiping  his  eyes, 

which  ran  over  with  mirth.  "  BLave  you  heard  what 

P^fiBed  between  him  and  beautiful  Mistress  Aurora 

Sydney? — My  lord  Leicester,  some  few  months  ago, 

^^^  ocnning  to  town  in  his  coach-and-six,  with  his 

footmen  and  flambeau-men  and  what  not,  and  his 

ladj  gianddaughter,    mistress  Aurora,  with  him. 

She  was  coming  to  the  court  to  be  presented,  on 

^^^eiaaan  of  being  named  maid  of  honour  to  the 

^P>een,  at  the  personal  request  of  the  Lord  Shaftes- 

'^j  just  before  he  was  knocked  out  of  office — ^he- 

"*^kel — ^but  that's  neither  here  nor  there.    Well, 

^  as  I  was  saying — Claude  Duval  and  a  lot  of  his 

^  fellows  meets  'em  on  Hounslow,  as  sure  as  a 
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ghost,  and  there  was  nothing  for  it  but  tCmd  ad 
deliver.  And  when  Claude  looks  in  tlie  ooad^ 
seeing  such  a  charming  young  lady  in  it  (fixr  duj 
say  she  beats  even  Mistress  Stuart,  and  my  Lady 
Castlemaine  is  a  fool  to  her),  what  does  he  do  hot 
insist  on  dancing  a  minuet  with  her !  And  in  wghe 
of  all  her  ifs  and  ans,  out  she  must  upon  tho  hetAf 
and  it  being  a  fine  moonlight  nighty  foot  it  sway  tar 
a  highwayman's  pleasure.  But  I  hare  hcatd  Jad^ 
the  coachman,  say,  he  danced  as  solemnly  as  say 
courtier,  with  his  hat  imder  his  aim;  and  ahe 
being  a  witty  pleasant  lady,  was  so  taken  with  the 
mirth  of  the  thing,  that  she  danced  as  if  witii  his 
Majesty.  And  after  the  minuet,  he  hands  her 
safely  back  to  my  lord,  who  was  nigh  bursting  with 
rage,  and  saying  he  could  not  think  of  robbing  ao 
perfect  a  lady  of  her  adornments,  gives  her  back  a 
casket  which  contained  her  jewels;  and  away  they 
go  without  further  molestation." 

"  A  marvelloiis  pretty  tale,  an  it  be  true,"  said 
Oatcs,  with  an  uneasy  glance  at  Mervyn.  ''  But 
know  you,  brother,  por  acasoj  as  the  Spamaxd  halh 
it,  where  Colonel  Sydney  now  is?" 

"In  England,  but  rather  imder  cover,'*  said 
Prance.    "  He  hath  not  yet  obtained  formal  permis- 
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MB  totffpmat^  but  lie  came  beck  to  attend  the  old 
CBl'sdeHlibed,  and  is  now  in  a  sort  of  Ude  and 
nel  at  Lord  Howard's  house,  who  is  his  special 
find." 

^Ajy  indeed!  and  pxiihec,  are  there  any  news 
ttKwningAat  peEsecoted  protestant^ColonelBIood? 
bkitill  at  hide  and  seek  with  the  law,  about  that 
iinrofflieDiikeof  Ormonde?' 

''Tes,  and  dare  not  be  seen  for  his  life/'  said  the 
dfaanitli,  shmgging  his  shoulders.  ''  Why,  Mr. 
Oris,  that  was  a  terrible  afi^r!  My  Lord  Ossory 
Bvens  to  make  mincemeat  of  him  wherever  they 
]BBeft;anddioiigh  Blood  cares  as  little  for  threats  as 
nyman,  there  is  a  warrant  out,  and  a  reward  of  a 
^^nnnid  guineas  for  his  apprehension.  I  warrant 
i^tlieisinsomeof  hisoIdlurking*placesin  White- 
fivn;  bat  here  comes  dinner,  by  my  nose — ^boiled 
1^  boiled  beef,  Mr.  Oates !  and  here  comes  Groody 
ftaioe  in  all  her  braveiy ." 

Un.  Prance  entered  as  he  spoke.  She  was  a  tall, 
''i  joDy  woman,  very  fair  and  well  conditioned, 
^  aHttle  pouting  sensual  mouth,  good  colour, 
^  excellent  eyes.  She  was  dressed  irresistibly,  in 
^  Sunday  Idrtle  and  a  handsome  sacque,  with 
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a  huge  chain  of  blue  stones  crimping  into  her 
fat  neck,  and  with  her  hair  very  finely  cuiled,  pow- 
dered, and  scented. 

The  greeting  between  Oates  and  this  fair  lady 
was  edifying,  &om  its  affectionate  eagerness,  and  the 
large  blush  which  overspread  her  vast  bosom  and 
cheeks,  as  Oates  squeezed  her  hand  in  nl^ioe  ftir 
several  moments,  while  she  poured  forth  her  ac- 
knowledgments for  the  honour  of  his  viat. 

They  now  sat  down  to  a  hearty  substantial  repast, 
in  the  olden  style,  beef  with  suet  dumplings,  and  such 
small  matters  as  Mrs.  Prance  had  hastily  cooked  up 
forthedistinguishedgucst;  and  strong  ale  and  brandy, 
which  had  the  additional  zest,  as  Prance  whispered, 
of  being  contraband.  Oates  ate  away  at  every  thing 
before  him  with  shark-like  voracity,  and  seasoned 
the  feast  with  deep  draughts  of  the  brown  home- 
brewed, all  the  time  discoursing,  very  lengthily 
and  eloquently,  about  the  state  of  religion,  and  the 
persecution  which  the  church  laboured  under,  and 
Mervyn  thought  at  moments  that  the  doctor's  dis- 
course had  somehow  or  other  a  more  earthly  mean- 
ing, which  Mrs.  Prance  understood.  This  was  par- 
ticularly remarkable  at  those  times  when  Mr.  Prance 
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ms  called  out  to  attend  some  customer,  though  the 
dalogoe  still  continued  in  that  allegorical  andmystic 
stjie  affected  by  the  saints  of  the  period. 

**Ali,  sister  Prance  T  groaned  Oates,  on  one  of 
these  oocasioDSy  ^^  I  do  grieve  to  see  how  the 
^idiered  leaves  still  hang  on  a  fruitM  vine,  and 
thit  tlie  unhappy  paupistical  blindness  is  still  on 
tktatiay  sheep,  your  husband,  for  all  he  hides  it 
carefully  under  the  veil  of  the  ark,  like  a  rotten 
soie  covered  with  a  golden  plaster." 

^*Yes,  verily,  'tis  not  in  man  or  woman's  wit  to 
aiTe  a  beam  of  wood  from  the  burning  temple, 
thoQgk  it  be  of  the  cedar  of  Lebanon,  worthy  master 
Oto,"  lepUed  the  lady.  "  I'm  sure  I've  tried,  soul 
ud  body,  and  now  he  is  unhappily  hardened  in  his 
lUatzies  by  the  queen's  giving  him  her  Romish 
^  to  make,  and  his  belief  that  the  Brazen  Calf  is 
<^iQcire  to  be  set  up  among  us." 

''fie  will  live  to  repent  it,  poor  man!"  sighed 
(W 

**  But  you  don't  take  a  drop  of  any  thing,  doctor," 
^  Mis.  Prance,  filling  his  glass  with  brandy.  '^  I 
*"^  "onry  as  the  widow  of  Sarepta,  dear  master,  that 
*l*ve  nothing  worthier  of  a  prophet  in  Israel;  but 
"^^  as  I  have,  is  entirely  at  your  service.  But  godly 
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master  Oates,  I  do  pray  and  liope  on  mj  bended 
knees,  you  will  never  breathe  a  word  of  my  poor 
husband's  prevarication,  which  I  tmsted  to  yon  in 
strict  confidence,  that,  knowing  where  the  shoe 
pinched  him,  you  might  apply  spudtoal  salve  and 
lint  to  his  wounds/' 

*' Heaven  forlnd!  Madame  Pnnoe,  Hefl;veii 
forbid !"  said  Oates.  ^^  We  will  but  weep  and  pmy 
over  him,  and  reveal  not  our  cogninnoe  of  his 
frailty.  But  I  am  minded  that  I  cannot  indulge 
mc  longer  in  your  company,  for  this  season,"  said 
the  reverend  gentleman,  after  listening  to  a  cuckoo 
dock  over  the  fire — '^  it  is  nigh  three  o'clock,  and 
I  have  calls  on  my  time  which  even  you  do  not 
understand,  sister  in  love." 

''  Pooh,  pooh,  man,  you'll  stay  and  taste  a  dish 
of  mulled  sack  I  have  wanning,"  said  honest  France, 
who  returned  at  this  moment  **  Why,  there  are 
some  of  the  rarest  apples  roasted  you  ever  caught 
sight  of,  aU  from  the  king's  garden  at  Hampton." 

But  Oates,  for  some  reason  which  he  did  not  find 
it  necessary  to  explain,  declined  even  this  genial  in- 
vitation, and  declaring  his  business  admitted  of  no 
delay,  took  his  departure.  The  usual  greetings  wore 
exchanged,  and  once  more  Mervyn  found  himself 
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fijbwing  hi8  worthy  master  through  the  hot  noon- 
dajstreets,  in  great  tribulation  as  to  his  own  posi- 
tkm  and  prospects.  He  was  now  convinced  that  he 
had  committed  a  great  but  irreparable  act  of  follj,  in 
trostmg  himself  to  the  protection  of  this  false  brother. 
Still  he  felt  that  any  thing  was  better  than  the  igno- 
mbjfrom  which  he  thought  his  flight  had  saved  him. 
Eb  sitoation  was  nevertheless,  even  to  one  so  young 
ari  thoogfatless,  sufficiently  embarrassing.  He  be- 
hdd  himself  without  Mends  or  relations,  in  a  strange 
country,  in  the  power  of  a  man  who,  to  his  extreme 
rorprise,  he  found  to  be  an  apostate  from  the  reli- 
gion he  professed,  and  who  seemed  engaged  in  dark 
ad  dangeious  manoeuvres,  involving  the  greatest 
penonages  and  events.  But  his  moneyless  condition 
fiivoeihim  still  to  temporize;  against  which,  as  a 
Mtet  of  morality,  his  education  among  the  Je- 
nitied  casuists  presented  no  obstacle  He  however 
^temiiwd  to  sei^  the  first  opportunity  which  pre- 
dated itsdf,  to  escape  fcom  the  trammels  of  his 
%ocnlical  master. 
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CHAPTER  XVni. 


A  ROYAL  REVEL. 


On  leaving  Prance's  house,  Gates  directed 
course  to  the  river,  where  he  hired  a  sculler,  ord 
ing  the  boatman  to  convey  them  to  Whitcfrij 
and  land  at  Water-lane.  Mervyn  was  of  course 
norant  of  the  evil  fame  of  the  locality,  and  if  he  1 
not  been  so,  Oates  was  not  in  a  humour  to  coni 
his  opinions  on  the  subject.  Still  he  thought 
had  never  seen  any  place  that  seemed  a  fitter  rec 
tacle  for  the  offsciun  of  fermenting  multitudes, 
sink  of  a  great  city's  crimes  and  wretchedness. 

The  entrance  of  Water-lane  was  distinguished 
a  rude  stone  cross,  marking  the  bounds  of  the  sa 
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liaiy,  and  near  tliis,  day  and  night,  stood  sentinel 
>xie  of  the  Friars,  as  the  refiigees  were  caUed,  with 
a  Horn  at  his  girdle,  to  give  the  signal  for  mustering 
Soroes  when  any  sheriflf 's  officers  made  their  appear- 
ance without  a  military  force  (which  they  seldom 
i^),  and  then  to  give  the  alarm  to  their  intended 
prey.    Once  past  this  sacred  line  of  demarcation,  a 
maze  of  dark  narrow  lanes,  blind  alleys,  and  courts 
very  conveniently  ending  on  the  water,  presented 
tkemsehres  to  the  bewildered  stranger. 

Ihe  population  of  this  wild  district  was  of  a  cha- 
ncier extremely  suitable  to  the  haggard  desperation 
of  their  local  habitation.  Whitefriars,  or  Alsatia, 
aiitwas  called  in  the  slang  of  the  day,  had  reached 
itsU^iest  excess  of  nuisance  under  Charles  11.  as  a 
'■'octQaxy  for  all  manner  of  crimes  and  lawless  vil- 
l^niei  Fugitive  debtors,  murderers,  and  robbers — 
Winen  and  women  of  every  shade  of  vice  and  mi- 
'^— were  there  congregated,  in  open  and  almost 
*6CQie  defiance  of  the  law.  Debauchery  of  every 
^  noted  in  undisturbed  impunity.  Brandy-shops, 
poung-houseSi  and  others  of  a  still  more  revolting 
^''iiicter,  whence,  night  and  day,  issued  the  roar  of 
'^^'Bttily  contention,  ending  not  unfirequently  in 
^'W'rfer;  a  few  shops,  kept  by  Jews,  devoted  ostcn- 
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aibly  to  the  sale  of  old  rags  aad  Idtchen-etoff ;  s 
some  filthy  lanes  in  which  a  damoxoiiB  fiah-nuol 
was  carried  on,  seemed  the  only  means  of  sabfliBtei 
possessed  by  a  part  of  the  inhabitants;  but  the  gs 
majority  lived  no  man  knew  how.  Thieves  a: 
beggars  who  spent  the  day  exercising  ihax  gifii 
other  parts  of  the  metropolis,  came  here  to  lootfe 
night,  and  scatter  in  debauchery  what  they  h 
earned  at  the  risk  of  theb  necks.  Occasionally,  ho 
over,  might  be  seen  the  gaunt^  withered  frame,  a 
threadbare  garb  of  some  tmhappy  debtor,  forced 
take  refuge  in  this  horrible  place,  from  the  fimgs 
his  creditors.  Nevertheless,  this  district,  lawless 
it  appeared,  was  governed  by  certain  r^ulatia 
which  for  the  common  good  were  rigidly  enforoc 
among  which  was  most  remarkable  the  law  by  whi 
all  were  bound  to  resist  any  invasion  by  justice, 
et  armis. 

Oatcs  stopped  before  a  public-house  on  the  b 
ders  of  the  Temple,  wliich  had  for  sign  a  battel 
coat  of  arms  over  the  gate,  imder  which  was  he 
in  stone — '^  The  Heaven.*'  But  as  it  happened  tl 
this  house,  which  was  part  of  the  ruined  palace 
the  bishops  of  Salisbiiry,  had  escaped  with  Hi 
damage  from  the  great  fire,  the  pious  owner  I 
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added  the  title  of  *'  The  Brand  firom  the  Buming." 

Ofttes  paused  a  moment  to  adjust  his  coif^  and  the 

youth  happening  to  raise  his  eyes,  read  with  sur* 

{ose  the  motto  round  theshield.    *^  Elsperance  and 

aJruioe,  Meryyn!" 

He  pointed  this  name  out  to  Oates,  who  said  in  a 
gcoff  tone,  ^*  Ay,  ay,  there  are  more  Toms  in  York 
tban  one.  Your  rogue  of  a  &ther  gave  you  the 
ttme  of  a  fiunity  he  served,  but  henceforth  I  bestow 
i^you  one  more  appropriate,  and  presume  not 
to  prick  thine  ears  to  any  sound  but  Ichabod." 

He  then  stalked  majestically  into  the  house,  and 
^  met  by  an  hostess  whose  flushed  face,  disordered 
pib,  and  rakish  eye  bore  tokens  of  recent  inebria- 
^  Nerertheless,  she  rejoiced  in  a  name  which 
{*i>QU8ed  better  things,  and  was  in  truth  our  old 
^end,  Temperance  Bradley.  Of  her  Oates  in- 
V^hei  whether  Mr.  Butcherlaw  were  there. 

**  And  what  do  you  want  with  him,  my  master?' 
^^iUsA  the  hostess,  eyeing  him  suspiciously.  "  If 
f^  mean  to  do  any  good  with  the  colonel  you 
*<Hild  have  brought  a  file  of  musketeers." 

*'  lam  his  friend,  good  woman,"  said  the  doctor. 
*  ^Hiy,  Mistress  Bradley,  do  you  forget  an  old 
^Oh.  I.  T 
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fiiend  in  a  new  dress?  or  axe  you  too  promd  to  own 
him?" 

'^  (rood  lackodaisy  I  Captain  Oatee  in  a  pazaon*! 
rind!"  exclaimed  ehe,  cordially letoming his Balnte. 
'^  What,  on  your  tricks  again  ?  Well|  if  yoa  moat 
see  him,  he's  upstairs  drinking  and  boonng  with 
some  rufiiing  gallants  of  the  court,  oome  on  poxpott 
to  see  him  now  he*s  in  trouble*" 

**•  Tell  him,  good  madam,  I  must  see  him  diiectlfi 
alone,  in  your  little  back  tap/'  said  Oates,  steppiiig 
on  through  some  barrels  into  a  little  dark  room, 
with  the  air  of  one  familiar  with  the  place;  *'  and. 
let  them  bring  me  a  pint  of  your  best  red  Ganaiy, 
with  a  toast" 

Mrs.  Bradley  nodded,  and  Oates  closed  the  door' 
on  himself  and  his  companion.  Disgusted  and 
weary  with  the  day's  occupation,  Mervyn  refused 
any  share  of  the  liquor,  although  Oates  pressed  him 
with  a  quaint  smile,  and  seated  himself  moodily  in 
the  window-silL  He  sat  looking  into  a  ru£SanIy 
court  below,  until  Butcherlaw,  or  as  the  reader  has 
perhaps  divined.  Colonel  Blood,  made  his  appear- 
ance. 

Years  had  made  little  perceptible  alteration  in  the 
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i&lelie  frime  of  this  worthy,  bat  a  good  deal  in  his 

dres,  for  he  was  dad  in  a  Tery  worn  and  fiided 

giA>  Aough  onoe  <^  rich  materials.    His  face  was 

jeepljfludied  with  wine,  and  he  had  altogether  the 

bok  of  one  disturbed  in  some  drunken  debauch. 

Uervjn  remarked  that  while  he  wrung  Oates's  hand 

^  ifeeted  coidialiiyy  he  glanced  around,  and 

Aitas  tibeir  eyes  met,  his  complezion  grew  Evid  as 

ad.   (Xi  his  own  part  he  felt  an  inconceiTable 

drad  at  the  mere  sight  of  the  man,  which  induced 

'^  to  turn  aade,  and  divert  his  unpleasant  feelings 

V  watching  a  fight  between  two  ragged  boys  in 

*e  court  bebw. 

lleanwhile  the  two  friends  discoursed  in  a  low 

^,  tad  in  a  cant  which  Mervyn  did  not  nnder- 

"^^nd;  but  at  last  Oates  turned  to  him,  and  said, 

tint  is  the  young  gentleman,  Mr.  Butcherlaw ; 

^'^  is  Mr.  Butcherlaw^  Ichabod,  who  is  a  near  re- 

'^tion  of  yours,  and  will  tell  you  all  about  your 

P^K^etttage,  when  time  serves.   At  present  he  is  good 

^^oi^  to  tske  you  under  his  protection  till  we  can 

*^l)cttcrforyoa." 

*Ihe  colour  again  forsook  the  colonel's  counie- 
**^J5ce  as  Mervyn  looked  at  him  with  extreme  eager- 
t2 
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ness;  but  he  muttered  something  about  his  satasbo- 
tion  at  the  office,  and  wiped  the  dark  dew  from 
his  brow  with  an  ague-like  shudder  over  his  whok 
frame. 

''  Tell  me  then  who  is  mj  father?  is  he  alive?* 
said  Mervyn,  hastily.  - 

<<  I  have  told  you,  sirrah,  that  this  question  ii 
forbidden  you  at  present,'*  said  Gates,  severely 
*'  In  a  short  time  the  objection  to  teDing  yot 
will  be  removed;  till  then  you  remain  as  I  have 
said." 

Mervyn  felt  strongly  inclined  to  inquire  by  whai 
right  he  was  thus  turned  over  to  a  stranger,  but  the 
bait  thus  artfully  thrown  out,  and  his  own  forlon 
condition,  deprived  him  of  power.  Oates  then  be 
stowed  his  blessing  upon  the  boy,  and  observed  tc 
the  colonel  that  he  should  take  a  sculler,  and  attenc 
a  godly  meeting  which  he  heard  was  to  take  place 
in  Holbom  fields." 

'*  Tut,  man,  never  lie  to  the  devil,"  said  Blood 
coarsely.  "  Thou'lt  deceive  neither  him  nor  me 
Say  at  once  thou  art  away  to  sec  thy  old  acquaint 
ance,  Mother  Creswold !" 

"  Mr.  Butcherlaw,  you  are  in  liquor,"  said  Oates 
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with  dignity.  *^  But  you  will  be  sober  enough  when 
we  meet  again.'' 

And  with  a  peculiar  glance  at  Mervyn,  the  mean- 
ing of  which  he  could  not  in  the  least  fathom,  he 
left  the  apartment 

**  If  ever  the  fiend  took  human  form — "  muttered 
Blood,  but  checking  himself,  he  turned  to  Mervyn, 
ad  asked  whether  he  had  dined.  Mervyn  replied 
in  the  affirmative,  but  he  remarked  that  the  colonel 
Wcbed  him  as  he  spoke  with  intense  interest,  and 
Kemed  rather  listening  to  the  sound  of  his  voice 
tbinto  what  he  said.  He  then  took  a  turn  or  two 
i&  the  room,  and  stopped  abruptly.  *''  Be  of  good 
Aeer,  youth,"  he  said  in  a  low  tone.  *'  I  like  your 
^penance,  and  will  prove  a  better  friend  than  most 
editions.  Follow  me;  I  mean  to  introduce  you  to 
*^Qf  the  best  society  in  England."  And,  with 
fttwigger  of  no  common  significance,  he  strode  up 
^Qviow  dark  staircase,  Mervyn  following,  though 
^  oonnderable  repugnance. 

As  they  mounted,  Mervyn  distinguished  soimds 
^lood  merriment  from  above,  a  chorus  of  voices 
^^*fkg  out  scmie  bacchanal  staves,  to  an  accompani- 
st at  dashing  goblets  and  thumps  on  the  table. 
^W  went  first,  and  threw  open  the  door  of  a  large 
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apartment,  battered  and  decayed,  bat  evidently  the^ 
relics  of  one  of  considerable  magnificenoe.  Indeed,^ 
it  was  a  remnant  of  the  episcopal  pakoe,  of  whoflesi 
ruins  the  inn  conosted.  Tbere  nvas  a  taUe  in  the^ 
middle  covered  with  wine,  Ihiit,  dice,  and  a  Bteamr^ 
ing  bowl  of  pnnch,  round  which  sat  a  number  o:<^ 
gallants. 

Mine  host  of  the  Heaven,  laige-aoeed  Simo^H 

Bradley,  presided  over  the  nectar,  and  was  at  tfa ^ 

moment  rolling  in  his  chair,  in  a  fit  of  l^ig^k'iF  " 
caused  by  an  observation  of  one  of  the  guests,  ^^ 
tall,  dark,  muscular  man,  dressed  in  a  flnnntin^g 
lively.    Next  to  him  sat  two  gallants  who  lookec:^ 
like  worn-out  rakes  of  the  town,  but  both  hand.- — 
some,  well-made  men,  whose  high-bred  mannei^^ 
strangely  contrasted  with  their  out-of-elbow  appear — " 
ance.     There  was  a  fourth  whose  glittering  habili^ — ^ 
ments  instantly  attracted  Mervyn*s  attention.     He^ 
was  a  handsome  gallant-looking  cavalier,  verging — 
perhaps  on  forty,  with  long  curled  hair,  mustache 
and  beard  of  the  newest  cut.    His  dress  was  some- 
what military,  though  not  strictly  the  uniform  of 
any  service.     He  wore  blue  slashed  small  clothes, 
high  boots,  and  a  scarlet  coat  richly  laoed,  a  collar 
of  the  finest  work,  jewels  on  his  fingers,  and  a  cocked 
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hst.  A  long  boskel-liiltod  swoid  hung  by  his  side 
fipom  a  fled  band,  and  a  pair  of  pistols  lay  at  hand 
<m  loscloak. 

*'  What  I  aa  addition  to  our  company  ?'  exclaimed 
Ae  gendenuDi  in  li  yexy. 

**  Ay,  faith,  and  a  proper  addition  too,  old  Row- 
kj,"  letamed  Blood.  *^  My  nephew,  gentlemen, 
jvit  mired  from  for^gn  parts." 

^  What,  hath  he  been  cooling  his  heels  in  the 
lovCoontries,  running  firom  the  French?'  said  one 
^  the  gallants.  *^  Or  hath  he  been  to  the  Italian, 
tedying  the  art  of  cutting  throats  in  the  refined 
manner?" 

*'Nay,  he  hath  been  but  lately  in  France,  Saint 
Wihnot,"  replied  the  coloneL 

^(Ni,  I  understand — at  Paris,  learning  to  poison 
anfe  Brinvilliera?'  replied  Wihnot. 

^Bj  the  mass,  no  I  he  looks  an  honest  youth^I 
■71^  though  he  be  thy  nephew,  Butcherlaw,"  said 
*«  peaonage  styled  Rowley.  "  What  say'st  thou, 
Vf-Httt  honest  as  times  go?" 

**Methinka  it  will  not  increase  my  welcome  to 
^  good  company,  if  I  say  yes,"  replied  Mervyn. 
^7et  he  uriio  says  no,  is  a  false  knave,  and  lies." 
**  Why,  then,  thou  art  a  very  great  curiosity,'' 
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said  Wilmot      "  Honest!  pnthee,  let  me  see  thy 
face;  thou  art  as  rare  as  a  squeaking  mandiake.** 

' '  You  had  as  well  look  at  a  basilisk,  for  an  honest 
eye  must  needs  shame  you  to  stone/*  said  Mervyn, 
vehemently,  for  he  was  irritated  by  the  mode  oc 
this  reception. 

"  Well  answered,  by  these  nails !"  shouted  Row- 
ley. "  Come  hither,  boy;  I  like  thee.  Thou  hasr 
a  ready  wit  and  a  daring, — and  as  times  go,  these  am 
good  qualities.  Sit  thee  here  beside  me.  Methinks 
there  is  some  favour  in  thy  countenance  which  3 
should  remember,  could  I  see  through  the  hogsheac 
of  punch  in  my  skull.  But  the  image  I  should  r^ 
call  wavers  in  its  glimmer.  Wilmot,  whom  dotE 
he  flavour  of  ?' 

*'  My  father  must  have  travelled  in  England 
since  I  am  likened  to  so  many,"  said  Mervyn. 

^'  Faith,  Hackum,  it  strikes  me  too,"  said  Bloody 
addressing  the  cavalier  in  scarlet,  who  was  gazing; 
with  remarkable  earnestness  at  Mervyn.  ^^Deemyoa 
not  he  smacks  something  of  your  once  master,  the 
lord  who  murdered  himself  in  the  Tower?" 

"  Say,  rather,  who  was  murdered,"  replied  the 
cavalier,  in  a  low  tone.  "  Sainte  Vierge !  but  'tis 
even  so.     Prithee,  boy,   look   not  on  me;  thine 
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vaocm  eyes,  do  seem  to  leproach  xny  villanous 
AJendahip  with  this  man." 

'^IbjYilknousfiieiidship  I"  exclaimed  the  colonel, 

*^7.    "  Why,  sanah,  did  I  not  get  you  out  of 

^gilkjs  some  short  ten  years  agone,  furnish  you 

^  the  file  and  the  crow-bar,  have  a  boat  waiting 

V  J011,  and  finally  hide  you  in  Alsatia  till  the  hue 

*»^ay  "wasover?*' 

^*  And  then  yon  took  advantage  of  my  despair, 
si^iiitde  me  what  I  am,"  said  the  cavalier,  obviously 
iiKiich  excited.  '*  But  for  the  life  you  gave  me,  did 
I  net  break  the  oath  which  bound  mc  to  avenge  my 
inastei^a  blood  in  yours? — And  have  I  not  repaid 
tbeiemce  many  times?  But,  villain,  I  have  shaken 
thy  tiammels  off  again !  My  master's  ghost  is  here, 
ondlwill  have  thy  life  or  thou  mine — so  have  at 
theeP 

^tooLl — ^he  is  mad  with  brandy  and  lemons," 
*^  Blood,  contemptuously.  ^*Look  you,  gentle- 
^^  how  the  chanoe  resemblancce  of  an  Irish  nose 
^  ejftt  to  some  English  ones,  long  since  rotted 

intodngt ^" 

**What!  were  you.  bom  in  Ireland,  boy?'  said 
we  CKvalier,  eagerly. 
**  Faith,  I  know  more  of  his  parentage  than  he 
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knows  himBelf,"  said  the  cobneL    ''  And  I  promL^ 
you,  'tis  a  chick  from  a  real  Ixiflh  egg." 

'*  Tell  me,  boy,  who  was  thy  frther?*  CGntmn^ 
Hackom. 

**  I  had  no  father,  sir,  that  erer  I  knew,"  a^a 
Mervyn,  innocently. 

^^  Nay  there  is  a  proverb  conceming  that,**  a^a 
Wilmot. 

^^  And  bom  in  Ireland?' muttered  TTa^Jmnn 

"  Come,  come,  friend,  let  not  the  wine  make 
fool  of  thee,"  said  Blood,  ooazingly.  '*Thoaknuiiu^ 
it  is  not  safe  to  jest  with  me.** 

*^  For  whoso  sups  with  the  devil,  should  have  ^ 
bng  spoon,"  said  TVllmot,  laughingly. 

"  Menace  not  me.  Blood.  I  despise  thee  and  thy 
threats,"  returned  the  cavalier.  ^*  'Slife,  thou  haik 
told  me  lies  unnumbered,  how  thou  didst  mistake  my 
purpose  that  night — ^thought  I  was  sold  u>  the  vil- 
lanous  countess,  forsooth,  and  touched  with  com- 
passion, laboured  his  rescue  I  But  I  did  never  put 
fidth  in  thee,  and  will  choke  my  thoughts  no  kvnger  I 
I  tell  thee,  Blood,  despite  all  the  enterprises  wherein 
we  have  been  brothers,  thou  art  a  black  and  fdo« 
nious  murtherer !" 

*'  You  lie,  scoundrel!  I  did  never  slay  any  man 
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tot  in  &ir  fight,''  losred  ibe  colonel,  yielding  to  his 
^erto  sqypvoBed  fiiiy. 

^Ha,  the  liel  take  it  back  again  with  this,  thou 

OikI nffionr  letmned  Hackum,  and  seizing  a  de« 

^^■ter,  be  dashed  it  at  Blood's  head,  but  it  missed, 

And  fell  from  the  <^poflite  wall  in  fiagments  on  the 


With  a  savage  ay  lesemMing  that  of  some  wild 
Wist,  Hood  sptang  fbrwaid,  his  swoid  flashing  out, 
^iid  meeting  that  of  Hacknm  with  a  fuiy  which 
*BBt  spades  around.  The  whole  company  rose  in 
coafurion. 

^  Bochester,  Buckingham,  part  them !"  exclaimed 

Jiowiey,  seiang  the  cohmd's  arm.    **•  Blood,  I  com«> 

•ind  you,  sheathe  you  sUt-buIly — ^what  drunken 

^>^^1  is  this?    Many,  is  the  gentl^nan  some  par* 

<i>^  of  the  Qnnondesr 

^  lam  none  of  the  fibction — ^I  scorn  it,'*  said  the 
^^c^^aKcr,  fiereety.  *'  Unhand  me,  sirs !  'tis  an  old 
9>>ftrrel  suppressed  many  years;  but  there  is  truth  in 
^^xne,  and  I  tdl  you,  he  is  a  monstrous  atrocious 
^3lwi,  not  fit  to  Irre." 

**  Tot,  eveiy  man  knows  that :  have  you  nothing 
ittft^  to  urge  against  him?"  interposed  Rowley  in  a 
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peace-miiking  tone.  *'  Heard  you  ever  of  man  wl 
became  a  White  Friar  for  his  virlueB?' 

''But  the  man  is  a  devil!"  shouted  HadLoi 
boiling  up  again,  after  a  glance  at  the  pale  ai 
aSrighted  countenance  of  Mervyn.  '^  He  is  a  des9 
a  devil,  a  devil !  confess,  thou  villain !  didst  thi 
not  with  that  felonious  hand  murder  the  noble  Lo 
Aumerle,  when  he  was  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower?" 

Blood  raised  his  sword  irresolutely,  but  Bowl 
held  him  back;  his  Ups  were  covered  with  foai 
and  he  looked  black  in  the  face,  as  if  about  to  £ 
into  a  fit. 

''  What,  man  aUve,  art  dreaming?'  exclaim* 
Wilmot.  "  My  dear  friend,  believe  me  the  pun 
hath  flooded  your  judgment.  Why,  every  body 
England  knows  tlie  Lord  Aumerle  committedsuici 
in  the  Tower,  the  night  of  the  great  fire?' 

"  Beware,  sirrah,  beware  I"  said  Blood,  his  tee 
chattering  with  rage,  ''  or  by  this  light  of  Heave 
I  will  reveal  who  you  are !" 

''  What  care  I?  have  you  a  file  of  the  king's  gua 
at  your  heels?'  returned  Hackum.  ^'  Grentlemen, 
care  not;  hear  me  I  I  am  Claude  Duval — Claw 
Duval,  the  highwayman !" 
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**(3aiide  Darall"  echoed  all.  the  gallants  with 
ji^t  aatoniahment. 

'*  Tes,  CSaude  Duval,  sirs.    Shrink  not  back — I 
^^  met  you  in  friendship,  and  no  man  lives  who 
^^  mj  that  Claude  Duval  ever  betrayed  his  reli- 
9^  or  his  fiiend.** 

'^  Are  you  the  great  robber?'  exclaimed  Mervyn. 
**  Why  then,  I  rank  myself  on  yourade.  For  all  he 
*^  he  18  my  unde,  robbers  are  of  a  nearer  kindred 
to  me;* 

*'  I  am  proud  to  make  your  acquaintance,  gallant 

Ihivair'  said   Rowley,  after   a   moment's   pause. 

**  Here  is  my  hand;  I  have  long  wished  to  see  you, 

fcr  of  all  the  rogues  in  England  you  are  the  only  one 

that  dares  to  be  a  villain  like  a  man." 

**Why,  so  say  I,"  exclaimed  Wihnot;  "so  let 
^  tQ  be  sociable  and  friendly,  man;  you  are  in 
sooth  the  only  honest  robber  of  us  all." 

^*  But  methinks  you  wrong  your  friend,  the  co- 
J<>«wl,*'  said  Rowley.  "  He  introduced  you  as  a 
iJaeiiy  companion  to  our  meeting,  and  if  you  be  so 
^■^^»A  a  gentleman  as  we  have  heard  it  said,  you 
raoold  not  interrupt  our  fellowship  with  a  private 
V^anel  Why,  man,  I  was  on  the  jury  which  judged 
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my  LoTd  Aumeile  a  sidoide,  and  ive  did  it  on  per- 
fect proof.  I  saw  with  my  own  eyea,  thftt  it  was 
impossible  for  any  one  tobaYegotintomnxderhim; 
there  were  three  masaTe  locked  doon,  man,  and 
unless  the  colonel  could  get  in  at  the  kajrholo    " 

^'  Besides,"  interrupted  Wilmot,  ^'why  should  he 
murder  him  when  he  had  only  to  leave  his  dagger's 
work  to  the  axe  of  the  law?' 

^^  It  is  a  belief  which  I  will  stack  to  in  my  dying 
hour/'  said  Claude,  in  a  melancholy  voice,  and  with 
tears  standing  in  his  eyes.  ^'  But,  gentlonen,  as 
you  say,  there  is  no  proof—and  every  man  is  in- 
nocent till  he  is  found  out — ^it  wiU  be  judged  some 
day!" 

''  I  have  borne  more  from  thee,  Duval,  than  ever 
I  thought  at  any  man's  hand,"  said  Blood,  slowly 
dropping  his  sword's  point. 

"  Yes,  truly.  I  am  of  use  to  you,"  replied  Du- 
val. '^  But  thank  Heaven,  you  have  never  coaxed 
me  into  any  of  your  bloody  deeds,  though  I  have 
shared  more  of  your  crafts  and  robberies  than  I 
shall  know  how  to  account  for." 

''  What,  were  you  not  with  me  in  the  rescue  of 
Captain  Mason  from  the  dragoons?"  said  the  co- 
lonel with  a  black  smile. 


CRABUBB  THE  SECOND.  287 

**  Ay^  but  it  was  msn  to  man,  a  fair  fight/'  le* 


» man,  the  wine  darkens  your  better 

]«a|p0«iit,''flad  Blood  sheathing  his  sword.    *^And 

«>  rttf  ^oand  was  with  the  wine,  and  not  with 

Qgad^  DnvaL    Hece  is  my  hand,  sir,  and  leserve 

300  oold  im  fiv  cold  hearts." 

Hk  posoasions  of  the  company  induced  Claude, 

latk  modi  irfnctamce,  to  accept  the  (^fered  hand, 

^Uch  was  lemaikaUe  £ir  huge  size  and  the  d&- 

^oookj  of  its  thumb.     All  then  resumed  their 

"^snd  the  host  suddenly  made  his  appearance 

^  undar  the  table,  where  he  had  taken  refuge. 

■4  fioh  bowl  of  punch  was  ordered  in,  and  Rowley 

^'''oiiied,not  without  success,  to  restore  the  joviality  of 

«ie  meeting.  By  d^rees  all  recollection  of  the  recent 

9>«tiel  Tanished  in  copious  draughts  of  the  nectar, 

^^  Mervyn  saw  with  astonishment  that  as  they 

8*^cw  mare  and  more  intoxicated,  the  belligerents' 

^^^^^coor  decreased,  until  at  last  they  actually  em- 

••'•oed  each  other,  protesting  they  were  the  best 

fiends  in  life. 

Aocustomed  to  the  sobriety  and  serere  decency 
<*  nonneia  enforced  at  St  Omer,  almost  every 
^ordhe  heard  brought  bkshes  to  Mervyn's  young 
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cheek,  and  he  sat  gazing  and  listening  like  an  in—. 
nocent  shepherd  strapng  by  chance  on  the  oigieK 
of  satyrs.  The  £ree  opinions  delivered  on  all  topcs« 
— ^women,  religion,  laws  human  and  divine— madea 
his  ears  tingle  with  shame;  but  there  was  somethings 
fatally  captivating  in  the  licentious  vivadty  of  theses 
gallants.  Rowley  seemed  a  man  of  great  humour  s 
there  was  a  satirical  depth  in  what  he  said  whicb 
showed  a  long  acquaintance  with  manldndi  and  hie 
two  companions  were  evidently  men  of  great  parts 
and  brilliant  wit.  But  even  these  two  were  dis- 
tinguished by  deep  shades  of  character.  Wilmot'a 
wit  was  bitter,  misanthropical,  tinged  with  gloonc 
at  times,  at  others  libertine  to  excess;  Villiers's 
was  rather  sparkling  and  ambitious  than  malignant- 
yet  often  extremely  sarcastic,  especially  when  rat- 
tling away  at  Wilmot,  with  whom  he  waged  a  con- 
tinued skirmish  of  repartees. 

Mervyn  thought  he  could  discern  that  these  com- 
panions were  of  higher  rank  than  they  pretended 
to  be,  and  there  was  something  of  mastery  assumed 
by  Rowley,  to  which  all  the  others  seemed  to  yield. 
Still  he  was  shocked  with  the  irreligion  and  blas- 
phemy which  all  seemed  to  take  pride  in  display- 
ing.   But  Rowley  continued  to  drown  his  scruples 
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m  l&ugliter  and  'wine.  In  vain  he  resisted ;  lie  was 
jcexed  at  as  a  milksop,  and  forced  to  swallow  glass 
an  glass,  till  exdted  by  the  liquor,  and  his  own 
natnial  Tivadty,  he  launched  out  in  a  style  of 
daring  which,  from  its  freshness,  seemed  to  delight 
iboee  wild  companions. 


^<^«. 


I. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


A   NIGHT   IN  ^VLSATIA. 


'*  Thou  art  a  merry  little  dog,  Icliabod,  with  tm 
Jewish  name !"  said  Rowley,  throwing  himself  bac^ 
in  liis  chair.     "  Methinks  I  shall  love  thee,  and  \^^ 
of  service  to  thee." 

**  Canst  thou  eat  mutton,  child,  then  ?"  said  Wil- 
mot,  smiUng.     '*  If  so,  thy  fortune  is  made." 

"  Ay,  that  can  I,  but  fat  ven'son  better,"  repUed 
Mervyn. 

"  Fore  Heaven,  Rowley,  and  is  not  this  better 
tlian  churning  our  brains  to  curds  in  the  whirligig 
of  state  affairs  ?"  said  Villiers,  blowing  the  froth 
from  his  punch  into  Rowley's  plate. 
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*  "Vea,  this  is  the  only  life  for  men  of  sense — an 
yv-ovld  last  for  ever/'  said  Wilmot  with  a  sigh. 
V^lifit  sings  old  sage  Anacreon  ? 


'Coold  gold  prolong  oar  life's  brief  span. 
One  moment  snatch  from  fiite, 
I,  too,  woold  heap  the  glittering  dross; 

I,  too,  tdl  ea^— late; 
That  if  Death  chanced  to  jonney  nigh. 
He  might  take  something  and  pass  bj. 

Bat  if  one  cannot  parchase  life, 
WI7  sigh  in  Tahi  and  weep  ? 

And  if  Death's  steps  are  fated,  how 
Can  gold  resist  his  sweep  ? 

So  be  it  mine  to  grow  diyine, 

'Mid  genial  finends,  in  purple  wine!" 


*^I  have  noted  thee,  Jack,  these  latter  tLmes/*^ 
■^  Rowley,  as  Wilmot  concluded  his  recitation. 
**  Aiid  take  my  word  for  it,  thou  wilt  not  die  in  the 
J<%Wk)w'8  faith.  Thou  wilt  repent  and  turn  a 
ikiaer." 

"Of  a  surety  and  verily,  for  his  spirit  quaileth," 

aid  ViOiers  with  a  sanctimonious  twang.     **  Mind 

jmi  not  last  summer  when  he  had  the  fever,  how  he 

wnoed,  and  called  in  the  harsh  Scotch  canter,  Bur* 

net,  to  pray  by  his  bedside?" 

U2 
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'^  The  devil  was  sick  then,  galknta,"  leplied  WA- 
mot  ^^  Well,  well,  fill  up  your  glasses — but  though 
it  be  a  meny  life  to  lead,  I  doubt  me  if  it  end  in  so 
cheery  a  death." 

'^  Pooh,  pooh,  man,  enjoy  life  while  it  lasts,  and 
take  death  when  it  comes,**  said  Blood.  "  Why, 
Jack,  the  saint  and  the  sinner  both  come  to  the 
same  thing — a  statue  cut  in  flesh,  that's  an.** 

''  I  warrant  me,  you  have  chiselled  many  such  a 
statue  with  your  dagger  and  Toledo,  Blood,"  said 
Duval.  ^^  And  to  my  thought,  I  can  see  one  of 
your  handiwork  even  now.** 

''  What  canst  thou  see,  fool?  "  said  the  colonel, 
giving  a  fearful  glance  round  the  apartment,  and 
with  a  forced  laugh  he  began  sipping  his  wine. 

^*  LfCt  us  have  no  more  of  that  folly,  gentlemen/* 
interrupted  Rowley.  "  But  no  marvel  we  are  turning 
into  the  green  and  yellow  leaves  of  discourse:  our 
punchbowl  is  empty  as  an  honest  man's  purse. — 
Mine  host,  look  to  it." 

'^ Punch  for  ever!"  exclaimed  Simon,  bustling 
up.  "  I  wonder  if  the  water  boiled  last  bowl — 
methought  it  smacked  too  much  of  the  lemons." 
And  he  tottered  out  with  the  nectar  pot,  as  Wilmot 
called  it. 
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**  Come,  come,  Chade,  murder  or  no  murder,  'tis 
ten  jeais  agone,**  aaid  Rowley,  watching  the  melan- 
diolymusogoomitenanoeof  Dural.  ^'Andasthe 
nacal  Scot  says,  let  bygones  be  bygones;  though 
by  the  by,  ihey  themsdves  never  forgive.  Cheer 
up,  Jack ! — ^what  avails  looking  so  sad,  man? — Why 
tit  so  down  in  the  muzzle?" 

"  Faith,  my  lord,  I  have  been  in  better  spirits," 
levied  Wilmot  with  an  absent  smile.  '^  My  health 
iails,  and  methinks,  if  what  Dr.  Lloyd  warns  me  be 
true,  I  shall  die  a  horrible  death." 

"  Why,  man,  you  are  still  in  the  summer  of  your 
^JB,"  said  Rowley,  cheerfiilly.  "  'Tis  time  enough 
to  repent  when  you  can  do  no  better — ^at  worst,  'tis 
bot  taming  Catholic  and  getting  absolved.  Besides, 
if  you  are  damned,  lad,  'tis  in  rare  good  company. 
•^  Bays  old  Shirley?  since  you  have  given  us  a 


He  then  began  singing,  or,  rather,  murmuring, 
ue  fine  stanzas,  which  are  recorded  to  have  been 
^  fitvoorites,   in  the  Contention  of   Ajax  and 

''Hie  g^ries  of  our  birth  and  atate 

Are  abadoin,  not  substantial  things ; 
There  is  no  armour  against  fate: 
Death  lajs  his  kj  hands  on  kings : 
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Sceptre  Bud  crown 

Most  tumble  down* 
And  in  the  dost  be  eqnal  made 
With  the  poor  crooked  scathe  and  spade.** 

"  I  would  your  grace  liad  a  better  voice—; 
have  a  good  will,"  said  Wilmot,  whose  eyes  ^ 
full  of  tears  and  wine.  "  Well,  well,  I  shall 
live  very  long  to  wish  so,  and  when  I  die  I  shal 
to  the  devil— eh.  Blood?" 

"  An  there  be  such  a  person,  doubtless,"  rep 
the  colonel,  carelessly.  "  But  hang  it,  here  cc 
old  Simon  with  the  punch — so  no  more  won 
they  interrupt  drinking." 

"  And  now,"  said  Rowley,  after  a  moment's  p 
in  the  conversation,  "  tell  us.  Blood,  how  dost  t 
prosper  with  that  affair  in  the  Tower  thou  i 
test  of?" 

'*  My  liege !"  exclaimed  the  colonel,  in  an  alan 
tone. 

"  How !  thy  liege?  Am  I  the  devil  or  the  D 
of  Monmouth?"  said  Rowley,  sharply. 

"  Why,  I  do  prosper  mightily,  sir,"  said  Bl 
**  I  have  paid  the  old  keeper  sundry  visits,  anc 
is  thoroughly  persuaded  that  I  am  a  most  relig: 
puritanical  Baxterian  divine.  And  I  have  broac 
a  small  matter  how  I  will  wed  a  son  of  his — a  roi 
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^-captain — ^to  a  fair  daughter  of  mine,  that  is  rich 
bjr  »me  grandmother'B  will." 

^'And  doth  the  poor  old  man  really  take  thee, 
with  thy  Tillanous  countenance,  for  a  man  of  decency 
•nd  morals?'  said  Wihnot. 

**  Yea,  and  we  do  discourse  godly  matters,  in  the 
perfect  style  of  the  saints,  so  that  it  is  a  balm  out  of 
Gilead  to  hear  us  in  spiritual  commimion,"  said 
filood  in  a  hypocritical  whine.  **  But  how  is  this, 
^ J  masters? — our  punchbowl  dry  again,  and  I  have 
^^ererUppedit!" 

'*Go,  Simon,  and  mix  us  a  little  more  of  the 
P*€aaantncs8  of  lemons  with  the  strength  of  brandy, 
*^  look  that  thou  put  less  water,  and  yet  that  it  be 
^^^j"  said  Rowley,  with  great  solemnity. 

*'  Ay,  ay,  more  punch  I  warrant  me — merry  gal- 

^^^,  good  troth,"  stammered  the  host  feebly,  and 

^'Jghing  with  a  tipsy  silliness.    "  So,  so— I  promise 

^^^  I  know  my  way.    There's  one  of  my  eyes  sober 

^Qt  honest  Simon  had  scarcely  moved  from  his 

^^^ix  ere  he  fell  prone,  pimchbowl  and  all.  Rowley 

*^^Ved  him  up,  but  all  efforts  to  sober  him  were  in 

^^^,  and  they  were  obliged  to  let  him  snore  in  his 
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chair.  They  then  rang  a  bell  on  the  table,  sndMifl 
Temperance  entered,  somewhat  ezictledfaeE8ei£  Shf 
demurred,  however,  to  the  demand  for  more  pandi 
^^  Ye  have  drunk  enough,  gaUanta,"  ahe  aaid,  nm 
lutely,  ^^  and  I  donH  know  how  Fin  to  be  pod 
There's  the  colond  here  owes  me  a  three  months 
score,  and  I  have  never,  as  Tm  a  Christaan  wonm 
seen  an  angel  of  it." 

"  Nay,  now,  woman,  what  foolery's  this?*'  mii 
Blood;  *'  would  you  shame  me  before  my  guestii 
Thou  shalt  be  paid  all  in  good  time;  and  mean 
while  dost  thou  not  owe  me  a  kiss,  for  slapj^ng  m] 
cheek  this  mom  till  it  blushed !" 

And  seizing  the  hostess  by  her  shoulders  and 
stout  waist,  Blood  inflicted  a  very  hearty  salute 
This  seemed  to  mollify  Mrs.  Temperance,  and  call- 
ing him  a  ^'  deceivous  honey  of  a  man,"  and  ha 
husband  "  an  ugly  little  snoozling  porker,"  dK 
picked  up  the  broken  punchbowl  and  made  ha 
exit. 

"  I  pity  thee.  Blood,"  said  Wihnot;  "  *tis  a  pe- 
nance to  wipe  out  half  thy  sins,  having  to  kiss  sud 
lips  for  thy  board." 

"  I  would  not  for  my  life,"  added  Rowley,  groan 
ing. 
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"Faith,  yoor  gi»oe  am afiPord  to  sbj ao,"  replied 
cdonel,  "  aeemg  you  have  the  pick  of  London^s 


\ 


^*  Why,  man,  thoa  must  be  enviaUe  by  the  Idng 

HiTiwmdf,  fk?ouxite  as  he  is  among  the  fair  English 

S^OMir  ezdaimed  Oaude  Duval,  awaking  irom  a 

^<=kng  levery,  during  which  he  sat  contemplatmg 

^'^nyn's  countenance. 

^  Nay,  come,  I  am  not  so  much  to  be  envied,  an 

>*  were  all  known,"  muttered  Rowley,  in  a  discon- 

^^■■ted  tone,  "  for  what  says  old  James  Shirley? 

"■^y&ther,  that  had  not  wit  enough  to  keep  his 

^®ad  on  his  shoulders,  loved  him  well. 

"  The  glories  of  our  birth  and  state 
Are  shadows,  not  snb  " 

^  Oadskilly  !  what  manner  of  chant  is  this  for 

'^'^fctia?'  exclaimed  a  new  voice,  and  following  Mrs. 

^^pennce  and  the  punchbowl,   entered  an  ex- 

^^^^ingly  handsome  yoimg  man,  wearing  the  uni- 

^^^  of  the  king's  guard,  but  apparently  disordered 

^  iQime  recent  scuffle. 

**  Good  now,  gentlemen,  excuse  me,"  said  Mrs. 
^entpenokce.  "Indeed  I  cannot  help  it.  Thisyoimg 
S^tleman  comes  me  roystering  in,  and  understand- 
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ing  what  good  company  ye  were  by  the  tingling  o: 
your  glasses — " 

''  Oh,  make  no  pardonnez-mois,  good  hoetess,**  in:, 
temipted  the  young  officer, ''  all  rogues  are  Inotherr^c^: 
in  Alsatia.  I  have  just  killed  my  man  in  Holbon^c^HB 
and  ran  here  for  shelter,  where  I  know  that  -viiUi  ^  "■ 
never  lacks  it — ^till  my  friends  make  the  matter  up.  ^^  ^ 

"  Thou  killed  thy  man  !  surely  thou  hast  beguBm— ;-^ 
early,  my  slashing  blade !"  exclaimed  Rowley.  **Bi] 
no  matter !    As  I  said  before,  an  the  devil  oome  1 
is  welcome.     Bring  him  a  tankard,  mother 
perance — name  but  not  thing;  but  that  is  the  age^ 
fashion." 

"  What  had  the  man  done  to  rouse  thy  wiatltf ^ 

thou  sweet  epitome  of  the  times?"  said  WilmuV  ' 
"  Had  he  trod  on  thy  com,  or  sworn  that  thoi^^   ^ 
lackest  beard,  as,  by  my  blue  garter,  thou  dost  mo^^^^ 
smockishly !" 

"  Nay,  not  so  bad  as  that,  or  I  had  eaten  hin^^^^ 
too,"  replied  the  young  homicide;  "  he  but  callec^^^ 
my  mistress  no  better  than  she  should  be,  and  i—^ 
was  the  truth  too;  but  it  suited  not  with  mine  ho^^^*^ 
nour  to  hear  it  said.*" 

"  And  prithee  what  green  girl  hath  thee  in  lead^S^  - 
ing,  for  lack  of  a  monkey?'  said  Wilmot. 
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**  (Ml,  I  can  tell  you  she  is  none  of  your  small  fiy ," 

^^d  theoffioer.    "  I  know  two  great  men  that  have 

**^own  a  great  deal  of  folly  to  win  her  smiles,  and 

^^^^reis  a  third,  a  very  great  man  indeed,  who  would 

R^^  tlie  worldf  an  it  were  in  his  gift,  to  keep  her 

J^itWiiDyhis." 

"  Here's  some  new  scandal  of  our  virtuous  court,*^ 
^^M  fiowley,  winking  at  his  companions.  "  What 
**oNc8  are  these  that  do  affect  thy  Dulcinea  ?  Are 
^^  of  the  rogues  in,  or  the  rogues  out— court  or 
^imtry— speak!" 

**  Oh,  they  are  notorious  for  being  any  thing  that 

***th  a  relish  of  villany  in  it,'*  replied  the  fugitive. 

To-day  they  are  for  the  king  and  court*  but  what 

^^y  may  be  to-morrow  depends  on  the  winds  and 

^*"^tlicr.    Yet  men  say  they  have  good  head-pieces, 

^*^  they  are  reputed  (though  it  may  be  falsely)  to 

*^  the  sons  of  two  notorious  profligates,  my  lords  of 

^^ctingham  and  Rochester." 

"  Villain,  thou  liest!"  exclaimed  both  Wilmot 

^^^  Villiers,  starting  up  and  clapping  their  hands 

^  tlieir  swords. 

**  Peace,  gentlemen  P  exclaimed  Rowley,  laugh- 

^^S  leardly.     **  And  you,  sir  soldier,  restrain  your 

^l«ric  valour,  when  I  tell  you  that  these  worship- 
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ful  squires  are  servants  to  thoee  two  great  lozdsy  anE 
love  them  so  well  that  they  hold  nodung  dearer  in 
earth  or  heaven." 

**  Oh,  I  thought  by  their  look  they  could  be  no- 
thing better/'  said  the  officer,  contemptuously,  an£ 
sheathing  his  half-drawn  sword. 

**  Sit  down,  sir,  and  drink  to  the  drowning  of  aU 
unkindness,"  exclaimed  Rowley.  *^  Odd's  fish !  hv 
takes  me  sharp  enough  on  the  word  I  But  pritfaev 
what  great  man  do  you  speak  of,  and  what  is  your 
lady's  name,  that  we  may  drink  her  health  in  a 
bumper?' 

•*  That  is  a  secret  everywhere  but  in  our  mess- 
room,"  replied  the  yoimg  officer.  "  But  111  not  drinh 
your  punch  for  nothing,  for  I'll  teach  you  to  refornr 
your  singing.  Is  that  doleful  ditty  of  Shirley's  8 
song  for  Alsatia?  And  when  there's  so  choice  a  no- 
velty composed  by  that  rogue,  Sedley  ?  Listen  tec 
it,  and  join  chorus:  'tis  very  wicked  and  pleasant' 

He  then  sang,  in  an  extremely  sweet  but  feminine 
voice,  the  following  song: 

THE  JOLLT  WHITE  FBIABS. 

**  We  are  all  jolly  friars — ^well  met,  brother  rogue! 

Though  the  name's  out  of  fashion,  the  thmg's  much  in  vogue; 


CHABLES  THE  SECOND.  301 

^Witrippy  of  the  iorplioe,  the  robe,  or  the  aword, 
-*^^de»il  can't  teU  a  wfaipp'd  thief  finom  my  lord; 
^^■Klff  tntth  mtj  be  sung,  if  twere  not  for  the  name, 
^^^^^f  nd  Beet  neeztiemety  the  aame: 
^^'^ioDj  White  Frian,  our  toast  shrink  firom  nerer— 

I  to  an  logoea— Wbie  and  Woman  for  ever! 


^ve  ate  afl  joD/  friazB— ne'er  Uash,  brother  knare! 
'^'i»  a  title  as  common  and  old  as  the  graTe; 
^^  the  priest  can  yon  infidel,  laii£^  in  his  fiice, 
•^*^*^  ask  Um,  vliat  irase  he  without  his  grimace* 
^f  the  aoldier  can  coward,  the  lawyer  cry  thie( 
-Anthem  both  what  they  axe  without  red-coat  or  brieC 
^<^  joOy  White  Frian,  our  toast  wffl  fiul  neTcr— 
^«e'«  soooess  to  aU  rogues—Wine  and  Woman  for  ever!" 


**  A  very  good  song  and  veiy  well  sung,"  said 

^owlej,  eyeing  the  young  officer  with  a  ludicrous 

***i^tare  of  drunkenness  and  curiosity.    "  But  pri- 

^*^ee,  there's  a  sweet  fdlow  of  thine  inches,  do  tell 

^^  ^hat  wench  is  this  whom  those  two  great  lords 

*^ct?  Ill  never  betray  thee;  thou  knowest  there  is 

***^ii.our  among  thieves,  and  whoever  trusts  me  trusts 

^  ^X>gue." 

^  **  Nay,  youth,  it  were  not  consonant  to  the  ex< 
^^llcnt  honour  of  thy  recent  murther  and  future  ex- 
'^'^'^E^tations,  to  betray  thy  lady's  confidence,"  said  Vil- 
'^^^t^,  eagerly. 

^'  Nay,  she  told  it  not  in  confidence;  all  the 
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town  may  know  but  her  foolish  Llmberwell,"  re- 
plied the  officer,  laughing.  "  Look  here — I  dwr^^-^^^^^ 
it  in  all  companies — ^'tis  a  present  she  made  me  thtid*  ™ 
morning,  laughing  very  heartily  at  the  fond  Solo^^^^^w 
mon  who  gave  it  her  scarce  an  hour  before !"  Anc>xx-An( 
he  threw  down  a  diamond  armlet  of  exquiate  worfcrf'^acork. 
manship  and  brilliancy. 

''  A  present  to  thee  1"  exclaimed  Rowley,  snatch^cf  ^^cb- 
ing  at  it  fiercely.     **  Why,  thou  ^rl-faccd  popinjay^^-^3y, 
thou  licst  worse  than  the  Black  One  I   A  present  tm^^     to 
thee !  Rogue,  thou  hast  stolen  it." 

**  Stolen  it !  I  scom  the  word,"  replied  the  offi--«^' 
cer,  contemptuously,  "  and  but  that  I  see  you  ar^""^=^ 
mildewed  with  liquor — ^why,  I  tell  you,  man,  *twa^-^^ 
Mistress  Gwyn  that  gave  it  me,  swearing  she  would 
never  liave  parted  with  it  but  to  a  fellow  of  my  in-—' 
finite  merit." 

"  What  Nell  Gwyn— Nelly  Gwyn!"  exclaimed 
Rowley,  stuttering  with  rage.  "  Why  then — ^I  say 
— odd's  life,  ril  never  stand  it !  Give  me  the  brace- 
let, boy,  and  I'll  see  thee  hung  yet  an  I  be  not  my- 
self.'* 

"  Only  with  my  life  will  I  surrender  it,"  retorted 
the  youth,  putting  the  bracelet  in  his  bosom,  and 
cocking  his  hat  fiercely. 
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"  Why  then,  with  thy  life,"  returned  Rowley, 
aldng  a  succesBful  catch.     ''  And  now,  an  thou 


^OT^ouIdst  win  it  back,  out  with  thy  rapier.  PU  not 
ah.ow  the  white  feather  so  soon  as  the  chicken  thou 
luBLSt  killed  by  surprise." 

*^  Marry,  Pm  tired  of  killing  for  this  sunset,'^ 
said  the  officer,  carelessly.  *'  But  now  you  know 
tlie  lady's  name,  gentlemen,  you  surely  have  not  the 
confidence  to  deny  what  I  have  asserted  of  you— -of 
you,  iaisc  nobles !  for  you  arc  not  disguised  so  much 
Vy  these  beggar's  clothes  as  ye  are  in  your  earl's 
mantles." 

**  I  will  not  brook  so  base  a  libel  in  this  pre- 
"^•xser  exclaimed  Villiers,  springing  up  and  draw- 
*^g  his  sword. 

*'*  lis  a  scandal  on  human  nature,"  said  Wilmot, 
**^wing  his  blade  simultaneously. 

**  He  on  you,  gentlemen !  the  odds  are  not  fair, 
^*^^  ni  stand  on  the  youth's  side,"   said  Claude, 
^^^hing  his  sword  out,  and  waving  it  in  a  graceful 
^otiHsL 

**  JLnd  ril  throw  this  bottle  at  any  body's  head 
"^^^  touches  him,"  exclaimed  Mervyn,  seizing  a  de- 
^^^t^er,  and  blushing  scarlet  with  indignation. 
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''  Faith,  brothers,  thanking  ye,  I  need  no  aid,** 
said  the  officer  with  perfect  aang-fixxid.  '^  111  make 
mincemeat  of  him  who  stin,  for  or  against  me— 
skewer  ye  on  my  sword  like  kidneys.  Zoands, 
sirs,  do  you  think  I  am  to  be  bullied  by  a  pazoel  of 
poor  knaves  in  a  Ram-alley  tavern?' 

"  Why,  what  proof  canst  thou  allege,  rogue  I  thai 
we — that  I,  Buckingham,  could  ever  so  betnj  my 
royal  master?"  exclaimed  Villiera 

"  Or  that  I?"  shouted  Wihnot. 

"  Why,  since  you  challenge  me  to  the  proof,  my 
lords,  here  is  one  not  easily  refuted,"  said  the  seem- 
ing officer  laughing,  and  taking  off  his  hat  lie  shook 
a  shower  of  rich  golden  ringlets  over  his  beautifid 
face.  "  Ye  may  stare,  sweet  gentlemen,  but  methinks 
I  should  be  able  to  report  the  truth  concerning  Nell 
Gwjm's  sweethearts,  eh?" 

"  Why,  Nell,  Nell,  'slife,  what  manner  of  wild 
prank  is  this?"  exclaimed  Rowley,  dropping  his 
sword. 

"  TlTiy,  Charles,  Charles,  what  manner  of  wild 
prank  is  this?"  returned  the  eccentric  beauty.  "  Aie 
you  turned  squire  of  Alsatia?  Is  this  a  proper  place 
for  the  majesty  of  England  to  harbour  in?    Shame 
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00  yci  lotda,  to  Ixiiiig  your  king  to  these  roguish 

\tfxmtt  of  yoniSy  and  peril  the  safety  of  England  on 

ihe  ?o^t  of  some  rude  tavemer's  sword  !*' 

"I'^tt,  Nell,  thou  art  the  indiscreetest  creature !" 

c^Miolated  the  king,  catching  her  in  his  arms.  **And 

the  sweetest  officer!— but,  Nell,  these  rattlesome 

pw^  of  thine  will  undo  thee  some  day." 

"  Est-il  possible !  are  you  the  king,  Mr.  Rowley?** 

*»Wined  Claude.  "  But  king  or  cobbler,  you  are  a 

"^  good  fellow,  and  that's  better.   Sweet  mistress 

^^  I  do  commend  me,  as  a  sometime  acquaintance, 

^yonr  recollection." 

**  And,  Claude,  thou  art  a  good  fellow  too  in  thy 

^^i"  said  the  king,  rising  with  dignity.     '*  But  for 

"*  that,  if  I  catch  thee  in  my  sheriffs'  clutches,  thou 

^t  as  certainly  swing  for  it  as  the  sun  sets  that 
day» 

**  And,  Charles,  thou  art  a  better  fcUow  than 
^ttnc-tcnths  of  the  rogues  that  wear  crowns,"  replied 
^^*»*»de,  who  was  much  intoxicated.  "But  if  I 
c»tch  thee  alone,  and  ease  thee  not  of  thy  purse,  the 
»ott  shall  never  rise  that  morrow." 

**  It  were  scarce  worth  the  pains,"  said  Charles, 


'  ^ut,  sweet  mistreaa  Nell,  beseech  you,"  said 
^^t,  I.  X 
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Wilmot,  in  his  most  blandishing  tone.  ^'  Yom.  <^^ 
not  mean  to  accuse  ns  to  his  mqesQr  of  sudbitreaioiK  S" 
'*  Yea,  and  half  the  men  of  the  oour^"  xcptZi^^ 
Nelly  with  a  loguish  look,  irhkh  made  both  tC*^^ 
nobles  smile  and  colour  too.  "  But  the  best  of  ^^ 
got  but  a  tart  speech,  or  it  may  be  the  tag-end  ofs^^ 
old  song  for  your  pains— 

«*  Nay,  nerer  blnah  brother  knave! 
'Tl8  a  title  as  common  axidoldaathegraTer* 

sung  she  off. 

''Tut,  sirs,  I  forgive  ye — ye  axe  men  liloe  the  vest," 
interrupted  Charles.  '' But  it  is  full  time  we -wete 
wagging.  Nell,  thou  hast  brought  me  back  to  my 
senses.  Here's  mine  ann,  thou  q>ruoe  little  aoldier 
-—hast  any  conveyance  at  hand?' 

''  My  barge  waits  at  the  stairs  below,  and  the  men 
win  know  none  of  us  in  these  disguises,"  replied 
Nell;  <<  so  let  us  to  Whitehall  with  all  diUgenoe! 
Tis  a  bet  between  me  and  my  lady  Castlemaine, 
and  I  have  won  it." 

''  Come  with  us,  lords,"  said  Charles,  smiling. 
"  Farewell,  Duval;  rob  only  rogues,  and  the  whole 
human  race  are  thy  bankers.  Blood,  look  to  thy 
nephew:  see  how  heavy  sleep  hangs  on  his  fine 
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eyes;  and  hring  Hm  with  thee  to  court,  when  thou 
ttt  Boffidently  out  of  trouble  to  come  there  thy- 
lelt" 

lleae  words  broke  up  the  disorderly  revelry. 

''^Idiig,  his  courtiers,  and  Nell  Gwyn,  took  their 

"V  down  the  Friary  to  embark  for  Whitehall;  and 

^  host  bong  roused,  was  with  difficulty  made  to 

'^^'^lentand  that  he  was  to  prepare  a  bed  for  the 

y^^^  kid,  as  he  called  him.    A  truckle  bed,  in  a 

S^^^  destitute  of  all  other  fiimiture  save  rats,  two 

^  three  old  saddles,  and  some  bundles  of  hay,  was 

^'^  prepared  for  Mervyn;  but  miserable  as  was  the 

^ooommodation  he  was  so  exhausted  with  fatigue  and 

^^ink  lliflt  he  dropped  asleep  the  instant  he  lay  down 

filood  and  Doval  prolonged  their  festival  to  a 

Ister  hoar;  Mrs.  Temperance  was  snoring  on  the 

itein,  and  old  Simon  himself  literally  fsU  asleep 

widi  a  lighted  candle  in  his  hand,  on  the  threshold 

qC  Ibrfjii'sganet  Luckily  it  was  extinguished  in 

li»e  &I1,  sod  the  night  past  with  marvellous  tran- 

qvDitj— ecmflidering. 


x2 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

THE  UNXATUEAL  MOTHER. 

Late  on  the  following  morning  Mervyn  tr 
awakened  by  the  entrance  of  some  person  into  1 
garret;  and,  starting  up,  he  saw,  with  dazzled  ey 
a  figure  which  he  at  first  mistook  for  a  Jew. 
was  clothed  in  a  long  mantle  of  green  baize,  wi 
a  slouching  Spanish  liat,  and  had  a  short  grisa 
beard,  though  the  eyebrows  were  unnaturally  Uac 
A  sort  of  pedler's  pack  was  slung  on  his  back,  oo 
taining  a  few  articles  such  as  the  Jews  at  til 
period  were  wont  to  hawk  about  the  streets. 

**  Get  up,  boy,"  he  said,  in  a  tone  which  Merv] 
instantly  recognised.     '^  It  is  late,  and  good  luck 
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^tiag  for  you.  I  intend  to  introduce  you  to  a 
^'Wfit  xioble  lady,  a  fiiend  of  mine,  who  may,  per- 
*k*noe^  put  you  in  a  way  of  advancement." 

'^Colonel  Blood!*'  exclaimed  Mervyn,  with  an 
inyoliuxtaiy  shudder. 

"  riixou  marvellest  to  see  me  thus  'guised  ?"  said 
the  colonel  "  The  truth  is,  I  dare  not  step  out  of 
^  S^^^ctuaiy  without  some  precautions.  But  make 
so  d&l^y.  dfess  thyself  and  join  me  suddenly  in 
the  lOom  below,  where  I  am  breakfasting." 

Mex-^yn  obeyed,  though  with  a  reluctance  which 
^'^^^reascd  with  every  reflection  that  he  made  as  he 
F^^^^ded.  The  events  of  the  previous  night  swam 
a  "^  memory  like  a  dream,  and  for  some  moments 
w  ocmid  scarcely  think  it  otherwise ;  so  improbable 
™  ^^  i^^iear  to  him  that  the  king  and  nobles  of  so 
9^  a  country  as  England  could  thus  degrade  their 


^''ood, , however,  allowed  him  but  little  time  to 
"^^ct  on  his  situation.  He  shouted  to  him  to  come 
"^^'^^  in  a  harsh  voice  which  he  dared  not  disobey 
^  fiound  a  substantial  breakfast,  which  they  par- 
^^  in  almost  total  silence,  and  then  Blood  made 
I*®P^iaticMis  for  a  sortie.  Mervyn  watched  his  toi- 
^  With  wmd  curiority .     He  put  on  a  wig  which 
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fell  in  long  matted  locks  on  his  shonlden,  and  mnf- 
fled  up  his  jaws  with  an  old  ahawl,  so  tibHlK  little 
was  visible  but  his  fierce  eyes.  Then  after  a  mom- 
ing  draught  with  little  Simon,  thej  took  their  way 
down  Watcr-lanc.  The  colonel  took  a  boat  at  Ae 
stairs,  and  giving  the  men  diiectiona  where  to  go, 
stretched  himself  lazily  at  the  prow,  whilo  Merryn 
sat  silently  watching  the  brilliant  play  of  theflon  on 
the  waters. 

Auinerle  House  was  the  place  named  by  Blood, 
which,  as  he  had  heard  the  name  before,  xmder  pe- 
culiar circumstances,  rather  excited  Mervyn^s  atten- 
tion. They  landed  at  Westminster  Stairs,  whence 
Blood,  keeping  a  sharp  look  out  aa  his  yoong  com- 
panion, turned  down  a  series  of  streets  and  gar- 
dens— ^perhaps  with  a  view  to  bewilder  him— and 
emerged  at  length  before  a  lordly  mansion,  whose 
gardens  descended  to  the  river.  It  was  of  an  an- 
tique style  of  architecture,  rich  and  elaborate,  like 
that  which  distinguished  the  era  of  Henry  VIL 
and  was  environed  with  all  the  iqppurtenanoea  of 
the  highest  rank  and  luxury.  Embroidered  porten 
opened  the  gate,  and  a  crowd  of  menials  appeared 
in  the  hall  beyond,  gaming  or  plajdng  on  muacal 
instruments,  apparently  for  their  own  amusement. 
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Mervyn  ma  smprifled  at  the  ease  with  which 
^  obtabfid  admittanoe  to  this  palace,  Bbod 
nody  mntteriiig  a  few  cabalistical  words  to  the 
porter,  as  they  passed  into  the  halL  A  nimble  page 
ioBtaatlj  darted  before  them  to  annonnce  their  ap- 
fRMcli,  and  they  followed  in  silence  through  a  series 
tfnEtiqiie  but  very  magnificent  apartments.  They 
fmed  at  length  at  the  entrance  of  an  apartment 
Uended  by  a  large  gilded  screen,  where  the  page 
iko^iQned  them  to  wait  his  return. 

Blood  amused  himself  in  ihe  mean  time  by  peep- 
ng  between  the  chinks  of  the  screen,  an  example 
wUdi  Mcrvyn  followed.  He  perceived  a  room  of 
P^  extent,  the  walls  of  which  were  of  dark  oak, 
^•Iwtatdy  carved,  and  broken  into  deep  recesses  of 
^''^UuoDed  windows.  At  the  farther  end  was  a  pro- 
V^^  fireplace,  also  most  richly  carved  in  oak,  in 
^^  VBS  a  blight  fire  in  a  silver  grate,  moulded 
^  'eptesent  a  dragon.  Beside  this,  in  a  huge  vel- 
^cUir,  sat  a  lady  embroidering  lace  in  a  frame, 
l^of  her  countenance  could  be  discerned,  but 
^Ittvyn  saw  that  she  was  pale.  Her  dress  was 
^'^iCQiely  rich,  confflsting  of  black  velvet,  laced  in 
8^  to  the  knee  ;  and  from  the  flash  of  the  fire- 
V^  oocaaonally,  he  thought  she  wore  many  and 
^  jewels.    Mervyn  watched  the  page  as  he  re- 
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verently  approached,  and  saw  that  the  lady  started 
at  the  name  he  pionounoed,  and  tunung  suddenlyf 
he  beheld  a  countenance  of  great  beauty,  but  deeidy 
care-worn,  and  remarkable  for  the  gloom  and  hau- 
teur of  its  expression. 

The  page  returned  instantly,  with  a  mesBage  that 
the  Lady  Howard  desired  Master  Isaac  to  approach 
with  his  eastern  drug,  which  he  said  was  so  eacoel- 
lent  to  cause  sleep.  Desiring  Mervyn  to  tany  with 
the  pack,  Blood  stepped  feebly  forward,  leaving  the 
youth  in  his  distant  station  behind  the  screen. 

At  first  Blood  feigned  to  move  up  the  chamber 
with  the  slow  step  and  decrepit  bend  natural  to  the 
age  he  assumed;  but,  when  out  of  earshot,  he  sud- 
denly resumed  his  bold  stride  and  approached  the 
lady  without  any  of  those  reverential  observances 
which  her  high  rank  seemed  to  demand.  It  ap- 
peared as  if  she  noticed  this,  for  she  waved  her  hand 
impatiently,  and  said, 

"  Friend  Isaac,  mcthinks  if  we  have  any  observers, 
thou  art  near  enough  for  thine  assumed  office.  Pri- 
thee, what  new  mystery  is  this?  What  drug  hath 
thy  pernicious  hand  gathered,  to  lay  balm  on  a  bleed- 
ing conscience?" 

"  I  come,  madam,"  replied  the  pretended  Jew,  •*to 
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cxttve  some  Binall  supply  fix>m  your  generosity,  to 
^)«ffle  fcft  a  time  the  iSmgs  of  famine,  which  are  ready 
to  fldxe  on  me." 

•*!  have  told  you  akeady,  Mr.  Blood,  you  have 

exhausted  both  my  compassion,  and  the  means  of  gra- 

trfpng  it,"  lepUed  the  lady.   "  You  know  well  whe- 

dter arnot  I  have  repaid  the — ^the  service — which 

itms  my  direfiil  misfortune  to  need  at  your  hands; 

■idyoa  are  but  too  well  aware  that  my  LordHow- 

"4*«  extravagances  leave  me  but  little  even  for  mine 

^'^  uigent  wants,  and  the  maintenance  of  his  great 

****ebcJd.    I  cannot  supply  the  extravagance  of  all 

^  Iliad  profligates  in  London.     I  presume,  Mr. 

*^  you  will  next  command  me  to  give  bail  be- 

^  Uie  parliam^it  on  your  notable  cause  with  his 

*^  of  Ormonde?' 

^Cethinks  my  services  might  demand  even  that 
^^^^pense,  madam,''  replied  the  colonel,  resolutely. 
^^^^^jo  is  it  that  hath  given  you  the  happiness  and 
^^^om  of  your  present  life  ? — this  gorgeous  palace — 
^^•^  ample  revenues — the  man  you  love?  Where 
^®^  ym  now,  but  for  one  bold  hand  and  imflinch- 
^  lican? — la  brief,  lady,  I  must  have  money,  and 
J^  Ottnnot  in  gratitude— you  dare  not  in  policy — 
mel    What  I  need  is  a  mere  trifle,  to  pre- 
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serve  an  old  fiiend  (torn  starvatioii — thucilnti!  i 
tion!" 

*'  Why,  two  pieces  of  copper  a  day  mig^  do 
that/'  replied  the  lady,  bittedy.  ^*  But  I  know  yoa 
too  well,  Blood,  to  think  that  yoa  Hrnit  your  de- 
mands to  an  anchorite's  prayer.  You  are  a  man  of 
sprit,  lead  a  gay  life,  have  your  quality  intDgnea  I 
But,  or,  I  tell  yoa,  I  will  no  losiger  be  the  alsfe  of 
your  menaces.    Do  your  worst ! — what  oan  yoadoT' 

''What  can  I  do?'  repeated  Blood  with  a  daik 
smile.  ''I  will  answer  you,  lady.  I  can  with  a 
breath,  a  word,  precipitate  you  £rom  wealth,  mag- 
nificence, honour  and  love — into  poverty,  shame, 
detestation !  The  heir  of  Aumerle — the  rij^btfiil 
heir — Hvcs,  and  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  reston 
him  to  all  his  rights." 

''Thou  liest,  unearthly  vilkin,  thou  fiest!"  ex- 
claimed the  countess,  turning  deadly  pale.  "  The 
heir  of  Aumerle  was  drowned — ^burned — whelmed 
at  once  by  fire  and  water !  You  youiadf,  monsfeei^ 
assured  mc  of  this,  with  all  the  pledges  that  codd 
bind  even  the  fiend  to  truth." 

"  And  so  I  thought  myself  at  the  time,  lady," 
said  the  colonel,  calmly.  "But  I  was  deceived. 
It  was  an  ancient  and  good  maxim  of  the  Cardinal 
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Bkiheliea  never  to  bdieye  his  enemy  dead  till  he 
''^uisctttcuB.  Who  ever  fbund  the  body  of  jouxig 
Reginald?  No,  lady,  I  warn  you.  The  Tntves  and 
five  hsfe  ghrai  up  their  prey,  and  in  the  saint's 
■^nage^  he  may  perchance  prove— the  avenger  of 
Noodr 

^Methinks  that  were  small  advantage  to  you, 
^fia^^**  said  Lady  Howard  with  a  spasmodic  smile, 
^And  Btin  lento  you,  madam,  for  you  have  more 
^looe,**  answered  Blood.  ''  And  surely  the  hand 
^t  sharpens  the  knife  is  as  guilty  as  that  which 
!*a»esit?'' 

^I  have  been  but  too  much  accustomed  to  this 
H^Uage  fixmi  your  mouth  to  resent  it,"  said  the 
^^^test  "But  vAo,  let  me  ask  you,  Mr.  Blood, 
^^'''^'d  fitfeen  to  such  an  accusation  from  such  a 
^SU«?  Bet  you  say,  the  heir  of  Aumerle  lives ! 
^  ^^see  this  heir^where  is  he?' 

^peak  JcfWf  madam,  or  he  will  hear  you,"  said 
'^'^^^  calmly.  "  He  is  here,  in  this  house,  in  this 
^  ^^f  his  ancestors — a  stranger!" 

A^hat  mean  yon,  audadous  man?"  exclaimed 
^^^  Howard  with  a  quivering  spasm  of  her  whole 

^notalarmed,  lady,"  said  Blood;  ^^  as  yet  he 
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knows  notUng  of  Ills  birth  nor  of  the  events  which 
have  made  him  a  wretched  foundGng,  depending  on 
charity  for  life  and  bread." 

^' A  pleasantly-imagined  romance,  Master  Colondf" 
said  the  coimtess  with  a  laugh  in  which  there  was  ^ 
no  mirth.  ''  But  think  not  to  make  me  the  fool  ofj 
a  sorry  imposture.  I  can  produce  against  your  new  ^ 
testimony  that  which  you  gave  at  the  tnal  of  Claude^ 
Duval — that  you  saw  him  perish — for  which  testi-  - 
mony  you  received  two  thousand  pounds  from  my 
hand." 

"  A  pleasant  document,  methinks,  to  be  produced 
in  a  court  of  jastice  by  a  mother !  But  I  have  writ- 
ings wliich,  without  implicating  myself,  would  over- 
throw all  your  defences.  In  brief,  Claude  Duval 
saved  the  child,  and  transferred  it  safely  to  St.  Omer, 
though,  to  baffle  our  bloodhound  scent,  he  stated, 
at  his  trial,  that  it  perished  on  the  night  of  the  great 
fire.  And,  briefly,  I  have  inveigled  the  youth 
into  my  power,  to  be  used  as  I  please,  or  rather, 
madam,  as  you  determine." 

"  I  see  it  all;  'tis  a  base  forgery,  coined  to  extort 
money,"  said  the  countess,  vehemently.  "  But  think 
not.  Blood,  think  not  any  longer  to  play  upon  the 
strings  of  terror  in  my  woman's  heart;  you  have 
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^woni  them  oat.  God  hdp  me !  I  do  scarce  care  if 
you  acoompUflh  the  worst  your  hate  can  threaten — 
"wliich  methinks  I  suffer  in  the  fearing." 

^*  Force  me  not  to  that  pass,  Lady  Howard,  or  it 
^  be  ill  for  both,"  said  the  colonel.  ''  You  forget 
that  I  am  a  man  of  sudden  resolves,  and  though  I 
sold  joQ  the  jewels  and  precious  documents  found 
mDuval's  doak,  I  reserved  certain  papers  for  mine 
own  uae." 

"  V^illain ! — ^but  'tis  all  the  coinage  of  thy  false 
"^^  !**  exdaimed  the  countess,  pasaonately. 

"  -^ay  then,  you  shall  not  doubt  it;  you  shall  see 
K*'  aaid  Blood.    "  Ho  there— Ichabod !" 

One  moment.  Blood,  one  moment !"  ejaculated 
«e  I^y,  turning  perfectly  white.  "  Is  he — ^is 
•^^likeAm?" 

*Xlie  late  earl?— judge  for  yourself,"  replied  the 
^^^ri    "Ichabod!" 

^^ayjn  emerged  from  behind  the  screen,  and  ad- 

^'^^^^^^d  with  the  timidity  and  hesitation  natural  to 

«»  «o  Tmaccustomed  to  the  world,  his  fine  complex- 

>^  mantling  with  a  deep  blush.     The  coimtess  col- 

*^^*®d  herself  by  a  strong  effort,  and  though  she  was 

•SI  deadly  pale,  her  eyes  were  fixed  upon  him  with 

Mold  intenrity  which  increased  his  confusion.  What 
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thoughts  were  paasmg  in  her  Bmid  I  wliai  a  oonf 
of  recollections !  what  irivid  oontiarti  of  wlia' 
with  what  might  have  been,  BaVecyjn^YiaiSMf 
and  only  diild,  stood  before  her!  ESrenBlood 
somewhat  aknned  at  the  lengdiaadfixedneB  o 
scmtiny,  buthewas  too  perfi^ctamaaterof  dia 
lation  to  8u£kr  any  emodon  to  be  'visible. 

^^  Madam/' he  said,  after  a  mosoent'spaue,  ^ 
is  the  young  orphan  of  whom  I  spoke." 

^^  Pray  you,  good  youth,"  said  the  counteas, 
riedly,  '^  stand  forward  in  the  light." 

'^  What  ails  you,  madam?"  said  Blood;  f( 
the  light  fell  on  Mervyn's  fiu5e,  the  countess  u1 
a  loud  exclamation  of  surprise. 

*'  Nothing,  nothing  T'  said  the  lady,  shuttin 
eyes  with  a  strolig  shudder.  **  Blood,  are  you 
or  devil,  to  gaze  imblenchingly  on  that  &ce? 
added,  in  a  stifled  whisper. 

"  A  comely  youth  indeed,  as  you  say,  my  1 
replied  the  colonel,  in  an  unaltered  tone.  ^^  L 
there  are  not  lacking  men  who  say  that  he  i 
thing  resembles  your  own  illustrious  fami 
Aumerle." 

"  What  is  your  name,  youth,  and  of  wh 
neage?"  said  the  countess,  ailcr  a  pause. 
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*'    My  iiiBie  is  Mearvyn,  madam,''  replied  the 
TKmth,  m  aToaoeiriiidi  thiiUed  throogh  the  coim- 


^  'Mervynl  ay,  but  your  Christian  name;  surely 
7^  luKie  two  namfls?^  she  said,  hastily. 

^  I  neferheaod  myself  called  aught  but  MervyB, 
yet  Coloiifll  Blood  says  my  name  is  Ichabod." 

*"  ^What!  hmwe  you  no  &ther,  childr  said  the 
^^^ttfcMB,  leaning  iomnatd^  and  gazing  in  his  face  as 
>fdie  ooqU  lead  into  his  veiy  souL 

*'  I  had  neither  father  nor  mother,  ever  to  know 
'^^'^  he  munnured,  with  the  same  lingering  sad- 
'^ttaoftone. 

*^  Hot  motherl"  repeated  Lady  Howard,  with  a 
^^iiee  at  Blood.  ^  Nor  mother  I  Tou  hear  him, 
^^^  and  my  heart  does  not  break  I"  continued 
^  countess,  in  a  low  tone;  "  prithee  let  him 
S^  eie  it  swell  too  fizll  of  anguish,  and  burst  my 


**  Mervyn,"  ssid  the  ookmel,  gently,  "  the  noble 
^7  Hkesyoo,  and  may  hereafter  do  something  for 
^^^     Now  Idas  her  ladyship's  hand  and  retire." 

^^  No,  no,  I  cannot,  I  may  not!"  exclaimed  the 
^^^•tmteaB,  starting  from  hei  chair  as  if  at  the  approach 
*  %  aopent    **  On  your  life,  touch  me  not,  boy! 
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I  mean,"  she  added,  with  an  hysteric  kngh — ^*  I  a 
afraid,  for  they  say  the  malign  qK3tted  fever  is  sti 
rife  in  that  imwholesome  district  whence  yoa  com 
—not  that  I  fear  it, — ^not  that  I  fear  it  T'  And  d 
laughed  long  and  wildly,  until,  sinking  exhausted 
into  her  chair,  a  shower  of  tears  came  to  her  lefii 

''  Retire,  Mervyn;  my  lady  Howard  is  subject 
these  fits,"  said  the  unrelenting  colonel;  '*  ei^>edaU 
when  she  sees  a  youth  of  your  figure;  for  many  yea 
ago  she  lost  a  son,  who,  had  he  lived,  would  hai 
been  much  of  thy  inches." 

Mervyn  bowed  himibly  to  the  lady,  and  resume 
his  distant  station  behind  the  screen. 

"  Well,  madam,  are  you  convinced?"  said  BIoo< 
as  the  boy  disappeared,  **  or  must  I  bring  tha 
written  proofs  in  play  which  will  surely  reinsta 
him  in  all  that  should  rightfully  be  his?" 

"  Is  this  then  the  drug  to  restore  me  the  caL 
sleep  whereof  your  too  ready  villany  deprived  n 
for  ever?"  said  Lady  Howard,  passionately. 

**  They  who  dice  with  fate,  lady,  must  stand  tl 
hazard  of  the  throw,"  replied  he,  significantly.  "  B" 
take  not  on  so  sadly;  all  may  be  well  again  if  yc 
but  wiU  it." 

*'  Speak — what  would  you?    I  am  the  slave 
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your  qpdl,"  aid  the  ooimtess,  in  a  tone  of 

**  Lady  Howard,"  replied  the  colonel,  apparently 

omewliat  moved  by  her  emotion,  ^^  beautiful  lady ! 

for  ^om  I  have  peiilled  soul  and  body,  lured  by 

wlaat  magic  I  dare  not  now  remind  you  I  nothing 

but  n^  extreme  ikeoemtj  should  force  me  to  use 

this  engine  agunat  you/' 

**  Well,  what  do  you  need,  sir?''  said  the  coun- 
te»,  in  the  same  tranquil  tone  of  despair.  "  Cost 
*hat  it  will,  I  must  conceal  that  horrid  by-gone  from 
Howard ;  I  cannot  afford  to  lose  the  only  heart  that 
'^▼Ci  me.*' 

**  Kve  hundred  guineas  will  deliver  you  for  ever 
^^^  my  importunities,"  replied  Blood. 

"Kve  himdred  guineas!  Well,  it  is  but  gold," 
^'•^^ulated  the  lady.  "  And  yet  Howard  but  now 
^^ed  a  smaller  sum  of  me  in  vain.  But  wilt  thou 
''^^  to  me  (for  I  have  known  thee  true  to  thy  oath, 
^^Ugh  perils  which  would  have  dashed  to  pieces 
^  fidth  of  honester  men) — wilt  thou  swear  never  to 
^uUe  me  more  on  this  account?" 

^lood  uttered  an  asseveration  which  made  even 

^dy  Howard  shudder.  She  then  drew  her  chair  to 

^  ^ble,  where  there  was  a  silver  standish,  and  began 

^OL.  I.  Y 
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writing,  while  Blood  continaed  to  gase  on  her  beau* 
tiful  countenance,  which,  flushed  as  it  was  witli  ▼!<>- 
lent  emotion,  was  still  indescribably  lovely.  Sud- 
denly, however,  she  paused,  and  seemed  lost  in 
revcry;  then,  raising  her  eyes  to  his,  with  an  ex- 
pression so  emphatic  that  it  needed  not  woida  to 
make  her  meaning  apparent,  she  murmured  in  a 
hollow,  unearthly  tone,  *'  Understand  me  without 
speech  I  Wouldst  thou  for  twice,  for  thrice, — ^this 
sum, — rid  me  of  this  care^-^for  ever  f* 

As  Blood  stared  in  astonishment  at  her  words,  she 
divined  the  meaning  of  his  looks,  and  continued — 
"  Nay,  not  that — Heaven  forbid !"  said  the  countess, 
hurriedly,  and  relapsing  into  deadly  whiteness.  "But 
there  are  other  means — ^the  plantations !  Oh,  Blood, 
Blood,  you  know  not  to  what  madness  I  am  driven ! 
And  it  is  too  late  to  repent — ^too  late ! — ^What  if  this 
boy  be  the  destined  avenger  of  his  lather's — " 

"  Suicide?'  said  Blood,  calmly  filling  the  pause. 
"  But  no,  it  is  impossible.  He  knows  nothing  of 
bis  birth,  suspects  nothing.  Trouble  yourself  no 
more  about  him ;  he  shall  never  even  dream  what 
may  offend  you.  Henceforth  your  troubles  with 
both  of  us  are  over — and  I  kiss  your  fair  hand  on 
my  oath." 
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-Ajnd  flaying  this,  the  colonel  gallantly  raised  her 

liai^d   to  his  lips,  and  pressing  it  with  a  little  Irish 

-wanntk,  she  withdrew  it  abruptly,  and  with  dis- 

fteasme  visible  in  the  dark  flash  bf  her  eye.     He 

aSected  not  to  notice  this,  but  quietly  examined  the 

T*>per,  and  muttering  that  he  should  have  preferred 

9^  bowed  to  the   lady's  impatient  waive,  and 

iDoved  a  few  steps  as  if  to  retire.     He  returned, 

however,  so  suddenly  that  the  countess  started. 

*^  You  are  alarmed,  madam,**  he  said  in  a  deep 
^'Midng  tone.  "  But  keep  your  faith  with  me,  and 
you  have  no  cause.  Attempt  not  the  life  of  this 
^W,  for  if  you  do,  I  shall  know  that  mine  own 
^  in  jeopardy.  So  long  as  his  person  remains  un- 
^jured,  I  wiU  never  cross  this  threshold  without 
J^"^  pemussioii;  but  the  instant  that  is  attempted  I 
^  Hunt,  harass,  let  myself  loose  upon  you  !  So 
^^ktoit" 

Sajing  this,  he  passed  into  the  antechamber; 
^•otioncd  Mervyn  to  follow  him  ;  and  passed  into 
^**  street,  attended  by  his  young  victim. 

END  OP  VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  L 


THE  POPISH  PLOT. 


The  colonel  and  Menryn  now  directed  their  steps 
westward,  and  were  taming  into  the  Mall,  when  they 
metOatesin  full  canonicals.  The  two  worthies  greeted 
each  other  with  infinite  glee;  and  Jew  as  he  seemed, 
the  worthy  doctor  did  not  disdain  to  take  Blood's 
aim,  and  parade  himself  along,— to  the  great  ad- 
miration of  the  passers,  who  ascribed  it  to  Christian 
humility,  or  concluded  he  was  making  a  convert. 

Mervyn  followed  his  benevolent  master  with  the 
seemingly  voluntary  steps  of  a  man  walking  to  exe- 
cution, because  he  knows  that  he   cannot  resist. 

VOL.  n.  B 
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They  now  proceeded  to  a  money-duuigery  wbo,  i 
the  convenience  of  the  piofligate  court  and  oT  1 
own,  dwelt  at  the  sign  of  the  Braas  Balk,  in  S 
IVIartin's  Lane,  where  Mervyn  saw  them  presenl 
piece  of  paper,  and  receive  in  return  a  heavy  1m| 
of  gold,  which  was  divided  between  them  by  tb 
two  dignitaries.  From  the  money-changers,  tbq 
returned  down  Whitehall  to  the  Mall,  and  cos 
tinued  talking,  in  a  low  but  deeply-interested  tone 
Mervyn  understood  but  little  of  what  they  mii 
but  he  heard  Blood  inquire  if  the  yeast  were  w^A 
ing;  to  which  question  Oates  replied  that  Kirby,  th 
chemist,  had  broken  the  matter  to  the  king,  who  si 
fected  to  make  light  of  it  altogether  ;  but  that  Dj 
Tongue  intended  to  renew  the  subject  on  his  nw 
jesty's  morning  walk,  which  he  usually  attended  t 
receive  commands  about  the  royal  laboratory. 

As  the  two  friends  discussed  this  subject,  ib^ 
entered  the  Mall,  where,  from  the  number  of  gliti^ 
ing  cavaliers  and  masked  ladies  abroad,  they  O0i 
eluded  that  the  king  had  made  his  appeaiaH^ 
They  took  a  station  under  a  mulbeny-tree^  wb^ 
some  persons  were  congregated  round  a  woman  mS^ 
ing  ballads,  and  shortly  after,  Mervyn  saw  a  gr^ 
of  some  twenty  gentlemen,  very  richly  dressed,  0» 
all  bareheaded,  approaching  rapidly  down  the  Mji 
Among  these  he  readily  distauguished  the  t0 
swarthy  figure  of  the  king,  who  wore  his  hat  aJ 
a  jewelled  tuft  of  feathers.    He  seemed  walkiii 
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<«'nther  Striding,  at  a  rate  whicli  had  evidently  put 

wnie  of  the  courtiers  out  of  breath,  and  he  looked 

^^f  which  might  readily  be  accounted  for,  as 

IV.  Tongue  mm  by  his  side,  talldng  away  with 


The  rayal  group  approached,  and  as  the  king 
fmi  without  obserring  them,  Blood  stepped 
hUSj  forward,  and,  bowing  in  an  oriental  style, 
odibied,  "ViTOt  Eexr 

^A  Polish  Jew?'  said  Charles,  pausmg,  and 
looking  at  him  with  curiooty.  "  Well — vivat  Ju. 
^sns!  But,  friend,  it  seems  if  divers  of  my  well- 
wiAen  have  their  own  way,  you  will  soon  cry 
*  Vifii'  to  tickle  a  pair  of  longer  ears.  In  brief, 
Tongoe,"  he  continued,  turning  to  the  diyine,  "  the 
*Ba  of  your  discourse  i»— -there  is  a  plot  afoot  by 
^  esoeeding^y  happy  and  highly  tolerated  people, 
w  Gatholic8,<»to  make  a  vacancy  by  cutting  my 
^boit,  and  to  set  my  brother  on  the  throne.  There 
^  a  geaeral  revolt,  and  I  know  not  how  many  in- 
f  planned  by  Jesuits  and  others,  who  shall  be 
Now  all  this  is  enough  to  frighten  me 
Qttof  my  appetite,  which  I  take  not  kindly  of  a 
imi  who  understands  chemistry,  and  it  is  altoge- 
^  too  great  a  matter  to  be  discussed  before  din- 

"Please  your  tiajcsty— ,"  began  Dr.  Tongue, 
^nea  the  king  interrupted  him. 
b2 
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^'  Zounds,  man  aliTe,  imdentand  U8 — ^you  are 
posed  on!"  lie  exclaimed.    **  And  I  have  no  t 
to  waste  on  any  man's  follies  but  my  own.** 

'^  In  God's  name,  sire,  let  us  sift  this  pieten 
plot  to  the  bottom,"  said  the  Duke  of  Buddnghi 
who  was  of  the  train.  ^^  We  may  chance  to  i 
some  pearls  among  the  chafings  of  an  oyster.  Mi 
over,  it  would  do  your  majesty  incalculable  adi 
tage  to  have  it  believed  that  the  pajnsts  aie  in  c 
spiiacy  against  your  life — as  my  Lord  Danby  aei 
to  think  by  his  sweet  smile." 

*^  And  pending  such  dangerous  conspiracies  i 
horrible  massacreing  plots,  my  liege,"  sud  the  ] 
of  Danby,  with  his  crafty  smile,  "the  madi 
parliament  on  earth  cannot  refuse  your  majesty  t 
plies  for  our  present  military  power,  and  percha 
an  increase  instead  of  a  disbanding,  seeing  we  h 
two  such  potent  enemies  to  fight  against  as 
pope  and  the  devil." 

"  Excellently  good,  gentlemen,"  said  Chai 
seating  himself  in  a  rustic  chair  imder  the  n 
berry-tree.  "  But  it  is  dangerous  sport  setl 
one's  neighbour's  house  on  fire  to  warm  one's  o 
But  'slife,  Master  Tongue,  we  are  something  fevi 
with  this  morning's  hot  tennis  work;  and  1 
comes  it,  Rochester,  you  look  so  like  your  c 
ghost  ?" 

"  I  was  at  my  devotions  so  late  last  night,  si 
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npfied  l]ie  nobleman,  whose  complexion  was,  in- 

^f  ashy  pek:  "  for  I  am  papistical  enough  to 

ie«  jolly  fiiar.*' 

^So,  then,  your  majesty  will  run  the  gauntlet  of 

toeBe  shocking,  execrable,  popish  conspiracies?'  ex- 

chiined  Dr.  Tongue — "  yea,  be  as  it  were  the 

^^xget  for  a  thousand  arrows  shot  from  invisible 

wiTB,  but  all  aimed  at  your  sacred  life,  and  honour, 

did  dominion.*' 

^'Faith^  no,  I  had  rather  reign  like  John  Lack- 
laiad,  with  my  crown  at  the  pope's  footstool — Anti- 
chnst  as  you  call  his  reverence  in  your  opiate  ser- 
xxiCDs,  Tongue,"  replied  Charles,  glancing  with  a 
xxule  among  his  courtiers,  who  had  formed  a  half- 
Qnde  round  his  chair.  '*  Why,  man,  I  nothing  doubt 
^y  very  natural  wish  to  be  a  dean,  but — ^a  word 
to  the  wise — this  is  not  the  way  to  make  thee  one. 
I  lave  not  so  much  leisure  as  to  waste  it  on  every 
^ock-and-bull  story  a  parson  may  chance  to  hear  in 
^  £ttf  the  muddles." 

"May,  but,  sire,  do  but  hear  the  plain  straight- 
«o*wsrd  narrative  of  that  godly  man,  and  zealous 
TOVtt  of  your  majesty's  service.  Dr.  Htus  Oates," 
»id  Tongue,  with  extreme  earnestness. 

^Indeed,  my  Uege,  it  will  please  neither  parlia- 

^'^Qit  nor  rabble  if  we  seem  too  remiss  in  making 

^  least  inquiry  into  the  truth   of  these  horrible 

■^•tements,''  said  Lord  Danby. 

**  It  win  not  do^  Danby/'  replied  the  king,  look- 


6  CHABLESTSB 

ing  at  him  with  a  sigiiificaitt  amile.  ^Ifyoa 
the  devil,  you  will  be  like  the  Tnagirim^B  fi 
scholar,  and  not  being  able  to  find  Urn  * 
enough,  he  will  tear  his  Bummoner  to  .pieoeB.** 
*'  We  may,  at  least,  without  danger  emmiw 
alleged  witness  before  the  eoamsil,  and  ^et  id 
minds  at  rest,"  said  Danby.  ^  I  am  told  mji 
Shaftesbury  intends  to  badger  me  about  itio-n 
Where  might  a  messenger  find  this  Oslei^  Tong 
**Not  &r  from  this  spot,  my  lord,"  nid  ih 
Tine,  '^  for,  in  good  &ith,  methinks  I  see  fail 
that  throng  to  the  left,  and  will  if  it  please  yoa 
him?- Dr.  Gates!" 

"  Hoor!— ready  to  obey  the  call  of  the  L 
and  the  trampet  of  Gibeon,*'  exclaimed  the  leve 
personage  thus  addressed,  stepping  boldly  forth 
'^  He  hath  a  villanous  mien,"  said  'Charles, 
low  voice  to  Danby.  "And,  moreover,  hea 
not? — ^his  voice  hath  the  saints'  twang  ?— can  j 
come  out  of  Nazareth? — ^And  so,  reverend  sir, 
name  is  Oaths  ?' 

"Gates,  an't  please  your  majesty,"  replied 
doctor.  "  The  Loard  be  praised  for  that  an 
other  his  goodness." 

*'  And  your  mother  too,  nngrateftil  prodij 
said  Charles,  reproachftilly.     "But  '^  weQ 
thank  Heaven,  though  you  have  so  little  caitt 
And  you  are  the  gentleman,  professing  to  hove 
covered  all  these  wondrous  secrets,  by  living  an 
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BB  Jeiiiits,  and  aiding  and  abetting  in  all  their  con- 

(inaefl,  and  piaaB,  and  pbts,  for  Ate  overthrow  of 

fte  vefixnned  veligion,  and  a  inaaBacie  of  nine  mil- 

Ham  of  innooeitt  protestants  by  some  sixty  blood- 

tkint^  papiats?" 

*  I  did  five  among  them,  siie,  but  as  David  among 

Ae  Guunnites,"  lepfied  Oates^  xaismg  his  eyes  and 

fMBg  his  heart    **  But  God  and  his  holy  angels 

hivtliat  I  never  changed  my  leligion,  but  went 

■oig  them  for  the  sole  pmrpoee  of  betraying  them.** 

^  Why  then,  man,  yon  are  a  black  villain,  a  cursed 

M»l    But  thii^  not  I  will  offer  the  thirty  pieces 

rf  Aver  £ofr  innocent  blood,''  said  Charles,  sternly. 

^Cene,  gentlemen,  we  will  hear  no  more  from  such 

ifviimms  zascaL    Tongnc,  I  never  thought  thee 

flAerwise  than  an  ass,  but  this  demonstrates  thee 

^  m  dearly  as  any  formula  of  algebra.*' 

*'Bat,  my  liege,  the  populace  will  not  be  thus 
■tiified,"  said  Danby.  *^  We  must  not  seem  to 
^Ais  matter;  it  should  be  solemnly  investigated, 
■Bd  pohape  we  may  find  at  the  bottom  what  will 
'BAe  your  majesty's  interests.  The  coimdl  sits  this 
••'•i^,  and  if  yon  have  any  proofs  that  will  stand 
■^,  piodnce  diem  there." 

^  And  if,  my  loard,  I  do  not  prove  a  most  mon- 
'^  black  canspiracy,  a  Jesuitical,  abominable, 

Ffii '*  hegtai  Gates  with  unabated  efl&ontcry. 

''Psioe  I  we  have  had  enough  of  this  holy  Bil- 
^^gHa,"  interrupted  Charles.    ''  Danby,  if  you 
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will  play  with  hot  irons,  marvel  not  if  yon  b 
your  fingers:  but  HI  have  nothing  to  do  witi 
Come,  my  lords,  we  will  on,  and  leave  this  levev 
man  to  hatch  his  crocodile's  egg  without  the  sui 
our  favour." 

The  king  rose  and  moved  sharply  forward,  i 
lowed  by  the  whole  court,  and  Brother  Titos  n 
left  alone,  excepting  a  few  of  the  rabble  who  eo 
tinned  gazing  at  him  from  a  distance,  and  whisp 
ing.  AAer  a  moment's  deliberatian,  Oates  tnni 
aside,  and  regoined  the  Polish  Jew. 

"  Courage,  brother !  never  pucker  thy  ugly  fi 
to  frighten  the  devil,"  exclaimed  Blood.  "  1 1 
thou  hast  not  foimd  such  a  brilliant  reception  astl 
virtues  entitle  thee  to;  they  do  not  know  thee 
yet  We  shall  see  the  day  when  the  scarlet  h 
herself  will  shake  on  her  seven  hills  to  heart 
name." 

''Nay,  'tb  a  fiur  enough  b^inning;  theaoc 
grows  to  an  oak  at  last,"  said  Oates,  wiping 
brow.  ''  I  only  want  to  set  the  matter  afloat 
men's  talk;  and  now  I  am  going  straight  si 
witch's  wand  before  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfi 
lest  the  court  suddenly  stoifle  me  and  the  pi 
together." 

Blood  highly  conmicnded  this  notion,  but  af 
was  not  desirous  of  sharing  the  public  attention, 
agreed  with  Oates  to  follow  at  a  distance.  1 
email  knot  of  rabble  had  by  this  time  incieaaed 
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i  oonadeiable  aowd,  and  as  soon  as  the  doctor 
flwved  they  began  to  follow,  though  without  dis- 
liacdjr  ccmipiehending  why  or  whither.  But  a 
loidaii  mob  is  inexhaustible  in  curiosity,  and  not 
to  be  deterred  by  any  trouble  or  peril  in  gratifying 
it  Blood  and  Mervyn,  whose  curiosity  was  also 
tangly  excited,  mingled  with  the  mob,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  squeezing  their  way  into  the  justice-room. 

Sir  Edmimdbury  Godfiey,  whose  name  was 
doomed  to  cany  so  tragical  a  sound  in  the  ear  of 
poeterity,  was  one  of  the  most  popular  magistrates 
of  the  day,  and  the  only  one  whose  suspected  lean- 
ings to  popeiy  were  pardoned  by  the  mob,  in  con- 
■detatian  of  the  extreme  severity  with  which  he 
Administered  the  laws  against  papists.  He  was  a 
aan  of  singular  habits,  but  of  great  courage,  and 
lonqiected  int^prity .  He  almost  alone  of  the  ma- 
gtoqr,  during  the  panic  caused  by  the  great 
l^iie,  lenudned  in  the  diseased  city,  and  by  his 
^igonnis  severity  kept  order  in  his  vast  and  des- 
POite  district  He  was  knighted  by  Charles  for 
^  services,  and  though  a  man  of  a  harsh  and 
lukiicholy  disposition,  continued  a  favourite  of  the 
Pfdaoe  through  all  the  changes  of  that  eventful 
Poiod,  by  the  same  inflexible  qualities  which  had 
bit  won  him  their  admiration. 

8ir  Edmundbuiy  was  a  remarkable-looking  man, 
'^  bore  traces  of  his  chantcter  imprinted  on  his 
^'^fe  i^jpearance.    He  was  tall,  dark,  and  hard- 
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featured,  but  his  lieigkt  was  cHminiahed  hj  «  oon- 
fitant  stoop,  and  there  was  aometliuigierae  and  ad 
in  his  down-drawn  lips  amdknit  brow.  He  waa  a^ 
tired  with  studied  plainiiww,  and  woie  a  broad  iuft 
with  a  gold  band,  the  large  flaps  of  wbichadded  a 
darker  shade  to  his  austere  countenanoe.  Hia  hair 
was  long,  lank,  and  iron-giay,  and  on  tins  oiTMinBi 
there  was  a  troubled  expression  in  bos  sank  giaj 
eyes,  as  if  in  presage  of  the  dzeadfiil  fite  wbicb 
awaited  him. 

^^  What-a-mercy !  whatJnannerafhxtbbnbiBlii]^ 
officers?"  said  the  magistrate,  glancmg  atthe  xabble 
which  tumultuously  flooded  the  bar.  ^'  What  do 
ye  want,  my  masters?  Let  the  broken  beads ^oak 
first — ^flc  !  a  rioter  in  canonicals !" 

''  Your  worship,  neither  I  nor  these  worthy  bro- 
thers in  Cluist  are  such,"  replied  Gates,  loudly.  ^  I 
am  come  to  make  a  deposition  before  your  woiafa^ 
and  God  Almighty,  concerning  a  dreadfidpbi  of  ibe 
paupishers,  which  it  hath  been  His  {deasuiel  sboidd 
be  the  earthly  instrument  of  discovering.'* 

**  Methinks  a  man  of  your  reverend  garb  skoold 
have  put  that  great  name  fiist^^'  saidGod&ey^  sligbtly 
Tusmg  his  hat  at  the  word.  '<  But  as  you  pleaae. 
Yet  I  had  rather  you  took  the  affiur  before 
other  justice^  as  you  know  what  the  vulgar 
that  I  favour  papists  on  account  of  some  lgi«<^nfiBft 
rendered  me  by  his  royal  highness — ^thongb  it  is 
false." 
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"  For  Aai  wJfwmft  reasoli  that  jour  Impartiality 
ODBot  be  qaet&mei,  I  hove  selected  you  from  all 
^ittigiBtates  of  this  great  mnful  Sodom  and  Go- 
V)oihy"iq£sd-OBteB.  ^  And  I  call  upon  you  by 
^  oAyoa  hasfe  taken  to  administer  the  king's 
JBMioe^  to  take  my  affidavit  anent  this  horrible  ploat 
^ittJemntBio  cnrerthzow  the  ohurch  of  QoA^  and 
^Mffoduoe  AaEbitmy  Power  and  the  InquisitLon  in 
^UtfaertofiEee  and  gospel  land." 

^'Idonotzefii8e;IhaTe  not  the  power  to  refiise/' 

icpHed  the  jnstioe.    ^  But  I  would  advise  you  to 

^'^igh wdl  your  woids  before  you  give  them  forth; 

«^  tiie  beginning  of  contention  is  like  the  letting 

^^  of  waten^  and  no  man  knows  whither  they 

^  Here  then  is  my  written  deposition,  my  tcsti- 

^'^^nxj  againBt  unbelieving  Ahab,"  said  Oates,  tri- 

^"■^phandy  producing  a  sealed  paper.    '*  I  am  ready 

^  xnake  oatk  to  the  truth  of  all  the  chaiges  herein 

'^^Waiuedy  vonfaipfol  sir^  and,  my  strength  coming 

^^oaii  above,  will  prove  them  before  the  parliament 

n^  people  of  England.    I  have  been  in  the  camp 

^  Ike  enemy^  and  have  brought  such  news  as,  like 

a  pMlofthundfiTjaball  rouse  Israel,  sleeping  on  his 

^  What  mean  yon,  air?  in  what  camp?**  replied 
Sir  Ednmndbury.    **  Am  I  to  understand  that  you 
^'^  ^pied  out  aome  armed  foroe  in  the  heart  of  this 
^'Vdoiny  snd  oome  to  aver  the  same  by  oath?" 
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"  Yea,  verily/'  said  the  unalMshed  Oate«.  "  t^ 
have  spied  out  an  enemy  in  the  heart  of  the  land- 
one  which  has  already  posted  himself  in  our  dtadek 
and  high  places,  and  bribed  our  watchen  on  the 
hills;  an  enemy  not  armed  in  steel,  but  in  falsehood; 
not  wielding  spears,  but  ploats;not  wearing  the  swoid 
nor  the  helmet,  but  the  dagger  and  the  mask: — the 
Jesuits ! — ^the  Jesuits !  I  have  dwelt  long  enough  in 
their  camp  to  Icam  all  their  monstrous  treaaonable 
ploats,  and  I  have  now  shaken  the  dust  fix>m  my 
sandals  as  a  testimony  against  them  for  ever." 

'^  And  this  sealed  paper  contains  your  depositioss 
or  accusations?'*  said  Sir  Edmundbuiy,  ailendng 
the  murmurs  of  the  rabble  with  a  look,  "  It  will 
not  do,  sir.  I  will  not  suffer  you  to  make  oath  on 
its  contents  unless  I  know  them.  Nought  shall  be 
done  in  so  weighty  a  matter  darkly.  And  yet  me- 
thinks  it  were  fitter  you  took  your  papers  and  your- 
self before  the  coimcil  or  my  Lord  Chancelloir,  who 
are  from  their  dignity  more  suitable  magistrates  to 
investigate  a  charge  of  such  high  moment,  involving 
the  safety  of  the  state?" 

^'  Your  worship  then  refuses  to  take  my  affida- 
vit?" said  Oates,  and  the  mob  raised  a  clamour  which 
was  deepened  by  Blood's  stentorian  voice  shouting 
what  afterwards  became  the  war-cry  of  his  party, 
"  No  Popery  !  No  Popery  !'* 

This  yell  was  instantly  echoed  in  every  varie^ 
of  dissonant  voice,  and  Sir  Edmundbury  turning 


CHABLE8  THE  SECOND.  13 

Au^Y  round,  called  out,  ^*  Constables,  seize  these 
bnyera,  and  off  to  Bridewell  with  them,  for  rioting 
inooort,  in  contempt  of  his  majesty's  justice." 

Thk  threat  and  the  known  severity  of  the  man, 
produced  instant  silence. 

^*Ido  not  refuse,  Doctor  Gates,  since  that  is  your 
uune,  to  take  your  deposition,  or  any  other  man's," 
■id  the  justice;  *'  but  I  will  not  suffer  myself  to 
be  used  as  a  blind  instrument  Read  yourdeposi- 
tioii,aiid  take  as  many  oaths  to  it  as  you  like." 

Ooes  asked  nothing  better,  than  to  thus  throw 
iipo&  Sir  Eldmundbury  the  blame  of  divulging  his 
ttrndve  before  the  council  had  examined  it.  He 
Kad  in  his  loud  coarse  tones,  amidst  the  most  eager 
■^eoce  of  all  present,  the  outlines  of  that  terrible 
piot  which  was  destined  to  shed  so  much  blood  ere 
Jt  Ottled  itself  up  in  peace. 

^  groundwork  of  this  plot  was  the  supposed 

^Bdimplidtly  credited  fact  that  the  catholic  church 

^  engaged  in  a  strenuous  effort  to  crush  the  great 

^^'^flicm  heresy.     This  no  doubt  was  true,  and 

^  aame  might  be  affirmed  in  general  of  all  subse- 

V^i  times,  and  certainly  with  much  more  em- 

I^'Ms  in  that  age  which  beheld  the  Reformation 

^^fepated  in  the  south  of  Europe,  and  gradually 

^*^wing  in  the  north.    The  chief  ministers  and 

P^pagandists  of  the  Roman  church  in  working  these 

^^iidera,  were  imdoubtedly  the  Jesuits,  the  most 

V^ent,  subtle,  ambitious,  and  successful  of  all  the 
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great  societieB  fonmng  tihe  anniai  of 
throughout  the  gbbe.  The  "BhglMi.peoiJaoC  dn 
seventeenth  centuiy,  educated  in  the  nanowentnd 
fiercest  fimatLcasin^  considered  lUa  aociely  as  Sttk 
better  than  a  direct  emanation  firam  the  devil,-aad 
its  members  wesce  endowed  in  the  popolar  imagiiiap 
tion,  lyith  litde  less  power  and  inrliiiatimi.  to  do  ewl 
than  the  fiends  who  smnomid  ihe  thvone  of  BeiL 
zebnb  himself.  The  vulgar  hatred  reproBonted  Aon 
as  the  cause  of  all  the  evils  which  befet  ihe  natin 
at  home  and  abioad.  It  was  ihe  Jasoits  who  tmnecl 
the  8?rords  of  catholic  Spain  andFzanoe  against  tfas 
great  bulwark  of  heresy ;  the  Jesuits  who  de8tioj«d 
London  by  fire,  and  devasted  its  population  with  tb 
plague ;  the  Jesuits  who  caused  the  perpetual  quandi 
arising  between  Charles  and  his  subjects ; — fofv  it  WH 
tacitly  understood  by  the  masses  that  their  kiDg, 
his  brother,  and  the  court  were  engaged  hear< 
and  sold,  in  the  stupendous  project  of  the  re-esta- 
blishment of  popery. 

It  was  on  these  forgone  condusionsy  ahead] 
silently  grounded  in  the  national  mind,  that  Qate 
built  his  wild  and  incongruous  structure,  which 
cemented  as  it  was  with  blood  and  terror,  finally  fid 
by  its  own  weight,  leaving  a  ghastly  ruin  to  wan 
the  future,  if  nations  ever  gathered  wisdom  finin 
experience. 

To  accomplish  their  grand  plan,  the  Jesuits,  ao 
cording  to  Oates,  found  it  necessary  to  destroy  al 
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\  of  Ettgtinh  Ebert J,  and  pave  their  way 
"udillie  Tohmot  iht  boasted  Eng1inh  conadtatiQn. 
Bil  it  BBBoaoLiimj  soi^iected  that  the  Idng's  way- 
ad  epBcmean  indbSfeienoe  made  him  an 
of  iheir  desigiui,  and  it  was  deter* 
■bd  to  gel  lid  of  him^andtosahetitate  the  Duke 
tf  Tcdc,  who  urns  Allowed  to  be  a  papist  to  the  back- 
^m.  To  e£feet  liiis  objeet,  Oates  accused  Father 
UCUse^the  Fieiich  Idng^s  oonfesBor,  or  Le  Shee 
9  h  ostted  Urn,  of  hsring  lodged  two  thousand 
fQaidbiB  the  handi  of  a  London  gcddsmith,  to  bribe 
&  mdeBer;  (Hiym,  and  the  Spanii^  Jesuits,  he 
iflei,  gisnted  die  same  sum;  the  Benedictines, 
Uig  poor,  merelj  subscribed  their  prayers.  There 
vmiD  be  a  rising  in  irdand,  a  grand  massacre  of 
^  polestante  thexe^  and  the  French  were  to  assist 
vitka  large  azmy.  In  England  the  Duke  of  York 
^to  disscdre  the  parliament,  and  assume  all  the 
|>«en(^gOTemment  in  his  own  hands,  France  and 
»pBi  aanating  widi  anns  and  money.  The  great 
iokf  with  which  the  nation  changed  its  religion 
*  the  btuid  persuasions  of  axe  and  fagot,  under 
^fcy,  in»  to  form  the  model  and  encourage- 
i^Ctttof  the  Jesuits  in  their  grand  labour,  and  the 
"■^  potent  argument  was  to  be  employed  in  con- 
^^i6ng  England  again  to  the  iaith. 

Oites  fiirther  deposed  that  a  general  consultation 
^  fte  Jesuits  was  held  in  May,  1678,  in  London, 
«^4e  White  Horse  Tavern,  which  divided  itself 
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into  five  or  six  minor  sections,  in  as  mtny  apirt- 
ments,  all  debating  on  the  best  means  to  mmder 
the  king  and  bring  about  the  other  desiraUeiesoIts. 
According  to  the  testimony  of  the  reverend  wit- 
ness, he — ^though  suspected,  and  even  pexscnul^ 
maltreated  by  the  provincial  of  the  EIngliflh  Jesnitai 
Van  Huysman — ^was  employed  to  carry  licketi  of 
resolves  from  company  to  company.    But  he  de- 
clined to  state,  in  his  a£Sdavit,  what  diese  readves 
were.     He  declared,  however,  that  Sir  Geoige 
Wakcman,  the  queen's  physician,  was  to  have  fif* 
teen  thousand  pounds  for  poisoning  the  king,  a 
sum  which  he  had  received  in  part,  and  that  Cole- 
man, the  Duchess  of  York's  secretary,  was  in  trea- 
sonable correspondence  with  France.     Oates  abo 
intimated  that  the  fire  of  London  was  caused  by 
the  Jesuits,  for  the  sake  of  plunder,  and  to  promote 
confusion.     He  affirmed  that  the  pope  had  in  gra0^ 
consistory  decided  that  the  realm  of  England  W^ 
forfeit  to  liim  as  heretical  y  and  though  hecertaixil} 
intended  to   make  the  Duke  of  York  a  sort   ^ 
crowned  viceroy,  his  Holiness  had  exercised  l^ 
sovereignty,  by  appointing  a  vast  number  of  1^ 
officers,  among  whom  Oates  had  carefully  indud^ 
some  of  the  principal  catholic  noblemen  and  genti^ 
Sir  Edmundbury's  surprise  and  even  terror  ir^ 
creased  with  every  word  of  this  extraordinary  d^ 
position,  but  his  rigid  countenance  showed  no  em<^ 
tion  whatever,  while  the  groans  and  exclamati<»i^ 
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of  the   auditors   evinced   tlie    intensity    of  theirs. 

Blo-xl  liiiutelf  was  amazed  and  somewliat  alarmed 

at  tlic  multiplicity  and  magnitude  of  the  cliarges. 

Oates's  happy  impudence,  however,  proved  that  he 
W  been  selected  for  his  task  by  men  perfectly  ac- 
qoiintcd  with  the  instruments  they  judged  neces- 
•ly  for  their  work. 

"I receive  your  deposition,  as  I  needs  must,  Mr. 
Oates,"  said  the  magistrate,  after  a  brief  pause; 
"you  may  take  your  oath;  but  whether  you  are  a 
nost  monstrous  peijurer,  or  the  saviour  of  this  na- 
^  God  alone  knows,  and  time  will  show." 

"And  rest  assured,  wortliy  Sir  Edmundbury," 
>ud  Gates,  kissing  the  sacred  book,  without  flinch- 
^,  "  that  by  this  sign  I  shall  conquer — ^and  the 
^OQ  and  wine  are  to  him  who  reaps  and  vintages 

•  wdl  as  to  him  who  sows  and  to  him  who  primes." 
"For  my  part,"  replied  Sir  Edmundbury,  with 

l*0(betic  gloom,  "  /  shall  have  no  thanks  far  my 
P^ttml^  IbeUevej  I  shall  be  the  first  martyr'' 

Qritt  smiled,  somewhat  darkly,  and  began  re- 
V^iag  the  solemn  words  of  the  adjuration  after 
^  dcrk,  when  Blood  whispered  Mervyn — "  Let 

*  out  and  wait  him  there — I  shouldn't  wonder  if 
*c  Wof  were  to  fiill  T'  And  he  shouldered  his  way 
^  xudclj  out,  followed  closely  by  the  amazed 
^yte,  who,  zecoUocting  that  Oates  was  at  St. 
'*''^i  in  May,  1678,  had  his  own  private  reasons 
«f  doubting  tlie  stability  of  the  justice-room. 

^OL.  II,  c 
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CHAPTER  n. 


THE  HAUNTED  HOUSE. 


The  colonel  halted  in  the  vestibule  of  the  ofl 
-svhlch  was  closely  besieged  by  a  dense  throng,  w 
pering  and  discussing  the  important  revelation,  i 
was  communicated  to  them  by  the  more  fortxu 
listeners  witliin.  Mcrvyn  liad  no  tune  to  vent 
surprise  in  words.  The  doctor  followed  almost 
mediately,  having,  as  he  expressed  it,  set  the  si 
a  rolHng,  and  was  received  Avith  loud  manifestat; 
of  gratitude,  respect,  and  curiosity.  He  sepan 
himself  with  difficulty  from  the  crowd,  and  best 
ing  upon  them  a  gracious  benediction,  procee 
down  the  street  amidst  deafening  hurrahs, 
soon,  however,  thought  proper  to  elude  this  p< 
larity,  by  slipping  down  an  alley  leading  to 
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trand,  where  he  was  rejoined  by  Blood  and  his 
oung  protege. 

**  What  think  you  of  matters  now,  master  co- 
lonel ?'  he  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  triumph.     "  My 
Ixiard  Shaftesbury  scarce  thought  me  worth  the 
lEuxnoor  of  his  contempt  some  few  hours  since,  but 
^hit  now  ?    In  a  fortnight  I  shall  have  prouder 
l^nds  than  his  ducking  to  me>  or  I  will  bring  them 
to  the  block!" 

"I  would,  then,  thou  couldst  include  mine  enc- 
^T  old  Ormonde,  and  his  spitfire  son,  in  the  list," 
■id  Blood,  grinning  savagely.  "  But,  doctor,  since 
ooraffidrs  are  in  such  a  prosperous  train  you  must 
^<^  with  me  to  my  poor  house  in  Alsatia,  and 
iaeon  such  hermit  fare  as  an  outlawed  man  can 

(Ws  readily  consented,  and  the  hospitable  colonel 
'■W  a  sculler  which,  at  his  direction,  rowed  them 
•''nithe  river. 

Mevyn's  eyes  were  now  in  some  measure  un- 
^•H  snd  the  light  which  was  breaking  in  on  his 
^'''^ttrtanding  was  any  thing  but  welcome.  The 
***opclinaiy  revelations  which  Oates  had  made, 
^''Pled  with  his  own  dim  ideas  of  the  drift  of  the 
**'*^itical  policy,  confused  at  once  his  judgment  and 
Iw  feelings.  On  one  hand  were  all  the  prejudices 
w  m  ymHij  the  love  and  reverence  in  which  he 
W  been  educated ;  on  the  other  a  vision  of  horrors, 
w  4rrk  g^d  iniquitous  policy,  which  he  knew  not 
C2 
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how  to  connect.  His  ignorance  of  the  woild  ^ 
general,  and  of  the  actual  position  of  men  and  eren^ 
contributed  to  suspend  his  decision  and  to  peipl^ 
his  mind,  almost  beyond  the  power  of  forming  8^5 
opinion  of  the  truth  or  falsehood  of  Oates's  stafe^ 
ment.  Still  he  had  an  instinctive  abhorrence  of  th^ 
bad  man,  and  had  he  been  aware  of  the  terrible  cod 
sequences  which  were  to  flow  fix)m  his  perjniieB,  5 
is  probable  that  nothing  but  actual  force  could  hav^ 
induced  him  to  follow  his  fortunes  fiurther.  As  3 
was,  he  seemed  rather  bewildered  into  non-resfffc 
ance,  tlian  submitting  to  an  authority  which  he  rc 
cognised. 

"  Yonder  is  my  house,  or  mansion  I  may  call  it 
for  such  it  hath  been  in  its  palmy  days,"  said  tU^ 
colonel,  pointing  over  the  dancing  waves  to  an  ai* 
tique  and  ruinous-looking  building  with  a  hi^  bal 
cony,  which  seemed  hanging  over  the  river,  aii< 
which  was  cro\\Ticd  witli  a  mass  of  tall  chimney^ 
It  was  an  isolated  building,  surrounded  by  a  hig*! 
garden-wall  on  the  land  side,  which  separated  ^ 
from  the  mldest  and  most  haggard  district  of  th^ 
Friary.  Mcrvyn  thought  he  had  never  seen  a^ 
dreary  and  comfortless  a  dwelling.  The  woodeC 
work  and  pillars  of  the  balustrade  seemed  all  rotted 
and  falling  down,  the  latticed  windows  were  broken 
and  stuffed  with  rags,  as  if  to  exclude  the  cold  winds 
of  the  river;  indeed  the  whole  mansion  seemed  only 
to  stand  until  a  strong  gale  came  to  blow  it  down. 
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1^  original  finame  of  the  house  had  been  altogether 
'wood-work,  but  it  seemed  to  have  been  patched  and 
lepiiied,  at  some  remote  period,  with  bricks  which 
kjm  ruinous  piles  on  the  walls  and  architraves. 

Mervjn  shuddered  as  he  contemplated  his  fixture 
lone. 

^  And  was  this  august  building  part  of  your  in- 
iftiteiice,  colonel?*  said  Oates,  laughing.  "  If  so, 
laarvel  not  his  Grace  of  Ormonde  hath  left  you 
foet  poesesaion  of  it." 

"  Nay,"  said  Blood,  laughing  too,  "  I  do  but  call 
itinme  to  take  firom  it  the  reproach  of  belonging  to 
*>  one;  but  thank  Heaven,  I  pay  neither  rent  nor 
tos  for  it.  Indeed  I  do  not  know  its  owner's 
itt&e,  nor  if  it  hath  any.  I  took  possession  of  it  be- 
cnse  no  man  else  had  courage  enough  to  live  rent 
fi«e  at  the  risk  of  being  frightened  to  death  by  the 
^KKt  of  some  old  miser,  who  once  lived  in  it;  ay, 
^  died  in  it,  before  he  was  due  in  death's  books 
^  4ir  computation." 

"How  mean  you,  brother?"  said  Oates,  more 
•rioudy. 

"Why,  it  was  deserted  on  account  of  some  su- 
foititioua  story  concerning  its  former  inmate," 
'^ffied  the  colonel — "  some  horrible  legend,  which 
'^^•kes  even  the  most  houseless  wretch  in  the  Friary 
Pttfcr  the  stormy  heavens  for  a  covering,  to  any  shel- 
tawUch  its  broken  roof  can  afford.  They  call  it 
iheHuQited  House,  and  it  has  been  tenantless  these 
^^^  ycM8,  until  I  (he  continued  lowering  his 
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voice),  who  seek  not  men's  herding,  chose  it  for  my 
den,  wherein  I  have  spent  manj  a  quiet  nighty  with 
my  good  conscience  for  company.  Yet  'tis  loniA- 
thing  dismal  to  be  alone  there,  and  this  boy's  so- 
ciety will  be  of  infinite  satisfaction  to  me." 

"  What  story  do  you  speak  of,  or?  why  do  you 
call  it  the  Haunted  House?"  said  Mervyn,  eamestly. 

*'  But  arc  you  not  afraid  to  let  these  men  hear 
you?"  whispered  Oatcs,  glancing  at  the  watermen, 
two  strong,  ill-looking  fellows,  in  a  garb  which  was 
something  between  a  tattered  livery  and  a  sailor's. 

"  Not  I,  faith;  they  are  both  honest  fellows — ^tfait 
is,  diabolical  rascals,"  replied  Blood.  "  They  may 
be  of  some  future  use  to  us,  Oates ;  for  one  of  them 
is  a  discarded  footman  of  the  catholic  Lord  Bellasis, 
for  whom  your  deposition  is  to  procure  a  lodging  in 
the  Tower." 

''  Well,  what  haunts  this  house?  ghost  or  devil?' 
said  Oates. 

''  Tis  said,"  replied  Blood,  "  tliat  an  old  miser, 
the  last  possessor  of  my  mansion,  was  therein  mur- 
dered by  his  own  and  only  son,  a  profligate  wretch, 
to  obtain  the  unhappy  old  man's  gold." 

*^  Alack,  tliat  a  man  should  toil  all  his  life  merely 
to  quicken  his  own  destruction,"  exclaimed  Mervyn, 
shuddering. 

"  You  will  generalize  that  observation  when  you 
get  older,"  replied  the  colonel.  "  Meanwhile  this 
legend  difluses  a  salutary  terror  round  my  abode, 
which  makes  me  enjoy  a  solitude  to  which  the 
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doerts  of  tuidy  Axabia  are  populous.    And  now 

Imiiflt  tom  pilot,  for  it  asks  some  small  dexterity 

toknd  when  the  tide's  in.** 

The  colonel  then  posted  himself  at  the  helm, 

tad  diiectang  the  men  to  lull  theb  oars,  turned  the 

KoDer,  and  shot  right  across  the  water  with  great 

dntoit^,  although  the  tide  ran  high  on  their 

Imdade.      As  ihej  approached  the  shore,  the 

nfitnly  lanes  and  haggard  dwellings  of  Alsatia 

ieeune  distinct ;  but  Mervyn's  attention  was  ab- 

nibed  in  the  mysterious  mansion  which  it  seemed 

J»  WM  to  consider  as  his  home.    They  were  steer- 

^  under  the  ruinous  balcony,  towards  a  dark 

**diwaj,  ftshioned  in  the  basement  story,  which 

^■Qnnsted  in  a  flight  of  stone  steps,  leading  up  to 

^i>ini?e  door,  barred  and  cross-barred  \nth  iron. 

^lood  explained  that  when  the  tide  was  in,  the 

^"^it^j  always  had  su£Gunent  water  to  carry  small- 

^  to  the  stairs,  but  when  out  no  one  could 

^'^  without  wading  to  the  neck  in  mud.    As  he 

^'^^W,  they  shot  rapidly  imder  the  arch,  and  in  a 

^^^^^^^lent  the  sculler  touched  on  the  steps.    Mervyn 

^^  perceiycd  that  a  faint  light  fell  from  an  iron- 

P^*^  lattice  above. 

-^lood  dismissed  the  sculler  as  soon  as  his  guests 
^1^^  on  the  stairs,  and  taking  a  massive  key  from 
™  doublet,  and  dipping  two  heavy  bolts,  he 
^^^x^  the  door,  and  bade  them  welcome  to  his 
^••Ue.  *•  I  doubt  not,"  he  added  jestingly,  "  but 
*"^^  the  g^iost  win  nuiko  you  welcome  too;  for  I 
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shall  not  treat  you  at  liis  expenaei  unlesi  he  gp0 
us  the  shelter  of  his  old  lealgr  xoof.  And  thai ; 
may  know  him  for  the  master  of  the  house  if  ; 
chance  to  meet  him,  I  will  describe  him  as 
tradition  runs.  'Tis  a  lean,  shrivelled,  sad 
man,  with  a  broken  neck,  his  head  hanging 
his  left  shoulder,  and  dressed  in  gray  lin 
woolsey,  with  red  stockings,  and  leaden  buo 
— ^which  I  suppose  is  the  traditaonaiy  recoUec 
of  him  as  he  appeared  at  the  crowner's  quest.** 

As  the  colonel  gave  this  inviting  descriptioi 
the  inmate  of  his  establishment,  they  entered  a 
lapidated  hall,  surrounded  by  a  wooden  galler] 
corridor,  on  which  opened  the  doors  of  the  p 
cipal  apartments.  The  second  story  was  rai 
above^  on  massiye  carved  pillars,  communical 
by  a  staircase  with  the  first,  so  that  the  rod 
the  hall  ascended  to  the  height  of  the  whole  bu 
ing,  and  was  elaborately  ornamented  with,  d 
oak  carvings.  Light  was  originally  admitted  d( 
the  staircase  from  an  octagon  in  the  roof,  compc 
of  carved  compartments,  with  a  bull's  eye  of  stai 
glass  in  the  middle;  but  dme  and  decay  had  cat 
many  fissures  in  the  roof,  and  the  sun  streamed 
various  directions  among  the  dusty  timbers  wl 
crossed  it.  The  whole  mansion,  ruinous  as  it  i 
bore  tokens  of  having  once  been  the  resident 
an  opulent  family,  whose  riches,  indeed,  had 
their  taste  in  arrear.  Tlie  walls  were  of  U 
mahogany,  very  curiously  but  uncouthly  car^ 
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Slid  tke  river  damps  had  covered  them  with  a  fine 
irhite  mon.  The  floor  had  been  inlaid  with  co- 
Wiixed  stonefl,  but  was  now  broken,  and  in  some 
pnta  overgrown  with  long  lank  grass,  and  Mer- 
vyn,  18  he  entered,  slipped  with  no  very  comfort- 
able wnsatioiis,  over  a  fix)g  which  lay  conched  in 
Us  path. 

Ascending  a  broad  flight  of  stairs,  massively  ba- 
Inatnded,   they  entered  an   apartment  to  which 
Blood  goided  them,  slamming  the  door  after  him 
^  a  dap  which  startled  a  whole  tribe  of  swal- 
I       lows  in  the  roof  above.    They  were  now  in  a  large 
«?ane  apartment,  presenting  an  aspect  of  dreariness 
^  desolation  which  sunk  Ukc  a  weight  on  Mer- 
c's young  heart.     The  windows  were  high,  and 
f       Jttkmdy  barred  with  iron,  admitting  through  their 
■www  penes  a  sort  of  foggy  daylight.     The  walls 
W  (mce  becm  painted  in  distemper  with  divers 
S''^  from  heathen  mythology,  but  tlic  damp  and 
^'O'tties  of  time  had  almost  effaced  the  designs,  and 
^'^^left  some  random  legs,  hands,  arms,  and  dra- 
f^y  with  one  or  two  masses  of  clouds  and  foliage. 
*^  were  few  or  no  signs  of  human  habitation, 
^^^ept  the  blackened  hearth,  a  heap  of  straw,  which 
^^ked  like  the  lair  of  a  wild  beast,  some  fagots,  a 
^^^^  and  a  musketoon  over  the  carved  mantelpiece. 
^lood  laughed  at  the  dismal  glance  which  his 
^^•^Jwiions  cast  around  them,  and  striking  a  light 
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with  his  pistol,  desired  them  to  set  to  woik 
kindling  a  fire,  while  he  went  out  for  some  m 
and  vegetables  to  cook.  Oates  was  not  at 
pleased  with  this  arrangement,  but  as  he  ' 
ashamed  to  confess  his  cowardice,  the  colonel  i 
silence  for  consent,  and  went  out  Mervjn  he 
him  distinctly  unbar  and  unlock  a  series  of  do 
but  his  departure  was  so  abrupt  that  he  scan 
saw  in  what  direction  he  made  his  exit. 

Left  alone  with  the  direful  being  who  cal 
himself  his  protector,  Mervjn  b^an  to  feel  the 
horror  and  imcertainty  of  his  position.    At 
same  time  he  felt  powerless  to  extricate  him 
from  it,  and  that  his  only  resource  for  the  pref 
was  submission.     He  spoke  not  a  word  to  Oa 
but  busied  himself  in  kindling  the  fire,  and  cb 
ping  the  wood;  but  the  doctor,  dismayed  at 
deep  silence  of  the  deserted  mansion,  began  qi 
tioning  him  as  to  his  opinion  on  the  events  of 
day.     Mervyn  eluded  these  inquiries  as  well  as 
could,   but  ultimately  they  must  have  produ 
replies  by  no  means  agreeable  to  the  questioi 
when  fortunately  Blood  returned,  announcing 
approach  by  the  same  process  of  bolting  and  1 
ring.     He  had  a  basket  of  beefsteaks,  two  or  tfa 
loaves,   bacon,   eggs,   and  a  large  pbdoe,  besi 
divers  relishing  matters  to  cat  with  them.     Aa 
drinkables,  he  stated  that  he  had  a  barrel  oi 
fine  claret  as  was  in  the  king's  cellar,  and  sc 
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Wandy  of  ihe  fint  quality,  which  he  bought  of  a 
anuggler,  one  of  his  particular  friends. 

*'  I  gave  him  shelter  in  my  mansion/'  said  the 
oolcmel,  with  considerable  dignity,  '^  at  a  time  when 
he  was  hody  puisucd  by  the  myrmidons  of  justice, 
and  he  shmg  himself  a  hanmiock,  which  he  left  me 
^y  way  of  l^acy  when  he  went  on  his  last  cruise 
— last,  indeed!  for  the  poor  devil  was  slung  up  at 
«is  own  yardanuy  by  the  injustice  of  an  admiralty 
^^oiurt.  EBs  room  will  be  yours,  Mervyn,  and  you 
win  find  Ilia  hammock  very  comfortable.  Poor 
'oc  Bluff! — ^he  was  as  honest  a  fellow  as  ever  was 
*^«uigied — ^which  is  saying  a  bold  word." 

Blood  now  turned  up  his  sleeves  and  began  the 

^^pcation  of  cookery,  with  the  zeal  and  skill  of  an 

^^iiateur,  interspersing  his  doings  with  an  accoimt 

^  kis  eariy  campaigns  under  Cromwell,  in  which 

*^  tdd  he  acquired  his  dexterity  in  the  culinary 

•'^   Nor  did  he  praise  himself  without  cause,  for, 

^^^^^idering  that  he  lacked  almost  all  the  utensils  of 

^^^^kery,  he  executed  his  task  admirably.    The  fish 

**^  steaks  were  broiled  to  a  nicety  on  the  embers, 

^^  though  they  had  only  one  dish  and  two  knives 

^^^*o«ig  them,  the  dinner  was  divided  with  great 

/^^ty,  and  swallowed  by  appetites  not  disposed  to 

^      ^stidioas.    Blood  dived  into  some  remote  cellar 

^  clncet  and  brandy,  and  there  was  abundance  of 

^^*i»  and  of  first-rate  quality. 
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Mervyn  was  quickly  overcome  by  the  potei 
of  these  liquois,  or  it  may  be  by  some  additic 
delicacy  introduced  by  the  colonel  into  his  dii 
and  he  giew  so  drowsy,  that  much  as  he  dislil 
the  idea  of  bmg  alone  in  any  part  of  the  gloo 
old  manaon,  he  requested  Blood  to  show  him 
his  hammock.  Accordingly  that  gentleman  c 
ducted  him  to  the  door,  and  pointing  to  the  at 
above,  told  him  to  take  the  first  apartment  to 
right. 

Mervyn  soon  found  the  room  indicated  by 
host,  and  entering  at  a  door  whose  rusty  hinges 
fused  to  close,  he  found  himself  in  a  chamber  a 
gether  destitute  of  furniture,  except  the  boas 
hammock  swinging  by  a  rope  from  a  carved  angl 
the  roof.  On  this  was  a  straw  mattress  which  so 
very  musty,  and  an  old  sail  by  way  of  coimterpi 
Sleepy  as  he  was,  Mervyn  was  hesitating  as  to  a^ 
ing  himself  of  the  comforts  thus  placed  at  his 
posal,  when  Blood  entered  with  a  lamp  and  a  bur 
of  straw. 

"  You  must  loam  to  do  at  Rome  as  they  i* 
Rome,  and  put  up  with  a  soldier's  lot,"  he  a 
somewhat  kindly,  and  spreading  the  straw  on 
hammock.  "  So  don't  make  yourself  wretdh 
child,  and  imagine  you  are  friendless  in  the  woi 
for  I  like  you,  and  Thomas  Blood  never  lovec 
hated  but  some  one  was  the  better  or  the  worse 


CHABLSS  THE  SECOND. 


29 


H.  Beddes,"  he  added,  relapsing  into  his  usual 
tone,  '*  if  you  feel  very  dreary,  you  have  always  a 
rope  at  command." 

And  with  this  facetious  observation,  the  colonel 
''etiiBd  with  his  lamp,  leaving  Mervyn  alone  and  in 
^heaB,  to  revolve  the  agreeable  wit  contained  in 
"^  partmg  remark ! 
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CHAPTER  m. 


THE  COUP  D'ETAT. 


On  the  day  following  the  events  above  narrate 
all  London  rang  with  the  particulars  of  Oatcs's  < 
position,  heightened  of  course  and  diversified 
cording  to  the  relator's  humour.  Oates  appear 
before  the  council,  with  a  tale  similar  to  that  wt 
he  had  made  to  Sir  Edniundbury  Godfrey,  butt^ 
several  additions  of  circimistances  and  persons, 
stated  that  the  Jesuits  had  long  been  suspicioul 
him,  and  intended  to  murder  him,  from  the  difi 
verics  they  made  of  liis  plans,  had  he  not  withdra 
liimsclf  from  their  power.  He  accused  them 
causing  and  fomenting  the  rebellion  in  Scotland, 
order  to  distract  the  government;  and  in  addit 
to  his  former  accusation  of  Coleman,  he  accused  tl 
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I^^^nwi  of  being  acquainted  with  the  whole  conspi- 
^^<7»  md  an  active  worker  in  it. 

•Hie  fiennent  excited  was  inconceivable  to  one  who 

^^  looked  merdy  on  the  tranquil  siffface  of  the 

^^00,  without  &thoming  the  ground  swell  of  opi- 

"**^oii  imj  passions  which  raged  below,  and  was  now 

•^ddcnly  brought  into  violent  play. 

Mbhj  Jesuits  and  their  papers  were  seized,  and  a 

^^^^Hant  issued  against  Coleman.    The  Earl  of  Danby 

'^^'ped,  by  extreme  zeal  in  this  outburst  of  fanaticism^ 

^  outbid  Shaftesbury  and  the  popular  party.   Cole- 

i^^an  had,  however,  a  whole  day  to  make  his  escape, 

probably  not  without  connivance  of  the  authorities. 

But,  unhappily  for  himself,  he  thought  it  sufEcient 

to  baffle  so  unsupported  an  accusation  by  putting 

His  papers  out  of  the  way,  which  he  secretly  did, 

Vuthe  forgot  a  drawer  in  his  bureau  containing  a 

IKHtion  of  his  correspondence  with  La  Chaise  during 

theyea»74, 75,  and  a  part  of  76.  These  included 

the  foolish  and  treasonable  correspondence  of  the 

^cciettty  with  the  French  court  to  obtain  money, 

^a  Tist  deal  of  matter  concerning  the  hopes  and 

pinis  of  the  catholic  party,  which  in  that  plotting 

H^  ivere  easily  wrested  into  conspiracies  against  the 

i^oa  and  constitution  of  the  state. 

^I^hen  Ofettes  and  his  victim  were  confronted  be- 
^  the  council,  Oates  actually  did  not  know  him, 
^  when  he  heard  his  voice  he  made  a  lucky  guess, 


32  CHABLES  THE  SECOHD. 

from  other  circumstances,  who  he  waa.  Colemaii 
accordlnglj  was  committed  on  a  secretary's  wansnt 
The  king,  in  whose  presence  Oates  was  examined, 
detected  him  in  so  many  prevaiicationB,  that  he  de- 
clared he  gave  no  credit  to  what  he  said.  In  parti' 
cular  he  detected  a  remarkable  flaw  in  one  portion 
of  Oatcs's  evidence,  which,  had  not  the  Tnadnfiw  d 
the  times  roared  down  the  voice  of  leaaoa,  mnsi 
have  overthrown  his  whole  plot.  He  alleged  that 
when  he  was  in  Spain,  he  was  carried  before  Doi 
John,  who  promised  assistance  in  men  and  moDe] 
to  the  English  Jesuits,  with  unbounded  libera£ly 
Charles  quietly  asked  what  sort  of  man  Don  Johx 
was,  and  Oates,  from  a  general  idea  entertained  ii 
England  of  the  Spaniards,  rephed  that  he  was  taD 
thin,  and  olive-coloured.  The  king,  however,  hap 
pencd  to  have  seen  Don  John  in  Paris,  and  knei 
him  to  be  short,  fat,  and  very  fair-complexioned.  Anc 
from  this  brick  he  judged  of  the  whole  building. 

But  it  was  too  late  to  stop  the  current  of  ojnnion 
and  imhappily  the  detested  ministry  of  the  da] 
hoped  to  regain  popularity  by  joining  the  hue  anc 
cry,  which  they  were  well  aware  might  become  aa 
irresistible  engine  in  the  hands  of  the  opposite  &c 
tion.  Tlie  king  showed  Ids  opinion  of  the  whdi 
affair  by  leaving  town  the  next  day,  his  ostensibl 
reason  being  to  attend  the  races  at  Newmarket. 

Coleman's  letters,  however,  were  now  disooverec 
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saiaeemed  to  lend  a  fSeital  corroboration  to  all  Oates's 

^Degitioiis.    Although  they  in  no  particular  con- 

'inned  his  imaginary  plots^  the  general  outline  was 

^  as  needed  but  the  colourings  of  popular  fanati- 

cian  and  fear,  to  establish  an  identity.    This  corre- 

^Kadenoe  proved,  in  words,  what  no  one  doubted — 

Uiatfor many  yearsa  design  had  been  on  foot  to  root 

<W  the  great  northern  heresy.     The  letters  were 

fiQed  with  cravings  for  money,  and  general  insinua* 

^HXttof  the  necesaty  of  armed  assistance  in  the  accom- 

plidiment  of  certain  indefinite  plans,  which  chimed 

in  fiitally  with  the  general  suspicions  of  the  people. 

Bat  when  the  first  rush  of  popular  fury  was  over 
die  English  people,  as  they  always  do,  began  to 
^  their  reason.  A  rigid  comparison  of  the  con- 
^^  of  these  letters  with  Oates's  assertions  was 
1^,  and  found  not  to  confirm  them  on  any  one 
pXQt  or  particular,  and  when  its  news  grew  stale  on 
the  public  ear,  the  plot  would  probably  have  Ian- 
goithed  and  died  away,  had  not  a  more  vigorous 
t^'eith  infused  new  life  into  it. 

The  genius  of  the  storm  which  was  rising  roxmd 
^  thione  of  Charles  II. — that  wild,  restless,  yet 
BKut  politic  spirit  of  Shaftesbury — ^perceiving  with 
uttoitiTe  sagacity  all  the  rich  harvest  of  advantages 
vluch  might  be  reaped  from  the  whirlwind,  would 
not  suffer  it  to  expire  in  a  few  ineffectual  murmurs. 
Accordingly  this  cloud,  though  at  first  but  of  the 
Wgneas  of  a  man's  hand,  gradually  collecting  its  ter- 
^OL.  ir,  i> 
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TOTS,  and  fraught  with  lightning  and  flarlmewi,  ir 
about  to  burst  in  a  storm  which,  with  all  the  deraJ 
tation  and  horrors  which  it  inflicted,  purified  tb 
atmosphere  of  opinion,  and  prepared  it  for  the  j^ 
rious  sun  of  toleration. 

Returning  to  our  hero,  he  continued  for  somedq 
a  sort  of  prisoner  in  Colonel  Blood's  estabUshmov 
He  was  indeed  allowed  the  free  range  of  the  ts 
old  deserted  mansion,  a  privilege  of  which,  after 
brief  glance  through  a  few  of  the  lower  chambes 
and  disturbing  many  broods  of  rats  who  had  Ion 
held  quiet  possession,  he  cared  not  to  avail  hinud 
The  mansion  bore  irre&agable  tokens  of  the  soflp 
cious  terrors  of  a  miscr^s  existence,  and  of  the  lalx 
rious  efforts  made  by  its  last  unhappy  possessor  1 
provide  for  that  security  without,  which  failed  ha 
from  witliin.  Almost  all  the  windows  on  the  laa 
side  were  either  blocked  up,  or  so  high,  and  secure 
by  such  massive  bars  of  iron,  that  exit  or  inlet  wei 
equally  impossible.  Mcrvyn,  however,  by  climbiii 
up  on  the  pillars  of  a  room  which,  to  judge  from  r 
dilapidated  remains,  had  once  been  the  library,  an 
looking  through  the  broken  panes  of  a  lattice,  o1 
tained  some  general  idea  that  on  the  land  side  it 
mansion  was  surrounded  by  a  large  ruinous  gaida 
ornamented  according  to  the  Elizabetlian  taste,  wit 
statues  and  fountains  to  imitate  an  Italian  jJei 
saunce,  but  all  broken  and  overgrown  with  weed 
The   garden  was   Hanked    by  lofly   stone-waD 
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epked  at  the  top,  but  8o  utterly  gone  to  decay  were 
Its onoe splendid  parterres  and  terraces,  thatbutfor 
afew  tsU  flowers  waving  their  melancholy  beauty 
ODODg  the  general  desolation,  one  would  have 
thought  that  it  had  never  been  any  thing  but  a 
raoaneas. 

Imprisoned  in  this  melancholy  mansion,  Mervyn 
JKt  Ids  time  drearily  enough;  its  utter  solitude 
kokn  only  at  long  intervals  by  visits  fixtm  one  or 
^  mShnly-looking  personages,  who  came  and 
'tnt  he  knew  not  why  nor  whither.  Blood  art- 
ftDfeontrived  to  reconcile  him  to  this  extreme  8e> 
cUon  by  representing  that,  owing  to  the  ferment 
vto  which  Oates's  discovery  had  thrown  the  nation, 
Ae  Jesnits  were  arrested  everywhere,  and  severely 
ndtieated,  and  that  he,  as  a  disciple  of  St.  Omer, 
^oold  run  great  risk.  He  even  tried  to  frighten 
Ae  youth  by  hinting  that  in  the  present  state  of 
fte  popular  mind  he  ran  some  danger  of  being 
taito  pieces,  if  he  were  discovered,  and  gave  an 
^Ififfing  description  of  the  maltreatment  of  the 
five  Jesuits  already  seized  on  Oates's  evidence. 

Nor  was  this  dread  without  ample  foundation. 
Sttftesbuiy  and  his  party  secretly  took  every  measure 
^iBcrease  the  vulgar  fear  and  rage,  till  it  rose  to  an 
^o^govemable  height,  and  the  national  mind  rushed 
*^  » state  of  apathy  into  absolute  madness.  The 
**«  eJfects  of  Danby's  policy  were  now  evident. 
1)2 
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But  for  him  the  plot  might  hxve  been  stifled  in  i0 
birth,  imder  the  king's  contempt  and  the  nstien 
indifference ;  but  that  great  hallucination  of  a  states- 
man else  remarkable  for  his  sagacity  in  steeling  den 
of  storms — ^tho  persuasion  that  it  was  possible  to 
retricYC  his  popularity  by  joining  the  rush  againsi 
France  and  popery — led  him  on  to  his  own  mil 
and  that  of  the  cause  which  he  sought  to  serve. 

During  those  long  and  solitaiy  hours  which  Mer 
Tyn  was  now  condemned  to  pass,  many  gloomy  re- 
flections came  to  him,  touching  the  events  of  hii 
life,  his  disgraceful  birth,  his  unfortunate  escape 
from  St.  Omer,  and  the  accidents  which  had  be- 
fallen him  since  his  arrival  in  England  ;  and  aL 
these  puzzled  and  grieved  him  alternately.  I' 
seemed,  indeed,  as  if  he  were  led  along  by  some 
irresistible  fate,  to  an  end  which  he  could  nol 
divine,  but  which  was  certain,  inevitable,  not  tc 
be  questioned,  but  obeyed.  His  imagination  was 
haunted,  too,  by  a  bewildering  idea  of  some  con- 
nexion between  his  fate  and  that  illustrious  name 
of  Aumerle,  which  had  met  him  at  every  step, 
This  idea  was  strengthened  by  accidentally  stum- 
bling, in  one  of  liis  rummages  in  the  rat-haunted 
library,  on  a  genealogy  of  the  Aiunerle  family, 
shrined  in  the  pages  of  Gascoignc's  "  Mirror  of  Ho- 
nour." By  this  he  learned  that  the  second  title  oi 
that  most  ancient  and  wealthy  house  was  Mervyn ; 
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ind  though  Ofttes  had  hit  upon  a  happy  reason  for 
tUs  carious  coincidence,  it  did  not  satusfy  our  dream- 
ing hero.  Yet  what  rektiona  coidd  exist  between 
Aefiwi  of  a  French  robber,  executed  at  St.  Omer, 
nd  tlie  Iiigh  baionial  house  whose  deeds  and  re- 
wwn  were  part  of  the  history  of  England  herself— 
nciait,  all-glorious  England  ? 

He  had  questioned  Blood,  in  a  very  round-about 

ttd  ingenious  manner,  as  he  thought  at  the  time, 

^^^'Joeniing  this  great  house  of  Aumerle;   and  he 

**njed,  with  some  emotion,  that  it  had  been  extinct 

for  many  years,  the  last  earl — he  who  had  com- 

'Oitted  suicide  in  the  Tower — ^having  died  without 

^'^    He  was  very  importunate  also  to  learn  from 

^feod  his  father's  name,  as  he  professed  to  know  it; 

/^  the  oolond  assured  him  that,  for  certain  reasons, 

^^18  necessary  to  defer  the  communication;  and 

^*^  imposed  another  strong  restraint  on  Mervyn's 


lleanwhile  the  colonel  treated  him  with  great 

^^^Eidness;  with  much  more  indeed  than  could  have 

"^^en  expected  fiom  his  rugged  nature.    He  took 

^^light  in  teaching  him  the  use  of  the  sword,  of 

Which  he  himself  was  a  perfect  master,  and  such 

^ints  as  might  be  useful  to  him  in  his  destined 

^pcofesBion,  which,  according  to  him,  was  to  be  that 

o£  a  soldier.    He  told  long  but  amusing  stories  of 

^  own  campaigns,  and  of  Cromwell's  battles,  in 

*JoK)8t  all  of  which  he  had  been  engaged ;  and  never 
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failed,  on  letuming  fixtm  excnxBioiis,  to  bnng 
budgets  of  news  and  aoecdoteB  afloat  ooTWRnnr 
the  plot. 

Whether  by  design  or  not,  thcee  revelationB  ooi 
stantly  afforded  glimpses  of  Oates's  real  chaiadi 
and  motives,  which  amazed  the  innocent  scholar  < 
St.  Omcr.  Blood  seemed  to  enjoy  his  wonder  an 
horror,  probably  contrasting  his  own  seared  and  m 
quailing  conscience  with  the  fieahness  and  spotla 
simplicity  of  the  youth's,  and  smiling  at  his  ignc 
ranee  of  the  vicious  theatre  on  which  he  was  da 
tined  to  play  a  part. 

One  day  the  colonel  ventured  out  in  broad  daj 
light,  though  in  a  very  elaborate  disguise,  and,  w 
turning  about  sunset,  found  Mervyn  engaged  in 
melancholy  revery  over  an  old  missal,  which  h 
had  brought  with  him  from  St.  Omcr.  Blood  wi 
evidently  in  high  spirits,  and  remarking,  with 
smile,  that  they  were  going  to  have  company,  tol 
Mervyn  to  help  him  in  preparing  the  apartmentfo 
the  reception  of  visiters.  The  youth  mechanicaQ 
obeyed,  and  was  soon  persuaded,  from  the  pair 
which  Blood  took,  that  the  visiters  mustbe  of  6(»xi 
distinction,  and  by  no  means  such  as  had  rocentl 
honoured  them  with  calls.  Blood  swept  the  heartl 
made  a  bright  fire,  brought  two  or  three  trusses  c 
straw  to  serve  instead  of  chairs,  and  lighted  som 
torches,  wliich  he  placed  at  intervals  about  the  roon 

Having  arranged  these  things,   he  sat  himsd 
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^wn  with  a  hearty  curse,  and  a  half  comic,  half 
mmdering  exclamation  at  the  turn  of  fortune  which 
luid  made  a  housemaid  of  one  of  Cromwell's  Iron- 
ttdes.  After  this,  he  changed  the  strain  to  impa- 
tient ezdamations  at  the  delay  of  his  friends,  and 
•t  last,  wrapping  himself  in  his  cloak,  he  went  down 
Ae  staircase  leading  to  the  corridor,  by  which  he 
ttuaHy  made  his  exit,  and  which  he  never  suffered 
Menyn  to  penetrate,  intending,  as  he  said,  to  look 
^  for  these  visiters.  Half  an  hour  elapsed  before 
le  returned,  and  then  it  was  in  company  with  a 
Dian  who,  however  wrapped  up  and  disguised,  Mer- 
^  instantly  recognised  as  his  venerable  friend, 
^.Oat«s. 

**  And  how  doth  Joas  like  the  sarvice  of  the  tem- 
Pfe?*  said  Gates,  greeting  the  youth  with  a  crafty 

«»aie. 

**  He  prefers  any  to  the  devil's !"  replied  Mervyn, 
^th  a  compKmentary  glance  at  the  doctor. 

**  Let  queenly  Athalia  then  beware,  for  Joaida 
'•iD  doubtless  find  it  some  day  in  his  interest  to  be- 
^y  her,"  said  Oates,  with  another  of  his  imsightly 
Skills  at  Blood. 

**When  that  day  comes,   thou  prophet  in  Is* 
T*cir  replied  the  colonel,  "  thy  neck  will  be  as 
^ttM  the  hangman*s  rope  as  ever  to  thy  canonical 
ciavatr 

"Why,  man,  I  have  ate,  drank,  and  slept  these 
^^^otj  years  with  that  rope  round  my  neck ;  but 


40  CHABLES  THE  SEGOimu 

never  yet  saw  I  the  Death's  valet  to  tighten  it,"  ^ 
plied  Oates;  '*  and  I  trust  I  never  shall;  far  rC 
thinks  I  am  now  within  sight  of  a  rich  harbot 
where  I  may  lay  up  my  sea-worn  timbcxSy  and  { 
to  pieces  at  leisure,  in  a  quiet,  honest  way.  Ai 
let  me  tell  you,  Blood,"  he  added,  in  a  pardculttB 
gloomy  tone,  **  were  it  for  nothing  but  for  the  tc 
of  mind  and  restless  fears  of  this  kind  of  life,  't 
good  to  be  virtuous.  Yet  for  all  that,  brother  Mie 
vyn,  methinks  I  shall  make  as  good  a  Protesti 
Saint  as  ever  was  catalogued  in  your  Popish  martj 


"  The  fiend,  for  aught  I  know,  might  make  tl 
same,"  said  Mervyn,  his  eyes  flashing  with  tears 
rage.  ''  But  I  tell  thcc,  Oates — I  tell  thee,  devi 
as  surely  as  thou  liast  betrayed  the  holy  faith  th< 
mockcst,  with  a  Judas-kiss,  so  surely  shall  thy  pc 
juries  be  made  manifest,  even  on  earth,  and  tl 
name  become  tlie  synonym  of  detected  crime  !'* 

**  Wilt  tliou  bring  on  this  scarecrow  sequel,  n 
young  mouse  in  a  trap?"  said  Oates,  jeeringly. 

*'  I  will  peril  life  and  health,  soul  and  body,  He 
ven  assisting,  in  tliat  good  work  I"  replied  Merv]f 

*'  Why  then  we  must  spike  you  in  tiie  trap,  i 
stead  of  tying  you  by  the  tail,  and  playing  with  y 
awhile  ere  we  bestow  you  on  the  cat,  little  brotb 
Mervjm,"  returned  Oates. 

"  You  forget,  friend  Titus,"  said  the  colonel,  a 
ficantly.    '*  'Tis  true,  the  cheese  was  yours,  but  t 
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inp  is  mine,  and  I  liave  taken  a  liking  to  my  little 
moQKjr— and  I  should  like  to  see  the  man  that 
due  bat  look  nnldndly  on  the  thing  I  love." 

^'Nay,  I  like  little  Ismael  well  enough  myself/' 
tnd  Gates,  changing  his  tone  very  suddenly,  *^  and 
of  that  I  shall  give  proof  some  of  these  fine  morn- 
ings." 

*4  liad  rather  a  serpent  crushed  me  in  his  folds," 
KEpfied  Mervyn,  and  seizing  his  missal  he  seated 
Wdf  in  a  perturbed  silence  on  the  hearth. 

**  WeD,  well,  Blood,  talk  as  thou  wilt,"  said  Gates, 

•fter  a  moment's  pause,  "  but  'slife,  I  had  rather 

^Q  hadst  the  breaking  of  this  wild  young  steed 

^^  L     Methinks  I  can  easier  guide  the  course  of 

^  mad  elephant,  popular  opinion." 

**Look  that  it  tear  thee  not  to  pieces  in  thy 

^'^,"  replied  the  colonel.     ''  The  good  steed  doth 

"^^t  rear  and  play,  but  throws  not  his  experienced 

^^cr.  Hark ! — ^Paul's  tolling  twelve — these  gallants 

•^Kialdbeherer 

Tlhere  was  another  brief  pause,  during  which  the 

^^^ctUing  of  the  blazing  wood  was  alone  audible; 

^*^Qn  came  a  splash  of  oars,  and  a  shrill  whistle  with- 

^^t.    Blood  started  up,  seized  a  torch,  and  left  the 

vipvtnient  Mervyn  continued  to  read,  without  even 

Vx]3Diig  at  Gates,  whose  dull  malignant  eyes  were, 

Wwnrcr,  fixed  on  him. 

The  sound  of  footsteps  ascending  the  stairs  was 
^ooa  andiUe,  and  several  voices  in  eager  conversa- 
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tion,  some  of  whicli  Mervyn  thought  he  had  hem 
before.  The  door  opened,  and  Blood  mppnm 
lighting  in  four  cavaHers  in  long  loquekures  m 
slouched  hats,  the  two  foremost  of  whom  he  leoc 
nised  as  Shaftesbury  and  the  Lord  Howard.  T 
third  was  a  tall,  stately-looking  gentiemaii,  hot  wi 
a  countenance  singularly  proud  and  morose  1 
last  cavalier,  a  young  and  very  handflome  mi 
dressed  with  elaborate  lidmess,  as  appeared  when 
laid  aside  his  cloak,  had  a  cheerful  winning  coi 
tenance,  though  characterized  by  the  recUesB  p 
fligacy  remarkable  in  almost  all  the  portraits 
Charles  II.'s  courtiers.  This  cavalier  was  in  fiujt,  1 
brave  and  beautiful  *'  Absolom"  of  Dryden's  sati 
lie  who 

Whate'cr  he  did  was  done  with  so  ranch  case 
In  him  alone  'twas  natural  to  please: 
His  motions  all  accompany 'd  with  grace; 
And  Paradise  was  opened  in  his  face. 

"  You  see,  my  lord  duke,  men  stand  no  more 
precedence  in  plots  than  in  battles,"  said  Shaft 
bury,  bowing  to  Monmouth  as  he  entered  first. 

"  Nay,  I  will  dispute  no  man's  right  to  be  hang 
or  shot  before  me,"  replied  the  duke,  smiling,  "  a 
least  of  all  yours,  my  Lord  Shaftesbury." 

"  Tis  for  his  majesty  to  regulate  all  such  honour 
said  the  Lord  Howard,  glancing  sharply  rom 
"  Ha,  what!— Mr.  O&tcs's proieffe  again?" 

^'  And  Colonel  Blood's,  my  lord,"  said  that  gi 
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ilenuui,  with  a  slight  smile;  ^*  and  I  hope,  when 
the  Mimmoiith  and  Shaftesbury  administration  com- 
neDceB  ita  glonous  career,  the  proUgc  of  all  your 
knUiips.'' 

**Taty  colonel,  I  am  no  administrator!  I  want 
^  the  sword  of  the  state  in  my  hand !"  replied 
4e  dnke.  **  Giye  me  that — soldiers  not  clerks — 
^  let  who  will  wield  the  pen." 

"  Your  grace  chooses  more  bravely  than  wisely,^ 
w  Shaftesbury.  ^^  The  days  are  past  or  passing 
^^  force  held  the  sway,  and  a  time  is  coming 
^hea  a  gray  goose-quill  shall  be  more  powerful  in 
8>ood  or  evil  than  the  sword  of  Alexander.'* 

''Meanwhile  let  us  keep  ours  sharp,**  said  Mon- 
^Oooth,  smiling  sarcastically.  "  Trust  in  the  Lord, 
^^^^E^thers!  as  Cromwell  said  to  his  Ironsides,  but 
*^  your  powder  dry." 

**  At  all  events,  my  lords,  you  are  all  very  heartily 
^'doame  to  my  poor  roof,"  said  Blood.  "  Beseech 
you  a]l^  take  a  rude  soldier's  greeting,  and  be 
^Bftted.  But  I  thought,  my  Lord  Shaftesbury,  that 
Lionel  Sydney  and  Lord  Bussellwerc  to  be  of  the 
^^onsult?' 

*^  Thou  art  still  a  novice  in  men's  affairs  then, 

^,^  replied  the  earL     '^  These  are  not  the  men  for 

^idh  a  business  as  we  come  about.    Russell  is  too 

Wiest,  and  Sydney  is  too  inflexibly  just,  to  adapt 

^ihemaelves  to  the  tortuous  policy  the  age  demands. 

To  work  well,  such  men  must  believe  in  their  cause. 
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and  suspect  no  shadow  of  wrong  in  its  biighti^^ 
Well,  Mr.  Gates,"  continued  he,  tuming  to  tJ 
personage,  '*  since  we  last  met,  you  axe  growiJ'^ 
great  man.  Prithee,  is  your  doublet  too  nazpc 
for  you  yet?' 

'^  I  hope,  my  lord,"  said  the  duke,  *'  that  thoo£ 
our  friend  be  of  a  sudden  and  a  monstrous  growth 
he  will  not  prove  a  marsh-mushroom,  and  ahxiv 
into  nought  as  soon," 

'*  Whatso  foot  crushes  me,  I  will  make  his  ptti 
slippery,  my  loard,"  said  Oates,  emphatically. 

'^  Our  ground  is  slippery  enough  akeady — ^ 
slide  on  watery  ice,"  said  the  third  cavalier,  in 
gloomy  voice.  "Mr.  Oatcs,  whether  this  popU 
plot  be  true  or  not,  rests  with  your  conscience  ; 
pretend  not  to  burden  mine  with  the  knowledge 
but  it  is  my  solemn  duty,  bcUeving  in  its  existent 
as  I  religiously  do — " 

"  And  I,"  interrupted  Howard,  with  a  peculi 
grimace.     ^'  And  I,  my  Lord  Essex — ^but  take 
in  any  light  you  will,  'tis  the  most  marvellous  ca3 
trivance  to  oust  our  enemies  that  hath  been  b 
upon  since  the  days  of  Madiiavelli." 

**  And  yet  the  good  Danby  thinks  to  ride  oi 
storm  as  if  he  were  tlie  Magus  raising  it!"  sai 
Shaftesbury,  tartly.  "Poor  courtly  gentleman!  i 
if  a  lord  high  treasurer  could  ever  become  a  tr 
bune  of  the  people." 

"But  methinks  the  whole  discovery  is  but 
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ackly  bantling,  that  will  ne*er  see  manhood^"'  said 
Eoez. 

''It  needs  crotches,  Essex,  only  crutches,"  re- 
plied the  etiL  ^'We  must  strike  some  grand 
cnfH-sach  as  Bichelieu  would  have  struck,  not 
STdne/s  Marcus  Bratus !  I  wiU  confess,  Master 
Ones,  I  did  anticipate  little  or  nothing  from  the 
iot  dirulgement  of  your  great  plot;  but  it  takes 
miryellously,  and  if  we  can  but  preserve  its  life 
tiD  the  parliament  meets,  I  wiU  engage  to  make 
n  engine  of  it  that  shall  thrust  these  ministers 
fiom  their  seats  for  ever.'* 

''And  my  blessed  uncle  of  York!"  exclaimed 
lionmouth.  "I  care  not  to  play  the  babe  in 
die  wood,  to  be  mossed  over  by  all  the  robin* 
iBdbreasts  of  action  in  the  world." 

"  You  cannot  love  his  highness  less  than  I  do," 
i^ed  the  carl,  with  a  malignant  smile.  "But 
TOQaie  too  hasty,  Monmouth — sudden  and  rash, 
^  politic  and  slow,  as  hath  been  the  way  with 
woie  who  would  mount  by  ptdling  down.  Some 
^y  you  will  run  yourself  within  the  meaning  of 
^  statute  of  Edward  IQ.,  from  whose  meshes  my 
^^^nH)8t  skill  can  hardly  keep  myself  disentangled.'^ 

"Then  I  will  rush  into  it  sword  in  hand,  and  so 
^*  the  cords  r  said  Monmouth. 

**  Do  not  eat  your  fruit  in  blossom,  my  master," 
•id  Shaftesbury,  calmly.    "  The  day  may  come 
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when  it  will  be  fitting  to  stonn  the  citadel ;  tt  p^ 
sent  we  are  merely  throwing  down  its  defences." 

'^  Why,  fidth,  I  am  weary  too  of  this  ItAfff:^^ 
policy,"  exclaimed  Howard.  '^  I  am  of  Feidc 
Rupert's  opinion — ^to  fight  first  and  reason  afte 
wards." 

*'  He  was  of  that  opinion  at  Maiston  Moor 
said  Shaftesbury.  ^*  And  yet  I  doubt  if  matte 
came  to  a  full  push,  my  lord ^ 

"You  doubt  what,  Shaftesbury?^  intemipte 
Howard,  colouring  deeply.  "  What  mean  you  b 
that  pause?* 

"Nothing,  Lord  Howard,"  replied  the  car 
very  quietly,  "nothing — ^but  that  no  good  hu 
bandman  scythes  his  com  while  it  is  green.  An 
methinks  that  you,  who  have  the  fairest  wii 
and  richest  estate  in  England,  should  play  moi 
cautiously  in  such  a  desperate  game  than  we  po< 
melancholy  bachelors  " 

"  The  lady  is  fair,  but  then — she  is  my  wife, 
said  Howard,  carelessly.  "  And  as  to  the  estati 
iaith,  we  have  shackled  it  cursedly  during  her  lifi 
and  after  that  it  is  entailed  to  a  remote  rascal  c 
the  Aumerles." 

"  I  have  a  wife  whom  I  dearly  love,  and  childre: 
whose  rights  I  would  not  peril  for  the  apple  c 
mine  eye,"  said  the  Earl  of  Essex,  "  forasmuch  a 
'tis  better  to  be  a  dog  of  a  curious  breed  in  Eng 
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land  tlian  a  poor  man :  but  I  will  wager  all — 
Bfe,  childxen,  wife,  property — sooner  than  submit 
to  iitBtaiy  power  and  popish  tyranny.'' 

'*  And  I/'  said  Monmouth,  ''  have  a  sweet  mis- 
tai  whom  I  love  better  than  ye  all  do  your  wives* 
iRit  die  as  well  as  I  will  throw  life  and  love  on  the 
Bchdie  of  a  crown,  though  fate  hold  the  stakes 

^UUtUB." 

"Let  not  Sydney  hear  you  talk  of  a  crown, 
ICcomouth,''  aaid  Shaftesbury,  gravely.  **  I  have 
Wd  him  swear  he  cares  not,  if  there  must  be  a 
^J^tt  whether  James  of  York  or  James  of  Mon- 
iBooth  be  he.  Sydney  is  for  a  free  and  glorious 
^cpoblic,  caring  not  whether  himself  be  the  first  or 
'tttof  its  citizens,  so  that  the  gradations  be  allotted 
^J  meiit — as  indeed  he  need  not,  for  that  would 
phce  him  foremost.*^ 

^  Well — ^let  him  bring  back  the  oldRepublic,  and 
tlai  they  will  need  a  Cromwell,''  said  Monmouth, 
W^^mig.  *^  But  methinks,  colonel,  the  air  of  this 
clwber  is  too  damp  for  any  thing  but  a  frog. 
Hwe  you  a  cellar  here?' 

^It  were  argument  of  great  ignorance  of  the 
^(W  to  invite  the  Duke  of  Monmouth  without 
*w>e  such  provision,***  add  Blood.  *'  Ichabod,  go 
w  OS  a  tankard  from  the  black  cask  to  the  right 
^joa  eater,  chalked,  Lachrynus  C. 
^thee,  plain  Gmaries  for  me,  an  it  suit  your 
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cellar-bill,  mine  host,"  said  the  duke;  ^^  111  dii 
none  of  your  Italian  popish  wines,  lest  Oates  Im 
indict  me.  And  is  this  your  Ghmymede,  old  Hu 
derer?  A  comely  youth,  good  sooth." 

'^  Yes,  and  fit  for  a  better  service,  which  yc 
grace  may  some  day  afford  him,^'  replied  Blood. 
'^  Faith,  yes,  an  he  can  wield  a  sword,"  si 
MonmoutL  ^'  Thy  fortune  is  made,  child,  if  ifa 
art  as  well  fitted  for  the  fields  of  Mars  as  those 
Venus.    Can  he  draw  blue  steel.  Blood?* 

'^  In  a  good  cause,  my  lord  duke,  to  the  deati 
replied  Mervyn,  boldly. 

"  My  lord  duke !"  repeated  Shaftesbury,  "  H 
knows  he  that? — Is  he  safe.  Blood,  that  you  tr 
him  so  far?" 

"  I  will  answer  for  his  honour  with  my  lif 
said  Blood. 

Mervyn,  darting  a  resentful  glance  at  Shafl 
bury,  made  his  exit  with  the  tankard. 

Tlie  cellar  was  at  some  distance;  and  it  i 
several  minutes  ere  he  returned  with  the  wi 
His  re-entry  was  scarcely  noticed  by  any  one  1 
Blood,  who  motioned  him  to  put  the  wine  doi 
for  Shaftesbury  was  speaking  with  peculiar  eann 
ness,  and  in  a  low  tone. 

"  The  plot  is  staggering,"  he  was  saying;  ^ 
cannot  survive  unless  some  new  blood  be  pou 
into  its  exhausted  arteries.     You  know  well,  Oa 
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thit  tlie  king's  incredulitj,  and  the  non-appearance 
rf4ow  mnidereis  of  yours,  gave  it  a  heavy  blow. 
Iicniple  not  to  allow  that  I  was  about  to  give  thee 
oA  the  plot  up,  friend,  when  the  thrice-fortimate 
faofwy  of  Coleman's  letters  occurred;  but  rest 
Mired  they  will  only  condemn  him,  not  justify 
fML  People  are  already  coming  back  to  their 
nses,  and  your  credit  stands  a  diance  of  waning 
my  in  a  slow  consumption,  and  its  owner  of  end- 
fflg  at  Tybum,  like  poor  Mocedo." 

''But,  my  loard,  that  cannot  be,"  said  Oates, 
tremulously.  **  The  nation  has  clearly  taken  part 
wi4  me  in  the  discovery  of  the  ploat,  and  C5ole- 
^8  lettras,  though  doubtless  confirming  me  in 
^particular,  do  in  all  the  general  matter  most 
^j  and  substantially  confirm  my  tidings  out  of 

"At  all  hazards,"  said  Howard,  "  it  will  not  do 
toletthe  plot  fall.  Tis  a  mine  that  will  burst  on 
^e&^neer,  or  like  an  overcharged  cannon,  wreak 
^ftxy  on  those  who  loaded  it;  and  we  shall  but 
•Raised  the  popular  fury  to  gorge  itself  in  our 
<>»tt  destruction." 

''And  if  I  fidl,  it  shall  not  be  alone,  nobles  of 
W,**  said  Oates,  gloomily.  "  And  I  will  make 
«*  Bonowfbl  sport  for  the  Philistines." 

**  And  what  can  such  a  poor  forlorn  wretch  as 
^  art  do,  with  a  parcel  of  trumpery  inventions?' 

vouu  E 
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8aid  the  earl,  with  ineffiible  contempt  ^*  Tis  bic 
to  let  jou  rank  by  the  wdght  of  your  own  lies  t^ 
the  bottomless  pit  of  ignominy." 

''  Nay  now,  but  what  I  mean,  my  loaid,"  aiii 
Oates,  in  an  abject  tone  of  submianon,  *'  is  but  thm 
that  though  I  am  willing  to  save  the  nation  by  tar 
path  your  lordships  can  point  out,  I  feel  not  witbL 
me  the  courage  necessaiy  to  wina  leaf  in  Fox'sBoc^^ 
of  Martyrs,  when  Dr.  Tongue  brings  out  his  ne^ 
edition." 

''  It  were  indeed  too  much  to  bum  thee  out  c 
one  fire  into  another,"  replied  the  earL 

*'  And  hark  ye,  man,  we  do  not  mean  to  aband(»£ 
you,"  said  Monmouth;  ''  so  look  a  little  less  like 
condemned  ghost,  for  know  we  are  all  embarked  i: 
the  same  boat,  and  will  sink  or  swim  together." 

"  My  Lord  Monmouth,  you  are  good  at  the  oas 
but  pray  you  meddle  not  with  the  helm,"  su^ 
Shaftesbury,  very  sharply. 

"  And  men  say,  Shaftesbury,  you  arc  fond  o 
navigating  stormy  waters,  and  showing  your  der 
terity  by  coasting  amidst  shallows  and  breaken 
when  the  open  sea  would  better  serve,"  replied  the 
duke. 

*'  'Sdeath,  my  lords,"  exclaimed  Blood,  impa- 
tiently, '<  methought  it  was  allowed  at  all  handi 
that  the  doctor's  credit  is  to  be  supported  by  hook 
or  by  crook,  at  all  risks." 
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*^  llie  colonel  is  right;  policy  forbid  we  should 

ieMart  so  good  a  cause  T  exclaimed  Shaftesbury, 

afietadeep  pause  of  rumiiiation.  '^  Be  of  good  cheer, 

^xodner  Oates.     Coiia  die  cattHj  we  must  support 

fxii  and  wilL    The  existence  of  the  plot  must  be 

Kfported  by  some  fine  stroke — something  to  fix 

"i9icion  on  the  Duke  of  York— such  as  the  ill- 

^tment  of  some  popular  magistrate  mixed  up  in 

^affiurl — ^what  if  assaulted  by  Catholic  ruffians 

^OMiedanddisffmsed?" 

**  Would  you  slit  some  worshipful  nose,  as  the 

tt>upt— or   rather   the  colonel  here — served  poor 

Coventry,"  said  Howard,  laughing. 
^^  If  it  be  aught  that  needs  a  strong  arm,  I  have 

^^  at  the  devotion  of  the  cause,"  said  the  coloneU 
^*  Welly  'tis  no  treason  to  drink  to  the  success  of 

^  honest  designs,"  said  Monmouth.     "  Where  is 

^  sack? — Ha,  Ganymede  I     The  boy  is  surely 

^^^nning  his  blood  at  thy  expense,  colonel;   but 

3>^deed  it  must  be  nigh  frozen." 

**  He  is  here,  my  lord,"  said  the  colonel,  turning 

to  hig  young  cup-bearer,  who  was  standing  motion- 

^  with  surprise  at  these  revelations. 

'*  'Slids,  Blood,  I  like  not  two  witnesses  to  what 

*  cxown-lawyer  may  construe  into  a  variety  of  queer 

i^pes"  said  Shaftesbury,  hastily.    '' And  methinks 

^kle  for  such  a  mere  boy  to  be  from  the  pillow; 

«nd  Km  thither,  colonel." 

£2 
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Blood  reiterated  this  command,  though  in  a  very 
mild  tone,  and  Menryn  "mthdrew  in  proud  alenoe. 
Blood,  however,  recalled  him  to  receive  a  goblet  of 
wine  and  a  torch,  for  he  was  going  without  either, 
and,  bowing  respectfully  to  the  company,  he  le- 
tircd. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

^Ain>BBINGS  IK  AN  OLD  MANSION. 

^^TH  a  sad  and  hesitating  step  Mervyn  left  the 

^C^ttient;  and  as  the  door  closed,  and  he  found 

Innttelf  sioDe  in  the  ruinous  corridor,  the  full  deso- 

»«oxi  of  his  position  rushed  overpoweringly  upon 

^   He  proceeded  however,  mechanically,  up  ths 

^^  staircase,  to  his  own  miserable  chamber,  and 

^^  placing  his  lamp  on  the  floor,  he  sat  down  be- 

^^  it  in  utter  despair.    He  thought  of  that  sweet 

^^  innocent  peace  of  his  yoxmg  days  at  St  Omer, 

^^^der  the  severe  but  benevolent  eye  of  Van  Huys- 

^^^  and  drew  a  melancholy  contrast  between  his 

I^'csent  wretched  condition  and  the  golden  reveries 

^  ignorance  which  had  lured  him  forth  on  the 

™t>iibled  waves  of  the  world.    Unacquainted  as  he 

^*s  Wh  the  passions  and  politics  of  the  times, 
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Mcrvyn  still  had  ample  materials  for  fearful  conje 
turc,  concerning  the  projects  of  the  cxtraordina. 
society  assembled  with  so  much  mystery,  in  suda 
place.  Rigidly  educated  as  he  had  been  in  soi 
mission  and  filial  love  to  the  church,  in  whose  la 
som  he  had  been  reared,  his  conscience  was  &etU 
and  stung  by  the  certainty  which  he  now  possesBS 
that  he  was  in  the  power  of  men  plotting  agaia 
her  very  existence.  As  he  meditated  long  a^ 
deeply  on  this  circumstance,  recollections  of  t: 
solemn  benediction  by  which  Oliva  had  dedicate 
liim,  came  in  full  force  upon  upon  him,  and  t 
present  condition,  in  the  service  of  the  church's  1>. 
ter  enemies,  assumed  the  liideous  aspect  of  a  crin 
against  Heaven  itself. 

While  these  ideas  thronged  upon  him,  he  bega 
to  meditate  the  propriety  of  escaping  from  what  1 
almost  considered  as  shackles  of  the  Evil  One.  H 
prospect  of  throwing  himsell'  alone  and  friendless  c 
the  world  had  no  longer  such  terrors  to  him,  for  1: 
felt  an  energy  and  resolution  which  his  excited  fane 
represented  as  promptings  of  some  good  angel.  Tk 
time  too  seemed  propitious  ;  his  captors  were  al 
sorbed  in  their  own  dark  projects,  and  he  need  fee 
no  espial  on  the  part  of  Blood,  who  generaU; 
watched  his  movements  with  anxiety.  But  the 
was  escape  possible?  Mervyn  sat  ruminating  fc 
some  time,  and  at  last,  with  a  vague  hope  that  1 
might  find  some  outlet  which  had  yet  eluded  h 


GHABLS8  THE  SECOND.  55 

^^^■suokeB,  he  roee,  took  his  torch,  and  left  the  apart- 

fie  Iktened  for  a  moment  with  one  foot  in  the 
^ondot^  throwing  hia  light  &i  and  searchingl j 
tttxmd,  above  and  below.  But  all  was  silent  as  the 
gxsfe;  the  thin  rays  of  moonlight,  piercing  among 
the  iutij  beams  of  the  roof,  crossed  each  other  in 
frnlMtic  forms,  and  illuminating  the  hall  below, 
ihatw  into  it  shadowy  and  indistinct  masses,  which 
^  ibe  first  glance  seemed  like  an  assembly  of  dark 
Ipirito  watching  his  motions.  A  moment's  obsenra- 
wm  served  to  dissipate  this  illusion,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded cautiously  on  his  survey.  Room  after  room 
^he  open  of  those  commimicating  with  the  corri- 
^,  and  found  in  all  the  same  darkness  and  the 
"^Qie  disappointment.  Bare  walls  mouldering  with 
^•inp,  rotten  floors  that  yielded  an  insecure  footing 
••  he  crossed  them,  high  and  narrow  windows 
"*>cked  with  triple  bars,  and  some  few  decayed  re- 
■*^  of  former  habitation,  probably  not  deemed  worth 
''siiKmng,  were  all  the  discoveries  he  made. 

Vexed  and  chilled  with  the  result  of  his  gloomy 
■'■'▼ey,  he  returned  into  tiie  corridor,  and  stood  for 
**>«  minutes  leaning  wistfully  over  the  balustrade, 
^^lale  thus  engaged  his  eye  fell  by  chance  on  the 
*riicase  below,  which,  touched  with  white  beams  of 
^■"^oonBght,  seemed  of  carved  stone,  and  reminded 
«ni  of  a  flight  of  steps  which  he  had  observed  in  his 
*•*  viat  to  the  cellar,  and  which  he  remembered 
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bad  excited  his  curiodty  as  to  whither  they  ] 
lead.  The  idea  occurred  instantly^  that  pezfaa 
this  jealously  constructed  manaiaii,  thoae  staizB] 
lead  to  some  outlet  not  known,  and  tfaerefioi 
secuied,  by  Blood.  At  all  events  he  detczmio 
expianng  them,  for  if  they  led  to  diaappoiiiftm 
was  but  one  added  to  many. 

Accordingly  he  descended  the  old  crumbling 
case,  taking  great  pains  to  prevent  any  era 
which  might  betray  him,  and  reached  the  hall,  1 
he  paused  and  looked  roimd  him.  Hearing  an 
ceiving  nought,  he  trod  along  with  a  bolder 
and  opening  a  door  imperfectly  concealed  by  ] 
semblance  to  the  panels  of  the  walls,  he  ente 
wide  kitchen,  which  seemed  capacious  enouj 
have  cooked  a  dinner  for  an  army.  But  eve: 
tiled  floor  was  overgrown  with  grass,  and 
hopped  about  on  the  very  hearths;  indeed, 
were  many  tokens  of  a  visit  from  the  river, 
level  witli  which  were  the  kitchen  windowf 
pantry  communicated  with  this  apartment,  in  i 
was  a  trap-door  leading  to  the  cellars.  Dow 
Mervyn  boldly  proceeded,  and  a  few  steps  br 
him  to  tlic  floor  of  the  cellar,  which  was  of  larj 
tent,  and  suited  the  general  proportions  of  the 
sion.  The  walls  were  dripping  with  damp  white 
and  the  air  was  so  dense  that  Mervyn's  torch  k 
as  if  burning  in  a  mist.  On  the  opposite  aide  ( 
cellar,  over  a  range  of  arches,  was  the  flight  of 


CHART.1M  THB  SSCOHD.  67 

tlMdvemadDed.  It  was  yeiy  nanowi  and 
•8  if  fonned  merelj  by  the  juttiiig  out  of 
Btanoi  at  interrals  fimm  the  walk,  and 
hk  tofcUight  upwaids,  Mer?7ii  saw  that 
lied  in  a  black  archway  above  the  oeDar. 
Ming  adTentoier  hesitated  not  a  moment 
Be  hia  eiqiloration ;  and  thongh  the  stones 
sred  with  slippeiy  incrustations,  and  some 
tremUed  as  he  trod,  he  boldly  proceeded, 
aen  of  these  steps  brought  him  to  a  level 
archway,  which^  as  a  glance  informed  him, 
id  in  a  very  narrow  doorway.  The  door, 
was  evidently  of  massive  materials,  though 
I  easily  to  his  pressure,  and  swung  heavily 
ts  hinges. 

n  was  on  the  point  of  stepping  forward 
teflection,  when  luckily  he  perceived,  but 
adl^  sensation  of  horror,  that  he  was  about 
nto  a  deep  square  well^  of  a  depth  beyond 
r  of  his  torch  to  illumine.  Further  obser- 
ofwed  him,  on  the  oppodte  nde,  a  doorway 
dmg  to  that  at  which  he  stood,  and  a  mas- 
of  oak,  denched  withiron,  leaning  off  the 
gainst  it.  There  were  also  remains  of  a 
ge,  the  chains  still  hanging  rustily  on  the 
nxBf  and  some  broken  pieces  of  iron-work 
to  ihe  threshold. 

bstade  seemed,  at  first  nght,  insurmount- 
L  Merryn  also  recollected,  with  a  chill  of 
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horror,  certain  particulars  of  the  old  miser's  mt 
which  he  had  not  noticed  much  when  he  1 
them,  but  which  now  struck  his  memory  pain 
He  remembered  to  have  heard  that  the  pan 
and  his  accomplices  effected  an  entry  into  th 
man's  apartment  by  laying  a  beam  of  wood  i 
the  well  in  which  he  usually  kept  his  treason 
an  iron  cask,  and,  after  completing  the  ta 
deed,  had  dropped  his  corpse  into  the  well,  to 
him  an  appearance  of  having  met  bis  death  b 
cident  This  dreadful  association  almost  unnn 
the  yoimg  explorer,  and  the  torch  quivered  h 
hand,  as  if  in  an  ague-fit ;  but  he  rallied  his  coi 
by  a  strong  effort,  and  began  examining  the 
with  minute  attention. 

Mcrvjm  had  little  doubt  that  the  door  on  ti 
positc  side  opened  into  the  unhappy  miser'f 
chamber,  and  still  less  that  it  must  have  some 
contrived  for  his  security — at  least  some  conu 
cation  with  one.  He  determined,  therefore,  i 
hazards,  to  attempt  exploring  it.  But,  at  firsl 
seemed  impossible;  for  there  were,  apparentl 
means  to  cross  the  frightful  chasm  yawnin 
tween.  On  consideration,  however,  he  imagi 
would  be  no  difficult  task  to  leap  it,  if  he  ha 
means  of  staying  himself  on  the  opposite  thn 
after  the  shock.  Looking  upward,  a  danglinj 
caught  his  eye,  and  reflecting  that  it  must  net 
of  great  strength,  and  well  fixed,  to  bear  the  v 
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of  gold  which  the  rich  miser  had  daily  lowered  into 
die  well,  he  caught  hold  of  it,  and  examined  it 
ooefiilljr.  Though  somewhat  worn  and  blackened 
Ijtiiiie^  he  still  thought  the  rope  strong  enough  to 
kvhis  Ught  weight,  even  if  obliged  to  trust  to  it 
whoDj;  and  he  confided  much  in  the  skill  and  ac- 
tiritjr  which  had  always  enabled  him  to  bear  the 
Ulamong  the  students  at  St.  Omer.  He  b^an  to 
far,  however,  that  he  should  be  obliged  to  abandon 
Ui  U»ch,  which  was  no  very  pleasant  alternative  on 
9A  an  adventure ;  but  again,  on  deliberate  thought, 
k  imagined  that  he  could  keep  it  in  his  left  hand, 
vidle  with  his  right  he  grasped  the  rope.  This 
idn  he  paused  not  to  weigh  in  very  nice  scales, 
feinng  lest  his  resolution  might  fail,  and  winding 
&  TQipe  round  his  hand  and  arm,  he  leaped. 

*Bae  events  of  the  next  two  moments,  for  it  oc- 
^xfei  but  a  brief  flash  of  time,  ever  afterwards  ap- 
Paired  to  him  like  the  recollection  of  some  insane 
^tfm.  He  remembered  that  his  foot  slipped  on 
^  veiy  edge  of  the  threshold — that  he  was  thrown 
l»ck,  and  in  a  moment  hung  struggling  over  tiie 
^l^aB,  with  a  dreadful  pain  in  his  shoulder  and  arm, 
•  if  lus  weight  were  dragging  them  off.  And  then 
'^  seemed  to  grasp  at  the  rope  with  his  left  hand, 
idl  tenaciously  keeping  the  torch,  and  with  a  sen- 
•■fon  to  which  no  language  can  do  the  faintest  jus- 
"<*»  lie  saw  the  flame  mingle  with  the  rope — ^fire 
^*'  The  rest  was  a  mere  effort  of  instinct,  for  mind 
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was  lost  in  intense  honor.  But  he  found  hinui 
he  knew  not  how,  standing  secuze  on  the  sftonewc 
of  the  doorway,  still  grasping  the  toich  and  a  pii 
of  the  rope,  the  remainder  burning  above  him  tiD 
came  to  the  iron  roller,  where  it  became  ezia 
guished. 

Mervyn's  first  use  of  speech  and  reason  was  t 
utter  a  fervent  Laus !  which  came  spontaneoiuly  i 
the  lips  of  the  young  acolyte  of  St.  Qmer.  He  da 
endeavoured  to  move  the  broken  door  sideways,  hi 
its  prodigious  weight  made  that  impossible  fbrU 
strength;  and  certain  that  he  could  not  return  A 
way  he  had  come,  he  was  obliged  to  apply  his  dbd 
to  pushing  it  forward.  In  this  he  succeeded,  la 
the  massive  portal  fell  with  a  thimdering  bang  a 
the  floor  of  the  apartment,  seeming  to  ring  in  edboe 
through  the  whole  mansion.  At  the  same  timei 
thick  cloud  of  dust  rose,  and  ahnost  stifled  tb 
young  adventurer,  and  he  heard  a  sudden  sound  c 
scrambling  in  the  chamber,  which  made  his  h0 
palpitate  violently .  A  moment's  reflection  convince 
him  that  this  clatter  was  caused  by  lats,  and  I 
plainly  distinguished  three  or  four  crossing  the  floi 
in  the  wildest  haste,  and  squeaking  as  if  in  theclai 
of  a  cat. 

Mervyn  was  not  without  apprehensions  that  tl 
noise  of  the  falling  door  might  have  reached  Bkx 
and  his  fellow-conspirators,  and  he  listened  for  son 
minutes  in  a  state  of  very  great  perturbation.    TI 
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deep  uointenriipted  silence  wUch  Bucceededy  re- 
Mnred  while  it  appalled  him,  and  lie  ventured  to 
eMt  t  conorj  glance  round  the  chamber,  his  cheek 
lAteing  as  he  perceived  the  justice  of  his  condu- 
■OB,  that  it  had  been  ike  unfortunate  miser's. 

Be  found  himself  in  a  large,iiregularly-formed 
futment,  which  still  bore  many  tokens  of  the  use 
teriiich  it  had  been  applied  by  its  former  tenant. 
Ikre  was  a  huge  old  mahogany  bedstead  still  re« 
■daiDg,  veiy  daborately  carved  with  Gothic  cupids 
ttdfesfcooDS  of  vines  and  grapes,  but  all  covered  with 
^nd  cobwebs.  The  bed^  the  pillows,  the  rich 
oU  counterpane  of  raised  damask,  were  still  there, 
il  iifr«aten,  black,  and  mouldy  with  neglect;  and 
Vcnjn's  hair  almost  bristled  on  his  head  when  he 
&ong^  that  these  things  were  probably  left  just 
■  dttj  were  found  on  the  morning  of  the  murder. 
Hie  walls  were  covered  with  tapestry,  but  the 
Up8  were  too  thickly  laden  with  dust  to  be  distin- 
pQAed,  andMervynsaw  that  the  cornices  had  once 
1^  gilded,  bat  probably  half  a  century  before  even 
iemiaer's  era.  There  was  very  little  furniture  be- 
■le,  bat  it  was  massive,  and  of  a  very  dark  rich 
^  finely  carved.  The  keenest  scrutiny  could  not, 
Wensr,  discern  the  main  object  of  his  search — an 
^  There  were  indeed  two  iron-barred  lattices, 
^^^  lie  perceived  by  as  many  streams  of  wan 
■^oonKght;  but  on  approaching  and  examining  the 
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wall  with  more  attention  he  peroeived  a  doort 
twcen  these  lights,  strongly  hatred  with  maty  bd 

Somewhat  disheartened  by  this  fonnidaUe  o 
stacle,  still  the  recollection  of  the  podtion  in  irin 
he  had  pkced  himself,  compelled  him  to  peneni 
He  set  his  torch  down,  by  treading  a  small  hok  J 
it  in  the  rotten  floor,  and  applied  himaclf  with  \ 
liis  strength  to  miiasten  the  bolts.  The  nut,  cos 
bined  with  their  heaviness,  made  his  efforts  fersoi 
time  almost  without  effect;  bat  at  last  he  snoooed 
with  one,  and  encouraged  by  this  glimpse  of  gO( 
luck,  renewed  his  toils  with  a  zeal  and  pstia 
which  were  ultimately  rewarded,  by  the  yielding 
what  he  believed  to  be  the  final  bar  between  him  i 
Uberty .  He  set  his  knee  against  the  door,  and  ma 
so  violent  a  pusli  that  it  opened  suddenly,  a: 
pitched  him  forward,  so  that  he  fell  over  his  tar 
and  extinguished  it.  He  sprang  up  again  instantl 
and  foimd  himself,  with  what  surprise  and  difli 
pointment  may  be  guessed,  in  the  balcony  which  1 
had  noticed  on  his  first  arrival,  overhanging  tl 
river  at  a  great  height. 

The  moon  shone  with  tranquil  lustre  finom  t  i 
of  dark  and  cloudless  blue,  and  vexed  and  alanw 
as  he  was  at  his  position,  Mervjm  was  soothed  vil 
the  beauty  and  eflulgence  of  the  scene  before  bis 
But  as  he  gazed  on  the  dark  waters  beneath,  tl 
distant  lights  twinkling  down  the  shores,  and  A 
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iMpdeas  isolation  of  his  position,  lie  felt  convinced 
oftheunpoflBibility  of  escape,  and  his  next  thought 
wliow  to  zetum  unobserved  to  his  own  apartment. 
Alt  tfaen  the  recollection  of  the  dangers  he  had  en- 
enmtered  to  reach  this  point,  and  the  utter  impos- 
ddity  of  Tenturing  back  the  same  way  occurred 
toUm.  All  the  tales  he  had  ever  heard  or  read,  of 
Ml  who  unwittingly  ventured  as  he  had  done,  into 
pIveBidbenoe  they  could  find  no  exit,  and  so  perished 
taaUy  of  starvation  and  horror,  crowded  in  dis- 
■il  procession  through  his  imagination.  The  terror 
of  this  idea  extinguished  the  superstitious  dread 
idndi  had  seized  him,  and  he  stepped  resolutely 
Uk  into  the  miser's  chamber. 

AU  was  perfectly  sdll,  but  the  moonbeams,  steal- 
afinattfae  open  door,  threw  the  old  dusty  Air- 
WBie  into  fantastic  groups,  with  ghastly  reliefs 
<if  Eg^ts,  which  a  terrified  imagination  might  easily 
M^nxe  into  spectres.  But  Mcrvyn  felt  that  his 
voyfife  depended  on  his  coolness  and  self-posses- 
■Mt  A  moment's  reflection  had  now  convinced 
^  that  there  must  be  some  other  approach  to  the 
*W8  apartment  than  over  the  well  in  which  he 
"ft  his  gold.  He  concluded  that  in  his  former 
QBaay  glance  he  had  not  noticed  it  in  the  dusty 
^"Pcitiy,  and  he  thought  by  feeling  all  round  he 
''^  light  on  the  door,  if  any  existed.  He  began, 
''^^'sfere,  and  searched  the  wall  round,  withaneager- 
^  which  seemed  to  refine  his  sense  of  touch  to  an 
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almost  painful  delicacy;  but  could  find  no  taoe  ^ 
an  exit.  He  raised  his  eyes,  casting  a  deapinBl 
glance  round  the  chamber,  and  at  the  waanoA 
thought  he  observed  the  dark  hangingB  of  the  bod 
moving  gently  two  and  bo.  This  he  accounted  IT] 
after  a  pause  of  indescribable  tenoTy  by  suppong 
them  to  be  ruffled  by  the  breexe  fi!om  the  river ;  hM 
the  motion  increased,  the  thoughtflashedintohismiBd 
tbit  the  phenomenon  was  oocaaioned  by  a  Mimgl 
draughtj  as  no  other  portion  of  the  damask  ins  di» 
turbcd.  He  resolved  then  to  search  the  wall  on  4i 
opposite  side  of  the  couch,  and  presently  started  ti 
find  himself  standing  in  a  beam  of  moonlight,  wtifll) 
streamed  from  a  hole  in  a  comer  of  the  ceifing 
This  hole  seemed  just  wide  enough  to  admit  th 
body  of  a  slender  man,  and  Mervyn  peroaved  ih 
relics  of  a  trap-door  lying  at  a  triangle  over  it  J 
sort  of  perpendicular  ladder  was  formed  in  the  viD 
of  narrow  juttlngs  of  wood,  similar  to  those  used  fl 
stables  to  climb  lofts;  and  Mervyn  clambered  x\ 
recklessly,  as  one  in  a  dream,  and  forcing  his  wf] 
through  the  hole,  found  himself  on  another  floor* 

It  was  some  moments  before  the  confusion  of  b 
ideas,  and  the  deep  darkness  around,  allowed  Ud 
to  form  any  notion  as  to  where  he  had  landed.  B< 
then  conjectured,  by  some  scanty  beams  of  fig^^ 
struggling  through  apertures  in  the  roof,  thftth 
was  in  some  large  garret  or  loft.  He  now  fek  cC 
tain  to  find  an  exit,  most  likely  into  the  upper  oc 
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nd  lesmned  bis  opeiataon  of  groping.  He 
bidly  oommenoedy  however,  ere  lie  heard  a 
nnnuring  sound  of  men's  voices,  engaged  in 
lend  oonversadon.  The  sound  evidently  came 
bdow,  and  he  concluded  that  he  was  near  the 
inlofB  whcmi  he  had  left  in  discussion.  He 
•ed  at  the  same  time  two  or  three  darts  of  thin 
n  the  floor,  and  on  examination  he  saw  that 
if  the  boardswere  rat^gnawed  into  holes,  which 
led  thiongh  the  ceiling  of  the  room  below, 
log  his  eye  to  one  of  them,  Merv3m  perceived 
oomderable  surprise  that  he  was  directly  above 
utment  in  which  he  had  left  the  conspirators. 
It  they  were  all  below,  seated  round  the  wooden 
engaged  in  dose  and  eager  conversation, 
ibury  was  speaking,  in  his  low  deep  tones,  and 
n  caught  nothing  of  what  was  said  but  a  con* 
I  murmur,  until  the  Lord  Howard  spoke  in  a 
ind  angry  voice. 

ot  so,  my  Lord  Shaftesbury  I"  he  said,  vehe- 
r.  *^  I  yield  to  no  man  in  admiration  of  all 
in  commonplace  maxims  of  morality — they 
usefel  to  deceive  the  mob — but  methinks  if, 
Kfe  oft  heard  you  say,  the  end  sanctifies  the 
,  and,  as  I  know  myself,  success  justifies  all 
ie  not  that  the  preservation  of  this  great  nation 
irdl  worth  the  sacrifice  of  one  poor  old  mum* 


66  CHABLE6  THE  SECOSD. 

"  I  will  have  no  coQcem  in  SDch  Uoody  lu 
lings,  Howard,"  leplicd  the  ettd,  fltenoly.  **  I  i 
not  to  be  hanged  in  a  silk  rope,  whidi  thej  tell 
is  the  proud  distinction  of  our  rank.  But  for 
small  matter  whidi  should  stop  short  of  each  M 
gate  ruminations — snppoee,  for  example,  that 
Pcqnsit  inveigled  him  into  some  lone  desert  t 
like  this  old  mansion  of  yours,  Blood,  tvUci 
marvel  the  devil  still  props  above  your  head  I — > 
masks  (joUy  fellows  whom  the  colonel  could  a 
levy  among  his  Tyburn  resolutes)  soaed,  boi 
and  gagged  him — peichanoe  conveyed  him  to  s 
place  where  'tis  known  the  duke's  power  ezte 
as  if  to  have  him  there  murdered. — ^And  thei 
some  anonymous  betrayal,  his  life  may  be  sa 
— and  the  popular  fury  be  lashed  into  as  ' 
a  madness  as  if  the  quaint  old  gentleman  i 
hacked  into  mincemeat  for  the  pope's  supper/' 

"  Verily,  and  on  my  salvation,  I  think  I  know 
way  to  work  yoiu:  lordship's  coimsel,"  said  O 
eagerly.  * '  I  know  one  who  hath  the  custody  of  c 
chambers  belonging  to  some  of  the  Duke  of  Y< 
paupisticul  knaves  in  Somerset  House,  whithei 
goats  of  the  atonement  might  eaaly  be  conveye 
'^  And,  faith,  I  know  no  man  of  the  whole  l 
that  could  be  easier  trapped !"  said  Howard.  ^ 
goes  out  alone,  at  all  hours,  in  blind  lanea 
alleys,  on  the  scent  of  thieves  and  beggars  (on 
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^ilneh  aoQies  he  is  thine  enemy,  Blood).    Indeed 

W  halb  of  kte  oonoeiyed  a  notable  project  which 

Aodd  make  same  cfns  Jew-ridden  loids  tremble; 

IvlienmB  on  a  monomania  of  taking  np  ad  men- 

lontB  and  vagrant  poor,  to  force  them  forsooth  to 

'*^Twafl  not  without  an  eye  at  these  peculiaiitieB 
Aitl  fldeeted  him  firom  among  so  many  worshipfid 
tfdiefiictian,  fbarthe  Doctor^s  dOut^''  said  Shaftes- 
toy;  «*  though  I  warrant  me  there  were  hnn- 
hnk  Sheriff  Bethel  and  my  Lord  Mayor,  for 
ttmple — ^who  would  have  made  better  handselling 
rfit" 

^And  did  not  your  loardship  note  his  word, 
^t  being  the  first  martyr  ?'  said  Oates,  in  his 
cawling  tones,  which  made  Mervyn  feel  sick  at 
Wt  with  loathing. 

**Bat  are  you  sure  of  your  little  cock  in  the 
Wk?— Is  he  sound  at  joost?'  said  the  earl,  unca- 
•% koking  at  the  door.  "  Where  is  he? — ^I  would 
^1»  were  playing  us  the  eavesdropper,  for  as  Dr. 
Tongue  justly  observed  on  a  late  occasion — ^'tis  too 
*aig  meat  for  babes." 

"Nay,  he  is  fest  asleep  by  this  time,  I'll  war- 
W  him,"  said  the  colonel,  taking  a  lamp.  '^  But, 
Wever,  I  will  go  and  see,  for  I  love  to  have  two 
^Os  always  in  one  hook." 

Mervyn  sprang  up  on  this  intimation,  and  in- 
f2 
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stantly  perceived,  by  the  gleam  of  BloocTs  tc 
who  was  now  in  the  coiridor  below,  that  there 
a  door  to  his  left.  To  open  it,  leap  over  aonu 
tubs  piled  on  the  landing-place,  trip  down  the 
lidor,  and  throw  himself  panting  and  breathlei 
his  hammock,  was  but  a  moment's  work, 
next,  and  Blood  peered  in  at  the  door,  thiov 
his  lamp  over  head,  and  glaring  with  his  1 
wolfish  eyes  towards  the  youth,  who  kept  hin 
perfectly  still.  Luckily  the  colonel  contented  1 
self  with  the  assurance  that  his  captive  was  f 
without  subjecting  him  to  any  dose  inspection, 
retired  on  tiptoe,  leaving  Mervyn  in  a  state 
anxiety,  which  effectually  precluded  all  hope 
changing  his  assumed  into  a  real  slumber. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


THE  C0N8PIBACT. 

^ffiRVTN  spent  nearly  an  hour  after  his  vain  re- 
"^icbes,  ruminating  on  what  he  had  seen  and 
*>ri,  but  unable  to  detect  any  clue  to  the  tor- 
^*)U8  labyrinth  in  which  he  was  involved.  The 
^  dear  conclusion  he  deduced,  was  that  some 
^^'^iiiooB  tieachery  was  meditated  by  the  &ction 
^  which  he  found  himself  involved,  but  against 
^'^  or  by  what  means  he  could  not  divine. 
vnly  he  understood  in  general  that  it  was  to  sup- 
P^  Oates's  villanous  assertions.  He  was  too 
^'^^^foughly  unacquainted  with  mankind,  and  the 
^^f^iem  politics  of  the  age,  to  imagine  the  real 
^  of  Shaftesbury;  and  he  thought  it  impos- 
^  that  a  nobleman  of  his  high  rank,  once  the 
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second  magistrate  of  the  kingdonii  ooold 
instigate  so  daring  a  breach  of  the  laws. 

Unable  at  last  to  bear  the  suspense  into  yibi^ 
these  cogitations  threw  him,  he  resolved  on  t^ 
turning  to  his  hole  in  the  garret,  and  ascertainirtf 
if  possible  some  exacter  meaning  to  the  disoour^ 
he  had  overheard.  On  returning  thither,  ho*^* 
ever,  he  found  that  all  the  company  were  gooi^ 
excepting  Oates,  who  was  atting  over  the  fr^« 
engaged  in  a  murmuring  conversation  with  Blood* 
but  in  so  low  a  tone,  that  lie  could  make  00^ 
nothing  distincdy.  The  two  worthies  were  soliC^* 
ing  themselves  with  some  burned  wine,  lAoss^ 
Blood  had  on  the  fire  in  a  pipkin. 

Finding  it  impossible  to  make  oat  what  Ae^ 
were  discussing,  and  fearful  of  being  disooivcnS^ 
Mervyn  at  length  returned  to  his  hammock,  IB^ 
endeavoured  to  compose  himself  from  the 
excitement  into  which  he  was  thrown.    It 
long,  however,  before  he  could  aooompliflh 
and  he  only  succeeded  at  last,  in  some  dqpne,  b^^ 
forming  a  resolution  that  on  the  first  oppoitnmtf 
he  would  question  Blood  himself,  as  to  the  nem- 
ing  of  what  he  had  overheard;  and  if  his  repGes 
were  not  satisfactory,  he  vowed  to  Tentnxe  alt* 
life  itself— rather  than  remain  in  his  power.    Widi 
this  determination,  he  dropped  into  a  pettmbed 
and  dream-haunted  slumber,  £rom  whi<&  he  did 
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amke  till  a  late  hour  the  following  mom- 

"With  the  morning,  howeyer,  returned  his  habi- 
teldretd  of  the  man  he  was  to  take  to  taak,  but 
k  peBKrered  in  his  resolve^  though  with  some- 
lAat  diminiahed  courage.  He  descended  with 
a  floflhed  countenance  and  feverish  pulse,  but 
And,  not  without  a  sense  of  relief^  that  Blood 
inBiiot  ibete.  The  house  was  completely  deso- 
^t  the  staircase  by  which  the  colonel  made  his 
cnti,  barred  and  bolted;  and,  according  to  cus- 
tefhe  had  provided  the  youth's  break&st,  and 
*D>e  cold  game  jie  for  his  dinner — ^leaving  the 
%  of  the  cellar  ngnificantly  beside  it 

Bonn  passed  in  this  melancholy  solitude;  night 
^mci  and  with  it  darker  and  sadder  fantasies, 
iB'ffijr  prompted  by  his  forlorn  situation^  and  re- 
^('ikedoDS  of  the  scenes  of  the  previous  night. 
tecifery  thought  was  at  length  lost  in  impati- 
Wemd  indignation  at  Blood's  prolonged  absence, 
nritms  midnight  before  he  heard  the  doors  un- 
*^^iag,  and  the  ooloners  step  on  the  stairs. 

Another  disappointment  awaited  him.  Blood 
Mitocxynipamed  by  the  two  watermen  whose  ruf- 
^^a{q[»eanaicey  while  rowing  them  thither,  Mer- 
^7^  bad  previously  noticed.  Late  as  it  was,  these 
gMieaen  were  invited  to  sup  with  their  conductor. 
Biit  be  was  determined  to  have  his  explanation, 
ftcd  for  that  purpose  sat  out  the  whole  of  the 
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banquet,  somewhat  to  the  diBBatisfactioii  of  Bloc 
as  he  eyinced  by  frowns,  and  various  hints  on  t 
harm  he  did  his  health  by  atting  up  so  late.  Mi 
vyn,  indeed,  took  no  pains  to  conceal  his  disec 
tent,  and  the  colonel,  afraid  lest  his  companic 
should  notice  it,  suffered  them  to  withdraw  on  t 
first  intimation  of  their  wish  to  that  effect. 

During  his  absence,  while  escorting  his  goestB 
the  exit,  wherever  that  might  be  in  this  enchanti 
mansion,  Mervyn  endeavoured  to  rouse  his  ocmnn 
and  succeeded  in  putting  on  an  appearance  of  dli 
when  the  colonel  moodily  re-entered,  with  the  kq 
jingling  as  usual  at  his  belt.  He  resumed  his  sea 
with  a  stem  but  somewhat  anxious  glance  at  d 
youth,  and  deliberately  stirring  the  fire  with 
flaming  piece  of  wood,  inquired  what  the  fiend  1 
meant  by  staring  at  him  with  those  large  melancho 
eyes  of  his,  which  he  declared  were  enough 
make  a  cat  drown  herself  in  a  fit  of  despondency 

*'  I  mean,  Mr.  Blood,"  said  Mervyn,  passionate! 
"  I  mean  that  I  am  weary  of  being  imprison 
without  cause,  and  desire  to  breathe  the  firee  • 
which  is  denied  to  none  but  criminals." 

"  Do  you  indeed,  Monseigncur  ?"  said  Bloc 
quietly.  **  Well,  and  I  too  should  be  very  glad 
take  the  air  of  the  Mulberry  (Jardens,  at  open  di 
light,  but  am,  nevertheless,  obliged  to  content  n 
self  with  rambling  out  at  night,  like  a  wehr»wc 
as  the  musty-headed  Grcrmans  call  it." 
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*^  But  I  have  never  committed  any  offence  that  I 
fibould  be  mewed  up  like  a  chicken  fattening  in  a 
GM^r  ezdaimed  Mervyn,  for  the  ice  once  broken, 
trcn  his  reasonable  dread  of  the  colonel  could  not 
JKmi  the  utterance  of  his  pent*up  feelings. 

*^Bat  you  are  a  little  Jesuit,  my  master/'  said 
Kood,  '*and  as  such  fit  for  enterprises  of  great 
Adc  and  moment;  and  there  are  fifty  pounds  blood- 
flMoej  on  the  capture  of  all  Jesuits.  Now,  though 
joaaie  youngi  boy,  you  may  have  heard  that  the 
idmeomon  destroys  the  crocodile  in  the  egg,  eh? 
Bttdes,  my  dear  Ichabod,"  he  added,  with  a  kind 
tf  jeering  earnestness,  '^you  are  at  this  veiy  mo* 
Bent  crosang  the  huge  Atlantic,  sold  as  a  slave  to 
*  planter  in  Virginia !" 

'^What,  then,  Colonel  Blood,  am  I  to  be  kept  a 
poKmer  all  my  life  ?"  returned  Mervyn. 

**  Something  other  ails  thee,  Mervyn,  than  the 
^"fielosB  of  liberty — ^which  cannot  be  much  to  a 
>^t  of  St.  Omer  ?'  said  Blood,  looking  at  him 
■Siiciously.  "  You  colour,  my  master ! — troth, 
<^  that  complexion  of  yours  will  never  do  for 
to  wodd.  Confess  the  truth — ^you  have  heard 
*(>oiewhat  of  last  night's  confabulation,  and  know 
*>t  what  to  make  of  it?' 

"lis  true,  colonel,"  replied  Mervyn,  resolutely. 
'4  deny  it  not,  and  I  suspect  that  you  intend  to 
•^*^t  Bome  act  among  you,  of  I  know  not  what 
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lawless  TiolencCy  to  sapport  the  lies  of  the  U 
apostate,  OatesT 

Blood  looked  at  the  young  speaker  £br  a  mom 
with  a  £srocity  of  expresdon  which  made  him  tn 
blc,  but  it  suddenly  changed  to  its  laoal  on 
calm. 

'^  Thou  art  right,  young  Jesuit,**  he  aud,  wid 
gloomy  smile.  ^'  Thou  art  i]ght-*and  I  am  ^ 
child,  youhavc  broached  the  subject,  finr  I  wiiii 
to  speak  to  you  on  it.  Learn,  Mervyn,  that  recU 
and  violent  as  I  may  appear  to  you,  I  am  inoKfti 
— that  is,  I  could  not  do-— ahemi — any  act  i 
sayouied  mthcr  of  treachery  than  valour.  Bo: 
am  a  poor  man,  and  money  at  this  season  is 
imspcakablc  consequence  to  me.  Did  yon  i 
derstand  against  whom  this  plot  was  laid  ?' 

'*  Some  puritan  magistrate,  methought,**  xe^ 
Mervyn,  without  hedtation.  *'  But  the  mil 
seemed  knavishly  turned  against  the  Duke  of  Yd 

*^  Right  again,"  said  Blood,  his  eye  drooping  fii 
the  steady  gaze  of  Mervyn.  ^'  Bight  again,  neph 
But  there  is  something  in  thy  noble  fisnknea 
disposition  which  encourages  me  to  trust  fhec 
something  more  than  a  half-confidence.  Shi 
Bethel,  as  he  is  still  called,  a  most  vehement  ; 
tisan  of  the  faction,  is  the  man  who  is  to  be  seis 
but,  Mervyn,  I  confess  to  thee,  I  am  only  in 
plot  to  betray  it  I    Shaftesbury's  bribe  is  ahead; 


CHARLES  THE  SECOND.  75 

iBJpDiBe,  80  that  motive's  gone;  and,  nephew,  I 
m  bom  in  the  catholic  church,  and  intend  to  die 
m  lier  fofgiTing  bosom.  But  our  holy  mother,  Be- 
I  Jfuii,  gives  nothing  for  nothing;  and  what  greater 
ifffioe  could  I  do  to  her,  than  to  expose  this  mon- 
stnms  plot,  contxiTed  for  her  overthrow  ?  Ha, 
Kofyn,  do  jou  &el  marrow  enough  in  your  bones 
i»  nd  me  in  this  great  work  ?' 

"Death  itself  would  be  pleasant  to  me  in  such  a 
CRBer  ezxjaamed  the  youth,  cajoled  by  Blood's 
ttnest  tone  and  apparent  feeling. 

''Oh,  we  shall  not  die,  but  reap  a  rich  reward  for 
Ott  iidl<loing,"  replied  Blood.  ''  We  shall  obtain 
Aefg?our  and  gratitude  of  the  duke,  which,  me- 
Aifib  may  well  be  balanced  against  the  giddy  pa- 
^wnage  of  a  wild  faction,  which  will  provoke  the 
^  at  last  to  hang  them  all  like  a  string  of  onions, 
■flwover,  child,  do  you  remember  in  whose  com- 
Pttf  jon  first  saw  me  r 

''Iknownotybutit  seems  tomeasif  Ihad  seen 
JOQ  long  eie  these  times,"  replied  Mervyn,  mus- 

**Ihoj  phoy  child,  you  never  saw  me  before  that 
*Vtt  with  the  king  and  his  menymen,"  said  Blood, 
^sharply. 

*^  Wdl,  and  as  ihey  seemed  to  treat  you  with 
f'^^  reelect  and  ccmfidence,  I  marvel  at  your  in* 
^^^^Hode  in  joining  their  enemies,**  said  Mervyn. 
*  ^ay,  if  you  gape  at  man's  ingratitude  your 
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month  will  be  wide  cnougb  ere  you  die,  bo^i  ^ 
turned  Blood,  with  a  Bardonic  laugh.  ^^3^^ 
this  instance  I  am  the  exact  oppodtc  of  my  feDon' 
— for  they  appear  true  and  are  iabe,  while  I  appe^ 
false  and  am  true.  In  short,  Mervyn,  lam  deroM 
soul  and  body  to  the  court,  and  all  Idoisati 
dictation,  that  I  may  lead  the  conspiratozB  on  tod 
point  whence  tlicir  own  plots  may  be  driven  \m 
upon  them." 

"  Good  angels!— you  are  a  spy  of  the  oout! 
exclaimed  Men-yn. 

'*  Yes,  and  of  the  church,  whose  redemption  is 
this  hand,  stained  with  blood  as  some  deem  if 
«aid  the  colonel,  raising  his  hand  vehemently,  t 
clutching  the  air  with  his  deformed  thumb 
finger. 

Mcrvyn  shuddered,  and  some  painful  but  i' 
tinct  thought  run  through  his  mind,  the  trai 
which  he  lost  instantly.  "  Colonel  Blood,"  he  re 
mournfully,  "  you  well  know  that  fix)m  my 
hood  holy  hands  dedicated  me  to  the  service 
church ;  but  you  do  not  know  what  I  now  tell 
that  I  would  freely  shed  the  last  drop  of  m; 
to  obtain  her  forgiveness,  and  mine  own  just 
on  that  cunning  monster,  Titus  Oates !" 

"  Why  then,  dear  boy,  I  will  be  your  ca 
exclaimed  Blood,  seemingly  in  a  transpoj 
light.     **  You  shall  be  my  medium,  my  in 
and  win  the  applause  of  all  loyal  and  goc 


CHARLES  THE  SECOND.  77 

&A  the  mane  time  your  desire  of  change  shall  be 

^tttkified,  and  I  need  not  sculk  about,  at  the  deadly 

'penl  of  my  life,  on  my  difficult  negotiations  with. 

ihe  court    But  before  I  trust  you  with  my  whole 

mjBteiy,  Mervyn,  swear  to  preserve  my  secret  in- 

"violible,  against  every  thing  but  the  rack." 

"And  ihe  rack  too — no  torture  shall  wring  aught 
&OQi  me  but  blood !"  said  Mervyn,  with  enthusiastic 
Yiolenoe. 

*^  Well  then,  boy,  our  royalist  counter-plot  is  also 

lipe,"  said  the  colonel  in  the  same  tone.    **  I  have 

i^ved  the  king's  orders  to  make  a  deposition  of 

^  I  know,  concerning  this  traitorous  conspiracy, 

before  a  magistrate.    Among  all  the  London  jus- 

^,  hifl  majesty  selected  him  before  whom  Oates 

I     ^^  his  first  depodtion— (Sir  Edward — ^what  is  his 

I     ittt&e?— Oh,  Sir  Edward  Godfrey)  to  receive  mine ; 

^     *^tlu8  because  the  duke  hath  done  him  service, 

ttd  he  is  known  to  be  well  affected  to  the  royal 

**We.   Thou  wilt  see — our  counterblast  will  blow 

^  diis  protestant  mine,  and  spare  a  whole  ocean  of 

I     ''>>M)eent  catholic  blood,  beside  advancing  the  great 

[     1^  of  the  church.    But  of  this  more  to-morrow, 

*«vjn;  at  present  we  are  both  weary,  and  I  would 

J^  engage  you  in  my  dangerous  plans  (for  they  are 

^•^^geioas)  without  giving  you  time  for  due  reflec- 

**;  ind  so,  consult  your  pillow,  and  good  night." 

nwKnmdng  these  words.  Blood  arose,  and  liand- 

^«  toich  to  Mcrvyn,  began  making  preparations 
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for  bed,  by  undasping  tlie  hanger  and  piatob  fiaa 
his  girdle.  Knowing  that  it  would  be  ufleloi  t 
attempt  protnicting  the  convenatum,  Mervjn  n 
tired  to  his  dismal  chamber,  with  a  aomewhat  £g^ 
heart  than  he  had  left  it 

In  the  morning,  when  he  dewoended  with  naa 
vatcd  and  brightened  looks,  he  found  Blood  ptcp^ 
ing  breakfsist.  It  was  not  kng,  however,  befinb 
resumed  the  conversation  of  the  previous  night,  b 
inquiring  when  his  new  services  were  to  comnieno 

'^  This  veiy  morning,  if  you  will,  800,"  repQe 
the  coloneL  ''  I  have  received  private  and  sore  ac 
vice  that  the  Qnnondes  suspect  I  am  refuged  in  A 
satia,  and  spies  are  about  in  cveiy  direction.  Then 
fore  I  dare  not  stir  out  on  peril  of  my  life — yetll: 
king  enjoins  me  to  make  my  depodtion  in  time  i 
save  Coleman,  and  the  five  attainted  Jesuits." 

"But  how— but  how,  Mr.  Blood?"  exdsime 
Mervyn. 

"  I  am  in  possession  of  certain  tokens  by  wUe 
I  doubt  not  to  induce  Sir  Edward — ^I  mean,  S 
Edmundbury — ^to  meet  me  in  some  privy  plaoi 
and  there  take  my  deposition — if  I  could  find  a  me 
senger  of  fidelity,"  said  Blood  slowly,  and  cautiool 
eyeing  his  youthful  victim.  "  But  he  must  be  oi 
indeed  of  fire-proof  fidelity  and  courage,  for  if  tl 
faction  do  but  suspect  my  puipose,  regard  for  tb 
own  lives  will  compel  them  to  sacrifice  mine  sc 
denly.    Dost  understand,  Mervyn?" 
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''But  Sir  Ednmndboxy  Godfrey!— why  he  in 
fBticQkrr  Mid  Herryn. 

I  iBOw  no  otker  whose  prying  disposition,  coar- 
^tnd  secret  leanings  to  onr  cause,  would  allow 
Um  to  accede  to  such  a  request,"  leplied  Blood, 
V^fij*  '*  Moieorer,  I  ha^e  here  a  letter  £rom  the 
Dob  of  Y<»k,  asBoiing  him  of  the  perfect  safi^, 
ibI  idfaniage  to  the  king,  with  which  he  may 
nqty  widi  my  request  But  the  messenger  I — I 
bow  not  whom  to  trust  on  such  an  errand." 

'^And  what  is  this  messenger  expected  to  do? 
K  it  be  only  to  die  rather  than  betray  you,  Blood, 
I-^-**  flndMervyn,buthe  paused  suddenly, startled 
ty^  oold  malidouB  smile  in  the  colonel's  eye.  At 
^  aune  time  a  vague  but  momentary  suspicion  of 
*OBie  darker  {day  flitted  over  his  imagination,  but 
^iBidied  instantly  in  the  bright  daylight  of  his 
Toang  heart 

''Expected  to  do,  child?"  said  Blood,  affecting 
^to  notice  this  flash  of  doubt  "  Why,  he  must 
■^  Merdj  a  messenger — ^no  tell-tale  babbler,  prating 
^aD  the  Tain  fimdes  and  fears  that  haunt  the  brains 
*  idle  men.  He  must  in  short  know  nothing — ^be 
*Aiiig  ha  a  messenger — or  he  may  chance  to  run 
™>  neck  into  a  halter.  Then  you  must  swear — I 
"*^  if  you  have  heart  enough  to  work  your  own 
^  the  church's  triumph — ^that  if  the  justice  will 
^  observe  the  conditions  noted  in  this  paper,  that 
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neither  threats  nor  entreaties  dull  indnoe  you 
guide  him  or  his  myrmidons  to  this  den  of  mino. 

'^  But  what  conditions  are  therein  noted,  B^ 
Blood?'  said  Mervyn;  *^  axe  they  yours  or  H 
duke's?" 

''  Both/'  replied  Blood.  ''  But  mine  are  Inietff 
these— that  if  he  come  at  all,  he  oome  abm.  1 
know  better  than  to  trust  a  head  with  ihree  then* 
sand  pounds  upon  it»  within  reach  of  Mother  Joi* 
tice,  and  that  he  inform  no  man  whither  nor  oa 
what  purpose  he  comes.  For  the  duke's,  he  will 
not  object  to  them  unless  he  have  some  peculisi  dii- 
like  to  change  his  knightship  to  a  baronetqr,  andliif 
beggarly  justiceship  for  the  mastership  of  his  lif^ 
ness's  household." 

*'  I  will  be  your  messenger  though  death  pay  4* 
postage,"  said  Mervyn,  in  a  tone  of  solemnity  whick 
touched  even  Blood.  "  But  mark  me,  colcmd !  ff 
there  be  any  treason  in  the  core  of  this  mystetyi  ^ 
will  not  survive  the  moment  which  makes  me  Hi 
unconscious  instrument.  If  you  mean  any  wxodK 
beneath  this  fair  seeming,  depend  on't,  I  will  rathfiS 
die  than  suffer  it.  I  will  bring  all  Alsatia  abo^ 
your  cars ;  you  shall  murder  me  ere  you  harm  €0^ 
hair  of  his  head." 

'*  Grad-a-mercy !  what  manner  of  talk  is  thitf^ 
said  the  colonel,  staring  with  partly  real  and  parl^ 
affected  surprise.    ''  Do  you  think,  sir,  I  am  a  mo: 


CHARLES  THE  SECOKD.  81 

^0^  by  profession^  and  wish  particularly  to  bring  a 
london  mob  to  hunt  me  out  of  ALsatia?' 

"  No,  Blood,  I  will  trust  in  you/'  said  Mervyn, 
•Bttdy.  «*  I  -will  trust  in  you,  if  you  will  swear 
tome  by  all  your  hopes  of  pardon  above,  you  mean 
Wiaag  bat  fiur  play;  for  I  will  throw  my  life  on 

**  Dost  think  that  such  an  oath  were  difficult  to 
^  by  a  man  who  oould  have  such  designs?"  said 
Bkod,  grinnxng.  **  But  be  it  as  yon  will ;  I  swear 
It!  80  may  Heaven  absolve  or  condemn  me  for  ever 
v  I  mean  harm  to  Sir  Edmimdbury  Godfrey,  in 
fifeorKmbl  But  now,  Mervyn,  you  must  in  turn 
iMge  your  woid  that  if  you  &il  in  your  enterprise, 
yoairill  not  attempt  to  escape — ^tush  !  I  mean  you 
^Rtom  with  the  news." 

^  I  tdedge  my  honour.  Blood  I"  said  Mervyn. 

**  A  Jew  would  not  lend  you  a  penny  now  on 
^ptwB,"  aaid  Blood,  smiling.  ''  But  you  are  a 
P^ifBmasa  of  natmre's  making,  and  I  will  take  your 
^lod  looner  tfum  a  merchant's  bond." 

**fiiit  what  if  Sir  Edmundbury  disbelieve  my 
^  ni  haive  mc  seized?"  said  Mervyn. 

^Be  will  not — ^he  dare  not — after  he  has  read 
^letter,"  replied  the  cobnel,  producing  one  sealed 
^die  royal  arms.  '^  And  if  he  does,  I  have  the 
^if«  pledge  that  pardon  shall  be  extended  to  you." 

'*  Bot  how  shall  I  get  him  to  come  hither?"  said 

^OL.  II.  G 
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Mervyn,  with  lingering  heatation.  *'  Will  not  tlia 
very  locality  frighten  him  from  coming?' 

''  'Slife,  no,  I  ¥rairant  ye,"  said  the  colondl 
eagerly.  "Why,  man,  he  is  in  the  daily  and  nighth 
habit  of  prowling  about  the  Friaiy  in  all  manner  ce 
disguises;  and  when  he  hath  marked  his  game,  c 
a  sudden  the  bloodhounds  of  the  law  invade  the  ssiic 
tuary,  and  sweep  away  like  kites  among  diickeBB 
Well,  well,  if  you  will  not  go,  kt  Gates  rale  tfa 
roast,  and  a  pretty  banquet  he  will  serve  at  lastP 

The  very  sound  of  that  detested  name  kindled  m 
Mervyn's  passions  into  a  flame,  and  he  consented  m 
once  to  the  colonel's  arrangements.  It  was  defcea 
mined  that  he  should  start  immediately  on  his  ac 
venture.  Blood  produced  from  his  wardrobe  a  shox 
cloak  of  orangc-tawny  velvet,  embroidered  with  tl» 
royal  arms,  and  a  three-cornered  hat,  with  gok 
plumes,  which  he  said  he  had  procured  to  diBgaa^ 
him,  if  he  consented  to  undertake  the  office.  Mer 
vyn  put  these  garments  on,  not  without  some  fitfll 
satisfaction  at  the  change  effected  in  his  appeamoi 
by  the  magic  of  dress,  and  was  then  conducted  bj 
Blood  to  the  gate  by  which  he  had  originally  en* 
tered,  where  he  leaped  gailyinto  a  boat  that  seemec 
waiting,  returning  Blood's  shake,  and  Grood  beifitl 
ye !  but  not  noticing  the  dark  smile  with  which  tk^ 
colonel  watched  him  row  off,  and  the  private  signP 
he  exchanged  with  the  scullermen. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

ant  SDMUNDBUBT  GODFBET. 

b  wag  towaidfl  ten  o'clock  on  a  Saturday  morning 
yim  Mervyn  reached  his  destination,  and  leaping 
^  dune,  found  himself  for  the  first  time  aban- 
doned to  his  own  responsibility,  in  the  heart  of  a 
pBttci^.  The  novelty  of  this  position  put  him  in 
^ffinits,  and  he  looked  around  with  a  proud  and 
ttsfident  look,  as  if  he  felt  that  his  time  of  trial 
Wanived,  and  that  he  should  not  be  found  want- 
^«  Diej  were  now  at  Westminster  Stairs,  and 
Attiea  one  of  the  watermen  directed  him  to  Sir 
^^Bondbnxy's  house,  which  was  at  the  back  of 
Vlotehall  Gardens.  It  waa  a  low  building,  but 
^^^eedingly  neat  and  handsome,  surrounded  by  a 
V^^fKoi  garden,  and  all  the  usual  appurtenances  of 
^iQaaof  some  digni^  and  considerable  wealth. 
62 
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The  door  was  opened  by  a  tall,  stiff,  puritant 
looking  maid,  dressed  with  the  most  fiigid  ] 
priety,  and  quite  old  and  ugly  enough  to  prei 
all  scandal  against  the  magistrate,  who  wh 
widower.  Mervyn  was  admitted  instantly, 
sending  up  a  message  which  Blood  had  tu 
him,  and  was  conducted  into  an  apartment  in  w] 
the  justice  usually  transacted  his  oflSicial  bum 
It  was  bare  and  imfumished  except  a  few  bene 
a  desk  for  the  clerk,  a  high  chair  for  the  ou 
trate,  and  an  old  timepiece.  Sir  Edmund! 
was  seated  at  this  desk,  poring  over  some  paj 
with  a  thick,  squat,  silver-elasped  Bible  be 
him.  Near  him  sat  a  tall,  hard-featured  mai 
the  dress  of  an  independent  minister,  with  a  b 
skullcap  compressing  his  thin  gray  hairs.  1 
seemed  engaged  in  conversation,  which  broke 
when  Mervyn  entered.  Salutes  were  exchaii 
and  Mervyn  observed  the  minister  glance  fiom 
to  Sir  Edmundbury  with  very  marked  and 
phatic  surprise.  The  youth,  however,  handed 
letter  with  no  other  comment  than  a  deep  b 
which  Sir  Edmundbury  hastily  acknowledged, 
broke  the  seal  with  visible  emotion%  He  read 
contents  with  a  puckcxed  brow,  and  as  it  see 
twice  before  he  gave  any  reply. 

'^  Heaven  have  mercy  on  us  aU! — but  to  see 
He  works  His  will  on  earth,  yea,  at  times, ' 
visible  manifestations !"  said  h^,  at  last,  tumiiij 
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*he  dergj^man.  **  I  have  but  just,  as  you  know, 
^^Ted  a  severe  xofemg  fiom  my  Lord  Danby  for 
teldng  Oates'fl  depoation  before  the  council  had 
ciainmed  him,  and  now  here  axe  events  coming  to 

light  which but  I  forget,  Master  Baxter,  you 

tie  A  Alitor  of  the  plot" 

'^Bnt  of  justice  more,  brother  Godfirey,"  replied 
^  doctor,  emphatically.  ^'  If  the  unhappy  and 
n^gidded  men,  now  imprisoned  on  these  heinous 
dttges,  be  innocent,  Grod  forbid  that  one  drop  of 
dieir  blood  flhould  be  shed  to  save  the  church  it- 
idf  6om  ruin  I  But  what  new  discovery  have 
J^  made  ?  Ah  I  brother,  brother,  I  fear  it  flows 
fi>OB  too  impure  a  source  to  be  good  and  healing 
^iten.  This  young  man  wears  the  duke's  livery, 
ni  warrant  me,  as  well  in  his  heart  as  on  his 

"lam  in  the  aervice  of  no  master,  but  of  the 
^■tBe  of  truth  and  justice,  sir!"  replied  Mcrvyn. 

"Kay,  then  methinks  it  would  have  been  better 
PoEejrto  leave  that  glittering  garniture  at  home, 
Cfeddly  on  a  vint  to  me,  sir  page,"  said  Godfrey, 
iixnewhat  peevishly.  ''  But  I  am  warned  you 
bow  nought  of  the  contents  of  your  charge,  and 
'I'&rwdL  I  must  fare  out,  brother  Baxter,  for 
^  ^Idk;  but  be  not  impatient,  as  you  may  depend 
^  my  word,  that  this  day's  work  will  bring  us  into 
pod  &Tour  with  the  court  and  all  who  love  jus- 
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ticc,  whose  snowy  mantle  I  am  bomid  by  n^^ 
oath  to  keep  pure,  even  at  the  risk  of  my  life.*' 

"  And  yet  beware,  my  dear  fiiend  I — the  p^ 
verb  says,  look  before  you  leap,"  said  Bazt^ 
solemnly.  *^  lis  not  for  me  to  question  and  cio^ 
question  you  as  to  your  incomings  and  oui-going 
yet  I  would  say — ^Look  to  your  feet,  lest  thqr ' 
entangled  imawares  in  some  pafnstical  snaie  T' 

''Nay,  Richard,  nay!"  said  Sir  Edmundbor; 
hurriedly;  ''  I  have  oft  enough  been  in  the  distis 
whither  I  am  going,  and  am  nothing  the  wor 
for  it  at  this  time  of  day.  There  are  matters  : 
this  document  I  may  not  doubt  nor  hesitate  upo 
And  deem  you  this  youth  looks  like  a  meseeng 
ofiUfaithr 

"  It  was  of  your  spiritual  not  bodily  safety 
spoke,  brother,"  replied  Baxter,  coldly.  "Ak 
for  the  youth,  I  dare  be  pledged  he  is  honest,  f 
he  hath  honour  written  vory  fairly  in  his  coimft 
nance.     Nay  then,  go,  if  your  duty  be  concerned 

"  You  say  you  know  nought  of  the  matter  whcr 
with  this  paper  charges  me,  youth  ?"  said  Gk)dfie?J 
eyeing  liim  very  earnestly. 

"I  am  to  conduct  your  worship— whither y^ 
know — to  meet  the  writer,*'  replied  Mervyn. 

*'  If  thou,  with  thine  honest  face,  wilt  guaianf 
my  security,"  began  the  justice,  and  then  pau9< 
with  a  forced  smile,  and  taking  out  his  snufftx^ 
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iB^udfid  a  long  aiomatic  pinch,  adding — ''  but  what 
^•Datthou,  either  to  save  or  slay?" 

^'  I  pledge  my  own  life  and  honour  on  your 
^wdup's  perfect  aecurity,"  replied  Mervjm. 

'*  Well,  then,  precious  Master  Baxter,  I  must 
go,"  add  Godfrey,  rising  and  tinkling  a  little  bell 
bende  him.  **  I  shall  be  home  at  two  o'  the  day 
to  dine  (Rachel,  bring  my  cloak  and  sword — ^'tis 
if  theck)ck)  and  hope  to  find  you  here,  brother." 

**  Prithee  let  me  be  thy  companion,*^  said  Bax- 
ter, shifting  his  portion  uneasily.  '^  This  is  a  cruel 
ttd  a  remorseless  age,  and  who  knows  what  plans 
itty  be  afoot  against  us  all,  now  that  the  Jesuits 
wid  themselves  circumvented  and  destroyed." 

**By  your  leave,  that  must  not  be,  sir,"  said 
Mervyn,  firmly. 

"No,  certainly — no,   Richard,"  said  Godfrey, 

pQttii^  on  his  hat  and  cloak,  which  Rachel  held, 

Purely  pursing  up  her  mouth  beside  him.   ^^  I  am 

^old  a  bird  to  be  caught  with  chaff.  But  I  do  not 

'^luurm:  the  strong  faith  that  walked  beside  me 

Nitough  the  great  judgments  of  fire  and  plague, 

^  kept  me  alone,  of  all  those  girded  with  au- 

^'^^ty,  at  my  post,  will  preserve  me  stilL    If  not 

"Htlis  will  be  done ! — ^my  appointed  course  is  run." 

lie  then  put  on  that  peculiar  hat  of  his  with  the 

S'^Ul  band,  and  buckling  on  his  sword,  shook  hands 

*^tli  Baxter,  and  prepared  to  depart. 

•*  Yet  I  hope  thou  wilt  not  leave  this  staff  of  spiri- 
*^*^lhfebehind,"  said  Baxter,  offeringthethickBible. 
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^*  Methinks  no  Christian  pilgiim  flhoiild  ventmefi 
on  the  sandy  deserts  of  the  woild,  maooampK 
by  that  most  hdy  andpreciouspilkr  of  fiieiril] 
before  him  in  the  darkness  of  sin!** 

Grodirey  readily  complied,  and  put  the  toI 
in  his  pocket,  muttering  it  wotdd  be  neoessu 
take  the  depositions,  and  they  left  the  apartn 
Sir  Edmundbury  repeating  his  assuranoe  tha 
shotdd  be  at  home  to  dinner  at  t?ro. 

They  found  the  sculler  waiting  for  them  at  HI 
minster  Stairs,  where  they  embarked,  and  in 
diatdy  rowed  off  towards  Whitefriars.  There 
a  heavy  fog  on  the  river,  which  prevraited 
voyagers  from  distinguishing  aught  but  a 
fused  pile  of  houses  on  the  shore,  and  Mervyn 
so  absorbed  in  revery,  that  when  the  boat  nu 
the  archway  of  Blood's  house,  he  started,  and  o 
scarce  imagine  they  were  there.  One  of  the  wi 
men  now  produced  a  massive  key,  which  he 
the  colonel  had  given  him  in  case  he  was  out^v 
they  arrived;  Mervyn  applied  this  to  the  lock, 
with  some  difficulty  turned  the  rusty  bolt,  f 
Grodfrcy  looked  around  with  deep  and  curioa 
tention.  The  door  swung  heavily  open,  and  1 
vyn  invited  Godfrey  to  enter,  who  complied  i 
a  singular  pause  of  hesitation.  He  then  closed 
portal  with  a  slam,  and  bolting  it,  found  hiE 
alone  with  Sir  Edmmidbury  in  the  ruined  ha 
the  Haunted  House. 


CBABIMS  THS  SECOVD.  89 


CHAPTER  VII. 

0AT£B*8  VISITATION. 

Os  |}ie  moming  of  the  same  day  on  which  the 

*''8its  above  detailed  occuzred,  Titus  Oates,  or  St 

•"^Mhe  was  now  almost  considered  bythepo- 

J^^^  was  observed  to  creep  down  the  Strand,  and 

'^jr  to  enter  the  shop  of  Prance  the  silversmith. 

^ibmidtfae  poor  man  as  usual  very  busy,  and  pro- 

^^■tiog  that  he  would  not  disturb  him,  as  he  merely 

^^  to  bring  Mis.  Prance  the  plan  of  a  charitable 

^licriptkm  which  he  was  raising,  requested  one  of 

^  aiqprentioes  to  announce  him.     But  the  events 

^die  fisw  days  which  had  made  Oatcs  notorious, 

^  totally  altered  the  relations  between  him  and 

*fce  £it  olversmith.    Prance  had  in  reality  never 

^^him;  but  dread  of  his  wife,  and  anxiety  to  con- 

^^  his  popish  tendencies,  had  made  him  assume 
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great  cordiality  towards  Oates.  Now*  however, 
regarded  him  as  little  less  terrible  than  the  fie^ 
incarnate  himself,  and  therefore  treated  him  wAc^ 
lavish  cordiality  that  even  astonished  the  doctor 
Apologizing  again  and  again  on  the  sooreof  urge^ 
business,  he  escorted  him  to  the  door  of  his  wife- 
sitting-room,  and  left  him,  with  as  deep  a  sense  C 
relief  as  if  escaping  from  the  rack. 

Oates  knocked  modestly  at  the  door,  andaftmsl 
voice,  mild  with  suppressed  ill-temper,  invited  hii 
to  enter.  Mrs.  Prance  was  seated  at  a  comfortab"! 
fire,  engaged  in  knitting  a  pair  of  scarlet  stockiog" 
but  her  jolly  matronly  visage  grew  still  ruddi« 
when  she  saw  the  reverend  visiter  enter. 

"  Keep  your  seat,  sister,  keep  your  seat,"  he  saf 
in  a  tone  of  condescending  importance.  **  I  am  tl 
same  poor  sarvant  of  the  Loard  whom  ye  were  tl 
first  to  receive  with  honour.  Is  the  diamond's  vil« 
increased  because  that  the  jeweller  hath  polished  V 
liut  ye  have  doubtless  heard  what  hath  happened 
and  how  I  liave  been  called  upon  to  take  up  to 
testimony,  and  become  a  prophet  in  Israel." 

*'  We  have  heard  indeed.  Master  Oates,  wit 
most  sincere  upliftings  of  the  heart,"  said  Mr 
Prance,  with  a  sigh.  **  But  how  you  can  spam  in 
a  moment's  precious  time  from  your  weeding  an 
pruning  in  the  vineyard,  is  indeed  the  crown  • 
goodness,  and  a  precious  sign  of  humiUty." 

**  My  present  errand,  sister  Susan,**  said  Oatc 
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tKilemiilyy  **  is  nothing  lesB  than  the  salvation  of  your 
bidbtiid,and  younelf  too,  from  ruinand  beggary!" 

^  What  mean  you,  Master  Oates?'  said  the  ma- 
tron, letting  her  work  fall,  and  eyeing  the  saint  with 
peculiar  earnestness. 

*'  Be  not  thrown  of  a  heap;  I  intend  you  no  harm, 
kit  good/'  replied  Oates,  taking  her  fat  white  hand 
vA  piessing  it  tenderly  in  his  own.  ''  You  know 
IlitTe  always  regarded  you  with — ^with  a  brother's 
W— a  holy  friendship  passing  the  love  of  carnal 
loen.  You  know  too  that  I  am  now  powerful  tosave 
or  day — that  a  word  of  mine — or  at  least  an  oath — 
ttiuldsend  your  husband  to  the  gallows,  and  make 
jou  a  widow  in  t!ie  prime  of  your  years  and  beauty." 

*^La!  you,  Mr.  Oates?  I  hope  not,"  said  Mrs. 
P^e,  with  a  slight  dimple  in  her  plump  cheek, 
^lam  sure  I  should  look  horrid  in  black  weeds; 
^  poor  dear  Prance !  I  am  sure  it  makes  me  cry 
'^  an  onion  just  to  think  of  it." 

**Tour  husband  is  in  danger,  Susan;  his  prac^ 
^  have  been  discovered  I"  said  Oates,  emphati- 
^jr.  ''  Something  more  than  his  life  is  at  stake; 
^when  his  servings  at  the  altar  of  Egyptian  idols 
^discovered,  his  property  as  well  as  his  neck  is 
J*rfeit  to  the  crown." 

"  Save  us,  Mr.  Oates  !  you  don't  mean  that  ?" 
^*daimed  Mrs.  Prance,  considerably  alarmed. 

"But I  do,  sister  Susan,"  said  Oates;  *'  his  ter- 
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giversations  and  dealings  with  the  tniteioiB  Jcnx>^ 
are  known  in  the  quarter  whence  hlowa  llias  ] 
ing  wind  whereon  I  ride.    It  is  in  deagn  to 
upon  him  all  the  hoirozB  of  popish  TeoaflnDi^r 

''  Goodness  gracious!  and  what  can  be 
Dear  doctor !  what  can  we  do?' 

"  mr  said  Gates.  "  WS?/  J  can  do  nodiiag- 
Mrs.  Prance,  unless  I  had  some  better  claim  to  inter* 
fere  than  any  I  dare  allege.  If ,  indeed,  he  cooid  ba 
detected  in  some  overt  act  which  might  place  hisa 
in  our  power,  I  might  have  hopes  to  use  the  in- 
fluence thus  acquired  to  save  you  fiom  min,  anc 
him  from  utter  destruction  in  this  world  and  lh^ 
neact." 

*'  But  how ! — ^would  you  see  him  at  mass  in  th* 
queen's  chapel?"  said  the  matron,  eagerly. 

'^  No,  no;  I  would  not  catch  him  in  a  crime  az 
such  dreadful  consequence  for  fifty  shekels !"  repliedl 
the  worthy,  with  a  cunning  smile;  "  I  would  merely 
detect  him  in  some  trifling  act  which  would  demon^ 
strate  his  connexion  with  the  party,  and  then  T 
might  use  the  authority  so  acquired  to  represent  to 
him  gently,  as  a  brother  to  his  brother,  the  danger 
and  error  of  such  popish  dealings,  and  lead  him 
kindly  back  to  the  sanctuary." 

"  But  how  can  this  be  managed,  precious  Master 
Gates?"  said  Mrs.  Prance,  wiping  her  eyes  in  her 
apron. 
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^^  A  thou^  stzikes  me,  Susan/*  replied  the 
ioctor,  aoofthinglj;  ^  dry  those  bright  jewels,  my 
ieu  aster  in  kyre,  and  be  comforted.  Have  I  not 
Wnd  joa  my  Aat,  during  the  absence  of  Gradden, 
dttJesaity  firom  Somerset  House,  your  husband 
1^  the  keys  of  his  apartments?' 

"  Ay,  truly,  dear  Oates !  but  you  swore  by  every 
4mg,  you  would  never  tell  it,"  said  Mrs.  Prance, 
Tiibly  alanned. 

"  Tut,  foolish  woman!"  said  Oates,  peevishly, 

"  Wt  we  must  use  a  little  honest  artifice.    Tell 

fts^iice,  as  if  from  the  Duke  of  York,  that  the  ba- 

'^'^^  Jesuit  hath  suddenly  returned  in  secret;  that 

^  iieeds  the  keys  of  his  apartments;   and,  that  he 

^Ust  be  with  them  at  midnight  in  the  court  at 

^^erset  House.    Then,  instead  of  Gradden,  I  will 

^eet  him;  and  thus  taken  in  flagrant  delict,  I  shall 

^^^^^  and  use  an  authority  to  bring  him  to  a  sense 

^  his  errors.    After  that,  perchance,  for  he  must 

^*^ow  much,  I  may  associate  him  in  my  grand  cru- 

^^  against  the  Jesuits,  which  is  like  to  be  a  profit- 

•We  as  well  as  holy  work." 

Mn.  Prance  listened  to  this  crafty  proposal  with 
^^^*^erable  doubt,  as  appeared  in  her  countenance. 
'^th  all  her  unbounded  respect  for  her  religious 
*^^iaer,  his  proposal  staggered  her;  for  there  is  al- 
^^8  an  indefinable  want  of  probability  in  the  most 
^^ftdly concocted  falsehood,  which  mingles  a  grain  of 
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doubt  in  the  most  implicit  swallower'a  dnnghi  . 
the  cajoling  tongue  and  promises  of  Oates,  and  ab 
all  the  terror  and  majesty  which  his  recent  eaqpl 
had  conferred  on  him,  finaUj  induced  her  to  pioi 
as  he  desired.  And  thus  the  interview  termina 
at  least  so  far  as  our  chronicles  are  concerned. 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 

60X>pbeY'8  last  EXCUBSION  IN  AL8ATIA. 

^^08T  at  the  moment  when  Oates  concluded  his 
'P^cment  with  sister  Susan,  the  unconscious  object 
« its  cmf^  provisions  followed  Mervyn  into  Blood's 
''^^.  He  looked  rotmd,  at  first  somewhat  sur- 
P'^at  the  olence  and  desolation  which  seemed  to 
^^;  but  without  saying  any  thing,  he  followed  the 
yoQthy  who  ascended  to  the  apartment  where  he  ex- 
faceted  to  find  the  coloneL  Mervyn  thought  as  they 
^^died  the  corridor  that  he  heard  the  door  below 
4ed  after  them,  but  after  an  instant's  hesitation, 

puting  it  to  the  nervous  state  of  his  feelings,  he 

^^iedon. 

Qiey  entered  the  Painted  Chamber,  where  Mer- 
expected  with  certainty  to  find  Blood,  but  to 
surprise  it  was  quite  deserted,  a  few  embers  in 
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the  grate  being  the  only  sign  of  habitation.  He  ^ 
ccaled  his  surprise,  however,  and  observing  to 
Edmundbury  that  the  gentleman  who  was  to  n^ 
him  must  have  been  detained  by  some  aoddet 
began  blowing  the  embers  into  a  flame. 

Whilst  he  was  thus  engaged,  Godfin^  seated  hi: 
self,  shivering  apparently  with  cold,  and  cast  a  lo 
and  anxious  gaze  round  the  apartment. 

"  Is  not  this  the  old  ruinous  house,"  said  he,  wi 
a  slight  shudder,  "  that  is  known  in  Whitefii 
as  '  Aumcrle*s  Folly?  " 

"  I  never  hoard  it  called  aught  but  the  Haunt 
House,''  said  Mervyn.  ''  But  these  Aumerles  sec 
to  have  been  a  great  family  ;  wherever  I  go  I  he 
something  of  them." 

"  Yea,  a  great  and  glorious  race,  of  a  blood  wM 
has  flowed,  untarnished  with  Norman  mixture,  an 
the  Heptarchy,"  replied  Gt>dfiney.  "  Itis  their  pioi 
boast  that  not  a  drop  of  the  base  and  rabble  blood 
the  adventurers  who  accompanied  William  the  Bi 
tard  on  his  conquest,  has  ever  tainted  the  course 
their  pure  descent.  They  are  as  English,  sir,  as  tl 
oaks.  I  should  know  something  of  them ;  my  gxan 
father  was  for  half  a  century  their  chief  steward,  fl 
dwelt  in  this  house." 

"  But  they  arc  extinct  now — ^all?"  said  Mervy 
with  an  anxiety  for  which  he  himself  could  not  a 
count. 

'^  My  Lady  Howard  is  their  last  descendant  ax 


CHABLKS  THE  S£COin>.  97 

^^r  replied  Godfiej.  '^  And  as  she  is  the  last  so 
^  «he  as  it  were  the  essence  of  all  their  good  and 
W  qoditiea.  She  abandoned  her  most  noble, 
'^eJthy,  and  loving  husband  for  the  poor  prodigal, 
Bowud;  and  when  death  broke  her  chains,  confer- 
vodiierBelf  and  all  her  wealth  on  her  seducer  !  But 
I  airrel  at  this  dbioioe  of  a  meeting-place.  The 
We  hath  an  evil  report" 

*^  But  surely  jour  worship  is  not  afraid  of  ghosts?" 
•"Hfcrvyn. 

*^  Why  what  manner  of  ghost  do  they  say  haimts 
■ft?*  said  Grodfreyi  musingly. 

"  Oh,  a  thin  old  man  with  a  long  gray  beard, 
'mnd  in  maset,  with  a  pair  of  large  leaden  buckles 
ifi  his  shoes,*'  said  Mervyn,  trying  to  force  a  laugh. 

^  Ay,  audi  I  recollect  my  unhappy  grandfather," 
iffied  Sir  Eldnmndbury. 

**  What,  ore  you  a  descendant  of  the  old  miser, 
^?"  esJaimed  Menryn. 

'*Aieyouakmeof  all  this  scandalous  city  ignorant 
tf  that?"  replied  (Godfrey,  with  melancholy  gravity. 
"lam  the  son  of  that  miserable  wretch  who  im- 
Wd  his  hand  in  a  father^s  blood,  and,  flying  the 
)^  poniahment  of  his  offence,  joined  the  unbe- 
B^viiig  Turk,  and  fell  tmder  his  banner  at  Belgrade." 

**  God  asKMl  him,  if  it  may  beT'  said  Mervyn, 
^^Hiiiighimaelf. 

**  AmenT  said  Godfrey.  "  But  still  it  puzzles 
'^OL.  n.  H 
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jnc  that  tlie  Duko  should  invite  me  to  a  incci z 

hither." 

<«  Duke,  sir!  what  duke?"  said  Mcrvyn,  noticsii^ 
this  word  for  the  first  time. 

''  I  see,  boy,  you  are  not  admitted  into  the  mcat,^ 
replied  Godfrey.    "  Time  will  explain  alL    But  I» 
not  curious  to  learn  the  dangerous  secrets  of  sttt^ 
for  great  men  heed  not  what  innocent  flowers  tbey 
trample  on  their  way  to  triumphi." 

"  Pray  you,  worsliipful  sir,  explain  the  matter  to 
me,"  said  Mervyn,  earnestly.  "  I  dread  no  conse- 
quence to  myself,  but  to  you.  Tell  me,  did  yoa 
expect  to  meet  the  Duke  of  Monmouth  here?* 

"  Now,  Heaven  forbid  !*'  said  Godfrey,  with  * 
start. 

He  was  then  silent,  and  remained  for  some  boe 
plunged  in  profound  and  gloomy  cogitation  vlAi 
Mervyn  cared  not  to  interrupt,  being  buaed  in  to 
own  troubled  fancies.  During  this  pause  hestixw 
the  lire  mechanically,  and  while  so  doing,  heaid  tbc  | 
distant  boll  of  St.  PauVs  toll  three  o'clock. 

Godfrey  counted  the  strokes  on  Iiis  finger,  aod 
then  observed  with  a  smile,  "  How  oflen  in  fflf 
childhood  have  I  listened  to  that  solenm  toll  as  )t 
swung  over  the  waters,  and  wondered  from  wbat 
remote  world  it  came.  But  the  duke  is  late  to  keep 
his  appointment.  I  warrant  me  now,  if  this  werc 
a  fair  lady  instead  of  an  old  magistrate — but  I  sup- 
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;  weary  business  of  the  Dutch  battle  keeps 
le  admiralty." 

[  in  addition,  your  worship's  dinner-hour  is 
id  Mervyn.  "  But  though  we  are  not  su- 
ij  well  off  for  furniture  in  this  den  of  ours, 
be  praised  we  have  plenty  of  creature-com- 
i  to  spare  for  a  friend;"  and  Mervyn  pro- 
le  contents  of  Ins  larder,  together  with  a 
of  sparkling  claret. 

[  man  eagerly  swallowed  a  goblet  of  the  wine, 
f  by  degrees  more  cheerful  as  the  claret  and 
1  pasty  disappeared  under  their  exertions. 
*y  chatted  away  over  their  repast,  the  deep- 
irkness  of  nightfall  increased  the  natural 
*  the  apartment,  and  the  conversation  began 
ously  to  take  a  more  sombre  tinge.  Mervyn 
grew  more  and  more  uneasy,  for  he  could 
iO  probable  reason  for  Blood's  prolonged 

although  it  seemed  to  argue  the  integrity 
rpose.  Godfrey,  too,  had  his  under-current 
ht  which  rippled  on  the  surface  of  the  con- 
I,  and  sometimes  disturbed  its  flow.  In 
t  dialogue  gradually  dropped  away  into 
tables,  and,  finally,  into  revery. 
ilcncc  lasted  some  minutes,  and  was  broken 
rey,  who  drew  from  his  pocket  the  Sacred 

with  which  Baxter  had  furnished  him. 
well  done  of  that  reverend  man,"  he  said, 
h2 
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^'  to  arm  xne  with  this  blessed  Conner  of  adratic 
Cased  in  its  promises  as  in  complete  steel,  did  I, 
the  time  of  the  great  plague,  stand  at  my  post  idi 
all  my  comrades  had  fled,  and  oanfiooited  the  i 
visible  arrows  of  death  without  one  moment's  tm 
bling  of  purpose.  And  this  BPimgnhnmce,  joat 
is  now  one  of  the  sweetest  consolatioDS  of  myar 
rowfiil  old  age,  and  will  stand  like  an  angel  oH^ 
breathing  celestial  peace  over  my  deathbed!  Mi 
know,  my  son,"  he  added,  with  peculiar  BcieaaaSffi 
^'  know  that  when  all  the  power  and  riches  of  H^ 
world  fail  to  yield  us  a  angle  balmy  thought  d 
comfort,  the  recollection  of  one  good  deed  smeOstf 
sweetly  in  the  nostrils  of  Death  as  violets toa  joimg 
bride.  Read  me  some  portion — ^unless  indeed  job 
dare  trust  no  version  of  this  good  Book  but  iU 
which  hath  Douay  on  its  title-page?' 

'*  Nay,  I  do  fear  no  basilisk  in  a  twist  of  tjf^ 
said  Mervyn,  afiected  by  the  old  man's  enmeBiaMi 
"  Where  shaU  I  read?" 

'^  Open  at  hazard,  child;  thou  canst  light  on 
nought  but  what  is  good,"  said  Sir  E^dmundboj' 
'^  I  will  but  trespass  on  your  patience  another  lilt 
hour,  and  then  if  his  highness  comes  not,  depaii" 

Mervyn  opened  and  began  reading,  and  Ij^ 
curious  coinddcnce,  the  first  words  which  he  lighl0< 
upon  was  that  terrible  denimciation  of  a  vengetfic 
which  was  to  visit  the  iniquities  of  the  fiitheron  tk 
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^bI^xqi,  to  the  thud  and  foartk  genesratioiu.  -He 
lickoff  abrnpdy,  md  Godfirej  smiled  but  with  a 
(^d^eipieflnaiifUhebadehimreadoiL  '^lam 
lotafiiid  to  hear  the  truth,  boj,**  hesaid,  ''though 
Mden  that  denunciadan  is  the  darkest  shadow 
(Bmj life's  path.  But  what  can  be  the  meaning 
tf  dm  kmg  deky?  It  is  growing  late!"  he  added, 
^^ttffijj  fer  a  sudden  flash  of  the  fiery  embers 
Aovedhim  how  dazk  the  apartment  had  become. 

**I  know  not,"  replied  Mervyn.  *'  I  did  expect 
to  find  die  colonel  waiting  us  here." 

"He  colonel! — what  colonel?'  exclaimed  Sir 
Elnimdlmij  in  some  surprise;  but  presently  he 
Ad,  "  Oh,  I  see  into  your  caution;  but  you  cany 
^too  fir.  I  tell  you,  the  duke  in  his  letter  told  me 
of  joor  quality,  and  bade  me  trust  myself  implicitly 
to  TOUT  guidance.'' 

"Doke!  what  duke?"  exclaimed  the  bewildered 

"The  Duke  of  York,  boy,  with  whom  I  was  to 
met  and  discuss  certain  matters  concerning  Cole- 
ma'stdal,  and  how  he  might  be  aided  against  the 
^^hnoua  perjurer,  Oates." 

"  Holy  Virgin  I — ^the  duke?  Were  you  not  told 
—I  mean,  did  you  come  hither — to  receive  the  de- 
P«*ion  of  Cokmel  Blood?' 

^Golooel  Blood ! — it  were  better  for  me  to  meet 
*4miahfid  tiger,"  replied  Godfirey,  suddenly  pans- 
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ing.  ^^  Youth,  thou  hast  not  a  traitor's  ooc 
—hut  I  tell  you  I  had  rather  fiu»  the  devil  i 
Why,  'tis  I  who  have  heen  foremoet  in  hm 
for  his  audacious  attempt  on  the  Duke  of  ( 
and  I  have  heard  he  hath  sworn  to  have  i 
or  shed  the  last  drop  of  his  own." 

*^  Is  this  possible?'  exclaimed Mervyn,  i 
to  a  statue,  '^  No, no;  there  must  be  somi 
deceit  in  this.  I  never  saw  the  Duke  of 
my  hfe." 

Mervyn  then,  with  a  pathetic  camestne 
persuaded  the  old  and  experienced  magisti 
truth,  briefly  related  the  circumstances  w 
made  him  Blood's  prisoner  or  guest — the 
tion  which  he  had  overheard — and  the  n 
which  Blood  induced  him  to  be  liis  messci 

*'  I  see  it  all !"  exclaimed  Sir  Edmimdl 
am  brou«:ht  here  like  an  ox  to  the  8lau<]rhi 
I  sec  it  all,  child,  but  I  acquit  thee  of  anj 
my  destruction.  But,  O  God !  be  mercifi 
soul,  for  I  know  that  the  gloomy  drama  o 
approaches  a  darker  catastrophe.  The  poli 
counterfeited  the  duke's  handwriting;  an 
little  doubt,  poor  orphan,  but  that  he  rose 
too,  for  destruction.*' 

**  Why  then,  save  yourself  !"  exclaimed 
vehemently.  *'  Let  us  fly,  ere  these  monster 

**  I  doubt  they  have  taken  their  mea 
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tar  than  that/'  replied  Godfirey,  shaking  his  head. 

*Biit  do  not   weep,  youth.     I  acqmt  you  of  all 
UtmCjand  only  marvel  at  mine  own  rash  folly." 

**But  I  do  not  acquit  myself!"  said  Mervyn, 
pttionately.  "  And  if  you  have  courage,  as 
4ej  say  you  have  even  to  rashness,  you  may  yet 
•fcape!    There  is  a  way  out  where  there's  a  way 

kr 

'  ''But  no  boat,"  said  Godfrey,  calmly. 

"But  one  may  pass  within  liail,"  exclaimed  the 
youth,  snatching  up  a  burning  stake.  "  Follow 
DK;  wc  can  try  at  least." 

Godfrey  complied,  though  it  was  e-vident  he 
^  not  anticipate  any  favourable  result,  and  they 
I«»ed  the  corridor  to  the  liall.  But  they  found 
Ji  fears  realized;  the  massive  portal  was  impene- 
*^Uy  barred  and  bolted  on  the  exterior,  and  after 
**l«08ting  themselves  in  fruitless  efforts  to  break 
'^open,  they  were  obliged  to  desist. 

**  It  is  in  vain  to  struggle  with  destiny,"  said 
Godfrey,  at  last.  "  Tlie  game  must  be  played 
^  All  my  life  hath  a  foreboding  of  this  moment 
"*">g  over  me,  and  it  finds  me  not  unprepared." 

"  Let  us  not  yet  despair,"  said  Merv'jTi,  hurriedly, 

*  few  minutes  may  remain.  Can  we  not  find 
"^  you  not  remember  some  exit  from  the  house 
«4e  land  side?" 

**  There  is  one  through  the  back  staircase  of  the 
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Painted  Chamber,"  add  Godficej,  after  s  momaE: 
musing.  *^  But  I'll  waznmt  me,  'ta  as  well  aeGBi 
as  the  water-gate." 

The  same  cQnduaon  instantl j  occurred  to  Me 
vyn,  for  he  knew  the  staircase  in  question  was  lb 
through  which  Blood  made  his  exits.  Still  die 
was  a  straw  of  hope  in  the  thought,  which  ! 
eagerly  caught  at,  and  he  ran  wildly  back  to  ^ 
apartment,  followed  by  Godfi^  at  a  dower  jms 
A  door  of  almost  equal  strength  to  that  on  t 
water-side,  bolted  and  barred  on  the  exterior,  bi 
fled  their  hopes,  and  Godfrey  seated  himself  wi 
stubborn  resignation.  But  Mervyn  was  not  3 
at  the  end  of  his  resources.  His  versatile  ima| 
nation  suggested  another. 

^'The  house  is  large,  intricate,  scarcely  knov 
to  Blood  or  his  associates,"  he  said.  ^'  I£  you  con 
but  conceal  yourself,  Sir  Edmtmdbury,  I  woo 
iain  that  you  would  not  come,  or  that  you  suapedi 
something  wrong  and  are  gone — any  thing  x^th 
than  that  they  should  find  you  here." 

''  And  where  can  I  hide  me?  they  will  scare 
the  very  holes  and  creeks  of  the  door,"  replic 
Godfrey. 

Mervyn  hesitated  as  the  recollection  of  the  apai 
ments  he  had  lately  traversed  occurred  to  Ui 
and  then  suggested  them  as  a  hiding-place,  hastil 
describing  their  position,  and  the  advantages  the 
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**«4  fcr  coftirwJinent.  As  he  spoke,  hoTrover, 
Oodfi^lookadailiim  with  a  vacant  ghastly  look, 
tHineiety  muttenngy 

''Ibid  nAer  die  than  enter  that  hoiiible  cham- 
^^  he  sroee  and  tottered  to  the  door,  adding  in 
^••■B  perturbed  tone — "  Bnt  follow  me— follow 
'^  I  do  remember  there  is  a  loft  and  a  trap- 
w,  by  wbith  I  can  get  out  on  the  roof— they 
vaiiiidlyaeekniediere.'' 

Kervyiiy  tiioiigh  scazoely  aware  of  what  he  was 

tedo,  flmtdied  up  a  lamp  which  he  lighted;  but 

or   Rdmnndbury  was  already  in  the  corridor, 

fltomUiBg  up  the  ruined  staircase.     Mervyn  fol- 

''^vod  him  rapdly,  and  saw  him  open  the  door  of 

^  granary  in  which  he  had  himself  emerged  on 

^  escape  ftosn.  the  miser's  apartments.    He  enr 

^B'Bd,  and  found  Godfrey  groping  about  the  walls, 

••"Gently  bewiUoed  with  terror.     He  snatched 

^   lamp  and  hdd  it  aloft,  searching  the  massive 

^l^^rs  of  the  roof.     Mervyn  instantly  perceived 

*^  fiame  of  a  tnip-door  covered  with  spider-webs 

""^    loose  straws,  but  in  the  middle  of  the  roof,  at 

^^^^^ladeimUe  height  above  them.    He  pointed  it 

^'^  "to  Godfirey,  who  gave  an  exclamation  of  joy, 

"''^^ed  him  the  torch,  and  looked  around  for  some 

r  of  ascent.    But  there  was  no  ladder,  no  loose 

lO  furniture  of  whatever  sort,  by  which  it 

^'^^Sfo  be  posnble  to  reach  the  trap-door. 
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At  the  moment  when  a  deliberate  sunrej  aiu 
emphatic  exchange  of  looks  convinced  them  o 
tliis  dreadful  fact,  the  slam  of  a  door  in  the  apul 
ment  below  was  heard,  and  both  started  as  if  shoi 
An  instant  of  breathless  silence  followed,  am 
the  sound  of  footsteps  and  voices  was  distinctl 
heard. 

*'  I  am  lost — ^the  bloodhounds  arc  on  me  T*  whii 
pcred  Godfrey,  in  a  tone  which  tfaiilled  throng 
Mervyn's  very  marrow.     "  They  are  below." 

The  youth  made  no  reply,  but  set  the  lam 
do^vn,  stepped  silently  over  the  chamber,  an 
knelt  to  his  former  hole  of  observation.  The  ju. 
ticc  of  their  conjectures  then  appeared.  The  doc 
of  Blood's  staircase  was  just  slowly  opening,  and  b 
the  gleam  of  the  red  fire  down  it,  he  saw  seven 
men  iu  black  masks,  witli  naked  swords  glitterin 
in  their  Iiands.  He  started  up  and  saw  that  Goc 
fircy  was  kneeling  at  another  chink,  and  peerin 
into  the  apartment  below. 

"Get  up — get  up!"  gasped  Mervyn,  almo: 
speechless  with  horror.  "  It  is  not  yet  too  late,  Si 
Edmundbuiy! — Save  your  own  life  and  mine!- 
Go  down  these  steps — hither — ^to  the  miser's  chair 
ber  below!  They  will  not  suspect  you  there;  an 
if  they  do,  resistance  may  be  made.  They  ca 
only  enter  one  way — down  this  step-ladder,  one  i 
a  time,  and  you  may  la'wfully  plunge  your  swo» 
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^'^  tbem  as  they  descend.     For  Heaven's  sake 

We  not  their  fiuy.    Hide  yourself— under  the  bed, 

^  tie  bed — they  dare  not  suspect  you  there !" 

ToQDg  and  ahnost  powerless  with  fear  as  he  was, 

^  drewGodfiey  on,  as  it  were  by  &scination,  to  the 

*i5ap-door  whence  he  remembered  to  have  emerged 

from  the  miser's  apartment,  and  pointed  down,  with- 

OfCit  uttering  s  word.    Godfrey  hesitated  still  a  mo* 

uent,  but  a  shout  from  the  apartment  below-— 

Slcod's  voice  calEng  "  Mervyn !"  in  its  most  tre- 

BEicmdous  tones — seemed  to  exercise  a  mechanical 

»^*^y  ov«:  him.    He  set  his  foot  on  the  narrow  step, 

thrust  his  large  lean  form  with  some  difficulty  into 

^^Wc,  andlx^an  descending,  while  Mervyn  held 

^^  limp,  and  kept  hold  of  his  cloak,  as  if  with  the 

^det  of  thereby  aiding  him.    On  seeing  him  safe 

*^  the  bottom,  Mervyn  in  some  degree  recovered 

"^  self-possession,  and  kneeling  down,  he  threw  the 

'^Sltt  of  the  lamp  as  far  as  possible  into  the  dreary  cham- 

**fi  and  saw  Sir  Godfrey  hide  himself  beneath  the 

^'^^•ttable  coverings  of  the  old  miser's  bed.    Almost 

•^  4e  same  moment  he  heard  the  voice  of  Blood, 

^^Huig  his  name  in  louder  and  more  exasperated 

^**^    He  paused  one  dreadful  moment  to  listen, 

*^  heard  heavy  footsteps  coming  up  the  corridor. 

.  ^^  barely  possible  that  he  might  reach  his  own 

*P^^tment  ere  they  entered  and  foimd  him  on  a 

^^  which  would  put  them  on  the  scent  of  their 

^*^^;  and  he  rushed  to  the  door.    But  the  same 


"  Where  IS  Vrodlrey,  Doyr'  snouted  fl 
whose  detested  tones  roused  all  his  remaini 
rage  to  desperation. 

'^  AVhere  I  hope  you  shall  not  find  him, 
he  retorted,  in  a  tone  of  defiance  and  energy 
startled  them  all. 

'*  Villain!  hast  thou  betrayed  ub?'  es 
the  foremost  mask,  whose  terrible  voice  cc 
long  to  no  one  but  Blood. 

"  Villain,  in  thy  face  again,  thou  bl 
trayer!"  shouted  Mervyn,  his  eyes  sparkli 
"  GrodErey  is  gone — fled — ^I  have  saved  hi 
I  glory  in  it !  I  discovered  your  murderoi] 
tions  in  time  to  prevent  them — and  now 
worst!" 

^^  Hell  and  fury,  bratl  what  hast  thou  < 
do?'  yelled  Blood,  raising  his  masdve  i 
seeming  as  if  he  needed  but  a  woid  to  c 
youth  into  atoms. 

'^  If  you  strike.  Blood,  I  will  strike  agai 
claimed  the  heroic  stripling,  raiang  his  s 
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^w,  «  angle  Uow,  cost  thy  father  his  life,  and 
^t  which  he  loved  dearer — ^his  honour !" 

^^l^et  me  have  the  mauling  of  the  young  repro« 
bftte,"  said  Oateiy  pushing  forward.  ^'  Fll  warrant 
I*U  teach  him  hia  duty  to  lawfiil  superiors — the 
T^^ffmg  popish  Jesuit  plotter  I" 

^  Hands  off.  Master  Oates,  an  you  care  not  to 
'^e  yoor  note  as  flat  as  your  forehead/*  said  Blood, 
«Wbg  loose  the  mutdecons  dutch  which  Gates 
'^^d  fixed  in  the  boy's  neck.  ^*  None  diall  harm 
'^^xm  that  hath  not  first  made  an  oyster  of  my  throat. 
^H.t  now  tell  me,  dear  Mervyn,  on  your  life  tell 
'^^^^  "what  have  you  done  with  the  old  man?  I  hare 
^'^^Om  to  bear  the  testimony  you  wot  of,  and  these 
^KKidemen  are  present  as  witnessed.** 

**  Why  then  is  this  accursed  wretch  of  your  com- 
P^Vij?"  exclaimed  Mervyn.  **  No,  Blood,  I  tell  you, 
t  liare  disooreied  your  cruel,  perfidious  plot,  and 
Godfrey  has  escaped  by  my  means." 

^**Slud  and  'oondst  then  we  are  all  lost — we 
AttsflbehaDgedtoamaiir'  groaned  Oates. 

*^  Why  then  the  devil  and  the  hangman  will  get 
^^dneT  replied  Mervyn,  scorn  and  hatred  flash? 
nVinhisfiaesjes. 

*^  But  'taia*t  posdUe — the  old  un  can't  have 
^^'^  us !"  said  another  of  the  masks,  irhom  Mer- 
j^  had  no  diffimikj  in  recognising  as  Bedlow^  the 
«'I  bolted  the  water-gate,  and  t'other 
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way  would  take  a  barrel  of  gunpowder  to  bui 
open." 

"  Bcdlow  is  right — ^he  must  be  concealed  in  C 
house,"  exclaimed  Blood.  "Hunt,  search,  lac 
our  very  lives  depend  upon  the  matter.** 

"All  your  search  will  be  in  vain,"  fflcdaim ^ 
Mcrvyn,  forgetting  in  his  agitation  the  pecuE 
position  of  the  house.  "  He  has  escaped  throng 
the  trap-door,  by  the  roof— search  away !  Long  c 
this  he  is  out  of  your  power — ^but  I  trust  3rou  ib 
soon  be  in  his." 

"Give  me  your  torch,  Bedlow! — ^if  he  got 
the  roof,  he  must  be  still  there,"  said  Blood,  dc 
berately.     "  Tlie  house  is  completely  isolated — sa. 
roimded  by  garden  and  water — ^he  cannot  esca 
us,  except  by  breaking  his  neck." 

"  But  how  could  Godfrey  get  up  to  the  trc 
door  ?"  exclaimed  Gates,  peering  upward  with  1 
villanous  eyes.  "  There  are  no  means  that  I  c 
see,  unless  he  crawled  up  like  a  rat." 

"  He  is  a  tall  man,  and  with  this  young  roga* 
assistance,  might  reach  those  beams,  and  then 
swing  himself  up,"  exclaimed  Blood,  laugliing  as 
rubbing  his  liands.  "  So  we  have  him  now.  Oati 
lend  me  a  lift  of  your  brawny  shoidders.  Bedlo"' 
keep  the  kid  in  order." 

Brother  Titus  readily  compUed  with  this  requcfl 
and  BIoxl  springing  from  his  broad  back  as  frona 
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^ping-stone,  aeized  hold  of  a  cross  plank,  and 

^'^^ust  Umaelf  up  among  the  timbers  of  the  roof. 

CKaging  only  to  the  frail  support  of  some  loose 

^^■^^fieiBy  he  succeeded  in  reaching  the  trap-door,  and 

found  it  firmly  secured  with  rusty  bars.    Mervyn's 

AODoont  of  the  escape  was  obviously  impossible. 

Humdering  out  a  terrible  volley  of  curses,  the  ruf- 

fiiUQ  communicated  this  &ct  to  his  fellows  below, 

ftod  dioj^ping  his  bulky  frame  the  whole  length  of 

liu  nm,  he  fell  the  height  that  remained  without 

Aoonvenience.     He  then  clutched  hold  of  Mervyn's 

ooOar,  and,  shaking  him  severely,  swore  that  if  he 

did  not  tell  the  truth  instantly  he  would  dash  him 

to  pieces. 

**Do  what  you  will,  villains,  I  have  no  means  to 
'^'^sigtyou,"  said  Mervyn,  doggedly;  but  as  he  spoke 
an  idea  occurred  to  him,  and  he  added,  **  murder 
°^  if  you  will,  but  you  cannot  prevent  Sir  Ed- 
oiundbuiy*8  escape.  He  knew  too  well  the  secrets 
^f  this  house  not  to  take  my  warning,  and  he  leaped 
0^  of  the  balcony  below  into  the  river." 

"Why,  then,  he  must  be  drowned,  for  every 
*^y  knows  Sir  Edmund  cannot  swim !"  said  Oates, 
^th  malicious  exultation. 

**  Say,  rather,  dashed  to  pieces,  man,  for  it  is  low 
^^^"^  said  Blood,  gloomily.  "  At  any  rate  we 
^  go  and  examine;  but  if  he  is  dead,  his  blood 
"^  on  his  own  obstinate  old  iron  skull-piece,  and 
^  young  fool  that  persuaded  him.** 
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He  then,  considerablj  to  Mervyn's  aoxpiiie, 
had  hoped  they  could  find  only  ingxeoi  by  tfad^ 
moved  directly  to  die  tnqhdoor,  and  afier  cwti 
diligent  look  below,  proposed  to  deeeend.  Ho 
some  difficully,  howerer,  in  thrusting  hit  b 
body  in;  and  that  acoompliahed,  with  many  I 
cuises  at  the  lean  old  miser  who  had  planned  i 
still  seemed  afiraid  to  venture  in  the  dark,  and 
the  lamp  from  Bedlow.  That  worthy  also  fiA 
with  OateSy  who  diowed  oonsdemUe  rebcti 
which  was  only  overcome  by  a  greater  drei 
rouang  Blood's  wiatL  Mervyn  fiaUowed,  belie 
he  should  thereby  show  less  apprehenaoui 
crossed  the  apartment  to  the  open  balcony^  wit 
daring  to  cast  a  glance  at  the  bed. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


™^    FIRST  VICTIM  OF   THE  POPISH  PLOT. 

^^^TYN  found  the  colonel  hanging  over  the  ba- 

luita^e,  and  throwing  the  light  of  his  torch  as  far 

**?«8ible  down  the  river,  as  if  to  break  the  sha- 

^WB,  and,  perhaps,  expecting  to  behold  the  old 

''^•^'s  mangled  body.    The  moon  shone  through  a 

^Wte  mist,  and  showed  nothing  clearly,  but  Mer- 

^  saw  that  it  was  ebb-tide,  and  that  nought  was 

^ble  below  but  the  green  slimy  foundations  of 

^®  house,  and  wavy  mud  strewed  with  weeds  and 

^*>biah.    A  careful  survey  soon  convinced  Blood 

^t  the  object  he  expected  was  not  there,  and  ho 

^^med  to  his  former  opinion.    Accordingly  the 

sins  resumed  their  search,  and,  at  Oates*s  sug- 

tion,  in  the  miser's  chamber. 

^OL.  II.  I 
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During  the  rigid  cxaminaUon  which  ensued — ai. 
they  looked  imder  the  bed,  on  the  framewoik,  * 
tlie  chimney,  in  all  the  nooks  and  crannies  of  "t^ 
ancient  chamber — Mervyn  suffered  the  eztiez 
agonies  of  fear  and  suspense.  With  admiia^ 
nerve,  however,  he  showed  no  emotion,  uttcz 
no  word,  wliich  might  by  any  chance  dir^ 
them  in  their  search.  By  a  curious  neglect  wkJ 
yet  frequently  happens  in  similar  cases  of  hurri 
research.  Blood  and  his  accomplices  forgot  to  lo 
in  the  bed;  and  Godfrey  lay  so  flat  and  motionl^ 
and  tlie  bed  seemed  so  undisturbed,  that  no  €D 
thought  of  examining  it. 

''  He  is  not  here  at  all  events,'*  said  Blood  atl^ 
throwing  hunsclf  into  a  chair,  "  he  has  escape 
though  I  cannot  divine  how." 

"  Why,  if  you  tliink  he  has  escaped,  colonel 
said  Oatcs,  in  evident  terror,  "  I  think  we  hadbctt 
escape  too.  There  is  nothing  for  us  but  flight;  fo 
on  the  least  peril,  our  party  will  disavow  us,  aU 
send  us  to  the  gallows  to  prove  their  own  inii<^ 
cem-e." 

*'  Thou  art  ever  for  keeping  the  rascal  in  thos 
villanous  ill-shaped  limbs  of  thine !"  said  Blood  bi^ 
terly.  *^  But  that  is  not  the  way  that  men  of  honot 
and  courage  get  out  of  their  difiiculties.  So  thea 
Master  Mervyn,  tliis  ancient  gentleman  has  escape 
by  your  connivance?  Ha,  what  is  here?  So  I  it 
saint  has  left  liis  bible  beliind  him?"  And  he  raiff^ 
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"^  Yoimiie  winch  we  have  already  mentioned,  and: 

^^^  a  moment's  examination  handed  it  to  Oates.     > 

*•  Weft— he  hath  left  it  behind  him,"  saidMervyn, 

*•  Ac  eolonel's  eye  again  fell  upon  him.    **  And  if 

J'Ou  were  witc,  Blood,  you  would  join  in  my  thanks] 

Saving;  for  yon  aie  thereby  saved  £rom  blood-guiM- 

Beas,  and  the  direful  ererlasting  punishment  de- 

Boanced  by  Hesren  against  muxdeiers  T 

The  colonel's  £/ice  flushed  a  deep  crimson,  and  he> 
mitteied  something  which  no  one  distinctly  heard^ 
Wt  be  added  in  a  milder  tone,  **  And  prithee  what 
Wt  thou  revealed  to  the  old  scarecrow,  most  sapient 
rirr 

^  Nothing  but  what  was  necessary  to  make  him 
Tmdentand  his  danger  and  fly  from  it,"  replied 
Mervyn. 

**  What  is  to  be  done,  colonel?"   fidtcred  Oates. 
"  By  tliia  time,  if  ever,  the  old  man  will  be  at  home, 
'^  about  despatching  his  musketeers  to  seize  us  for 
j     pHowB  fruit.    What  must  we  do?' 

**  Any  thing  but  run  away,  Oates,"  replied  Blood,' 
^^^^^Afly.  **  Let  us  all  be  firm,  and  we  can  easily 
^ce  the  mad  old  graybeard.  Courage,  Titus  f 
^  4ou  pretend  to  raise  the  devil,  and  run  away 
**airhiakofhistaiir 

**! cannot  think  he  has  got  out  of  the  house," 
**^Bedlow. 

Nor  I,**  said  Blood.    "  Come,  gentlemen,  let  us 
I  2 
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search  the  mansion,  the  cellar,  the  boy's  hammo 
everywhere.*' 

This  command  seemed  to  remove  a  mouiitt 
lead  fix)m  Mervyn's  heart,  and  he  followed 
clumsy  ascent  of  Oates  with  indescribable  sat; 
tion.  Still  he  cotdd  scarcely  beUeve  in  this  e 
ordinary  escape,  until  Blood  himself,  last  d 
band,  sprang  out  of  the  loft,  and  secured  the 
door  after  him.  The  ruffians  then  proceeded 
deliberate  ransacking  of  the  house,  poking 
their  swords  into  every  hole  and  comer  that  n 
by  possibility  afford  a  hiding-place ;  Mervyn  a 
ing  the  result  in  the  Painted  Chamber,  every  » 
cau^ng  him  to  shake  like  an  aspen.  Nearly  an 
had  past  in  this  manner,  and  his  palpitating  B' 
were  beginning  to  calm  down,  when  sudden 
heard  a  dismal  shriek,  or  rather  yell,  which  he  1 
at  once  to  be  in  Godfrey'*s  tones.  At  the  same 
mcnt  he  heard  a  rush  upstairs,  and  Blood  ran 
with  two  or  three  of  his  confederates,  shoi 
**  There  he  is — whoop,  whoop !" 

Mcrvjm's  hair  actually  bristled  on  his  head, 
in  an  instant — he  knew  no  more  how  than  in  a 
dream — he  found  himself  in  the  Haunted  Chai 
A  horrible  spectacle  awaited  him.  Blood  wj 
ready  grasping  Sir  Edmundbury's  shoulder,  wh 
sitting  upright  in  the  bed,  ghastly  pale,  his 
nearly  out  of  liis  head,  his  hands  clasped,  his  i 
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^^^JSie  oonvubed  as  if  in  an  ague-fit,  shouting  and 
^^Ding  at  the  top  of  his  voice. 

**  He  is  my  prisoner !  Sir  Edmund,  yield,  since 
Ton  have  no  resource,  and  no  harm  shall  be  done  to 

•*  Keep  him  off ! — ^keep  him  off"!"  yelled  Godfrey, 
Kkaldng  no  resistance,  nor  sign  of  resistance,  as  if 
diconscious  of  the  colonel's  presence,  and  pointing 
(xrward  into  the  vacant  air.  "KeephimofF!  Oh,  in 
acac/s  name,  let  him  not  clutch  me  with  those 
3ng  lean  hands !"  sobbed  Godfrey,  whose  voice  was 
^fify^  ahnost  inarticulate. 

*'  What  the  fiend  does  he  see  ?"  muttered  Gates, 
Ixmwmg  near  to  Blood. 

^'  Do  but  look  at  him  yonder,  the  lean  old  pale 
Bttm,  with  his  shrivelled  limbs,  and  cold  glittering 
^yes,"  said  Godfrey,  sobbing  exhaustcdly.  "  Why 
^o«tthou  grin  and  mouth  at  me?  I  did  not  do  it» 
■Of !  'tis  not  my  crime,  though  my  fitther  slew  you  !** 
**  He  is  ripe  for  Bedlam ;  bind  and  gag  him !" 
*id  Blood,  impatiently  turning  away. 

Mervyn  in  the  confusion  and  horror  of  his  mind 
Ww  not  what  to  do,  and  gazed  in  a  stupified  man- 
^  while  Gates  and  Bedlow  bound  their  victim, 
^KMe  yells  had  now  subsided  into  idiotic  murmurs. 
A  alight  pause  followed,  for  it  seemed  impossible 
*^  get  Sir  Edmundbury  out  of  the  chamber,  boimd 
•*  le  was  hand  and  foot.  At  length  Blood  loosened 
^  thongs,  and  ordered  Godfirey  to  moxmt  the 
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Stairs,  Oates  going  first  to  leceive  lum.  The  vaamji 
tiinatc  prisoner  mechanically  obeyed,  and  the  irlkc 
band  followed,  Mezryn  being  dragged  along  h 
Bedlow,  in  a  state  bordenng  on  unconsdoagaetf 
and  all  proceeded  to  the  water-gate,  Blood  grBSjinil 
his  prisoner  by  the  belt.  Mervyn  afterwards  lecol 
lected  that  they  crossed  the  mud  on  a  plank,  u%^ 
found  a  boat  moored  on  the  edge  of  the  water.  iWJ 
got  into  it,  and  Bedlow  and  Oates  sdsong  the  oirf 
they  shot  out  over  the  water,  which  was  sctzeeS^ 
visible  in  the  heavy  mist 

The  voyage  seemed  to  Mervyn's  bewildezed  fim^ 
interminably  long,  and  all  the  while  not  a  word  w^ 
spoken.  Godfrey  seemed  to  sit  in  a  state  of  sto^^ 
faction,  but  Mervyn  thought  there  was  something  iJ 
his  lack-lustre  eyes  which  seemed  to  reproach  hit*' 
On  a  sudden  the  boat  grounded  on  a  sloping  jetty 
and  looking  up,  Mervyn  saw  piles  of  dim  and  loft^ 
architecture  towering  in  the  ghostly  mistiness  of  tl* 
moonlight.  An  exclamation  from  the  colonel  io 
formed  him  that  it  was  Somerset  House,  thcntb^ 
residence  of  the  queen  and  her  popish  court,  as  % 
was  styled  by  the  populace. 

Oates  gave  a  low  whistle  as  tliey  landed;  a  gat!* 
instantly  opened  on  the  left,  and  a  man  appcaie^ 
with  a  dark  lantern  and  a  bunch  of  keys.  Menryl 
now  concluded  that  his  senses  were  totally  diaordeioJ 
for  he  thought  he  recognised  in  the  pale  suspicioiLi 
features  of  the  person  who  appeared,  Prance,,  th^ 
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•weramith !  Whoever  he  might  be,  he  started  back 
''^  giwt  alarm,  but  was  instantly  seized  by  Blood* 

*'  On  your  life,  stir  not,  booby !  apistol  is  at  your 
t^ead,"  said  the  colonel.  "  You  have  nothing  to 
w  bat  show  us  Gradden's  apartment ;  all  we  do  is 
by  the  duke's  order." 

•'  But — ^but — ^I — ^I  never  heard  of  this !"  exiclaimed 
tkeman,  ganng  with  terror  at  Sir  Edmimdbury, 
**  and — and — if  there  is  to  be  bloodshed  I  can't  bear 
to  look  at  it — ^I  can't.  I  could  never  endure  to  see 
*  cdf  Idlledy  though  my  father  was  a  butcher — I 
i      can't!" 

I  "Why,  fool!  thou  wilt  be  present  some  day  at 

I  Aineown  death,"  muttered  Blood.  "  But  there  is 
aoldOmg  in  the  case.  Hast  the  key  of  Gradden's 
*ooini^— «peak ! — ^lead  the  way — ^this  instant  !** 

T^  man  made  no  further  demur,  but  admitted 
^ewbole  party  into  a  narrow  terraced  garden  be- 
fcre  {lie  palace,  Godfrey  mechanically  obeying  every 
action  of  his  captors.  They  entered  the  palace 
^  » court,  arched  around,  at  the  end  of  which  they 
prt  a  sentinel,  and  entered  another  narrow  court 

ittnounded  by  lofty  towers.  Sir  Edmundbury  had 
™>6rto  behaved  with  perfect  passiveness,  as  if  un- 
^Wcsiodis  of  what  was  happening,  though  Mervyn 
"f  UQcied  once  or  twice,  from  the  expression  of  his  eye, 
^  wtt  Ha  reason  was  returning.  Unluckily,  at  the 
^  ouanent  they  entered  the  archway  Godfrey  caught 
^    «a  indistinct  view  of  the  sentinel,  and  the  hope  of 
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liberation  probkbly  flashed  upon  him.  He, 
and  Oates,  were  some  yards  in  advance  of] 
and  Bedlowy  when  the  former  beheld  him  st 
wrench  himself  by  a  desperate  effort  firoi 
grasp,  and  shouting  ^^Help,  murthcr,  hel] 
tempt  to  draw  his  sword. 

All  that  followed  long  afterwards  appei 
Mervyn  like  the  phantasmagoria  of  some  ! 
dream.  He  saw  Blood  stxike  Sir  Edmimdbur 
bludgeon,  who  reeled  back  still  yelling  for  as 
and  shouting  that  he  knew  them— calling  t 
their  names !  He  then  heard  Oates  exclaim  * 
with  him-*he  knows  us  !*'  and  all  four  rushc 
him,  and  the  imhappy  man  fell  struggling,  y 
deep  suffocated  yell.  Mervyn  attempted  tc 
forward,  but  he  was  seized  by  his  guard — he 
shriek  murder  !  but  his  tongue  clove  to  the 
his  mouth.  After  this  he  recollected  seein, 
kneeling  on  Sir  Edmundbury's  breast,  w 
struggling  violently,  and  then  Blood  hit  him 
blow  on  the  head,  while  Bedlow  and  the  tw( 
men  tugged  at  each  end  of  the  victim*s 
Some  faint  remembrance  he  had  of  Prance  w 
his  hands  and  moaning,  near  the  assasrans — a 
there  was  a  faint  choking  gurgle — ^but  Merv 
no  more,  for  he  fell  senseless  on  the  pavemei 
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CHAPTER  X. 


CONSCIENCE  AND  POLITICS. 


•    -jidfeRVYN*8  first  dawn  of  recollection  was  accom- 

I**^ed  by  a  sensation  of  extreme  cold,  and  raising 

™*^aelf  on  his  elbows,  he  saw  that  he  was  in  a  boat 

^f^^^^^ed  by  two  of  the  masks,  whom  with  a  deadly 

^■c^kiiess  of  heart  he  recognised  as  Oatcs  and  Blood. 

Aiber  this  he  lay  for  some  time  in  a  state  of  dreamy 

^por,  daring  which  the  assassins  discoursed,  but 

Oft  distinguished  no  soimds  save  a  continued  whisper. 

^  last  he  was  conscious  that  Blood  lifted  him  in 

m  ams,  and  carried  him  up  a  flight  of  steps,  and 

uieii  bis  recollection  faded  away,  until  suddenly  he 

^'^'oni  himself  lying  on  a  heap  of  straw.     Some- 

™^  he   afterwards  remembered,  of  a  liidcous, 

™^^ed  old  man,  vdth  a  long  gray  beard,  who 
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held  a  sponge  to  his  nose,  and  felt  his  pulse.  ^^^ 
the  shock  which  he  had  sustained  again  overpowB^^ 
liis  young  strength,  and  he  relapsed  into  inseiK^' 
bility.  To  tliis  succeeded  a  wild  and  troubled  ia^^ 
haunted  by  dreams  of  unsurpassable  horiOT,  vC^^ 
which  lasted  he  knew  not  how  long;  but  finally  h^* 
awoke  with  a  start,  imagining  himself  sinking  infi?'^ 
a  deep  gulf  of  the  ocean,  with  a  roar  of  winds  sn^^ 
whirling  waves  heaping  upon  him. 

This  terrible  fancy  was  succeeded  by  fiiint  gHmpiu-i^ 
of  memory,  and  the  events  which  he  had  witnccoc^^ 
rushed  in  confused  masses  to  his  mind's  eye.    A-^ 
first  he  thought  he  was  but  recollecting  a  dream  (^^ 
singular  horror;  but  the  reality  of  all  that  had  hap^— 
pened  rushed  overpowcringly  upon  him,  when  h^^ 
suddenly  caught  the  tone  of  Oates's  voice  in  a  mur  ^ 
muring  discourse,  which  was  going  on  for  some  tim^^ 
before  he  took  any  distinct  notice  of  it.     He  nie3- 
his  swimming  head,  and  gazing  intently  round,  pec-* 
ceived  that  he  was  in  the  Painted  Chamber,  onth^ 
colonel's  bed,  or  rather  lair.    At  the  oppomte  adeo^ 
the  chamber,  near  a  bright  fire,  sat  that  person,  cP^ 
gaged  in  conversation  with  Oates.     The  first  wOX»^ 
he  distinguished  clearly  took  the  form  of  a  mutter^ 
curse  from  Blood,  followed  by  a  short  pause,  a^ 


then  a  question  which  Mervyn  instantly  imd 
to  relate  to  the  Earl  of  Shaftesbury. 

'*  Oh,  it  is  of  no  use— old  Aldersgate  won't  bit^^' 
replied  Oates.     "  I  tried  him  every  way,  short  o^^*^ 
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^x-eot  confession.  But  it  is  vain  to  tliink  of  coax- 
ing a  serpent  into  a  net;  he  is  too  cautious  to  enter 
'where  there  is  a  smell  of  blood.  When  I  anffsvered 
hia  inquiry  how  old  Bent-back  was  stowed,  he 
Would  not  undentand  my  muffled  hints,  but  cuts 
»e  flhort  with  a  declaration,  that  if  he  thought  we 
wi  hurt  a  hair  of  his  head,  he  would  have  us  all 
Mcovered,  and  sling  us  on  the  gallows  like  so  many 
^"^ons  in  a  market  bunch." 

*'  Old  Aldcrsgate  were  like  enough  to  do  that," 
"id  Blood,  quietly.     "  He  is  of  that  godly  school 
rf  villany  which,  when  it  hath  wrought  tlie  deed, 
togs  away  the  instrument  abhorrently.    He  will 
k  glad  of  an  excuse  to  be  rid  of  us,  Master  Oates." 
*'*'  Yet  he  hath  an  open  hand,   this  prince  in 
l«»el,"  replied  the  doctor.     "  Look  you  here ! — ^he 
irould  understand  no  further  but  that  we  had  cap- 
ered the  old  beak;  and  for  that  small  sendee,  ho 
«wnt8  me  down  forty  French  pistoles.  I  saw,  though, 
^bewas  deadly  pale^  as  if  he  understood  me  but 
^  wdl,  and  the  thoughtleas  Duke  of  Monmouth, 
^  Wis  there,  laughed  heartily,  and  gave  me  this 
^^''^  chased  ring.     And  then  he  said  he  sup- 
P*d  the  old  gentleman  was  hungry  by  this  time, 
•«  8a  it  would  be  but  common  poHiesse  to  ^vrite 
*^  *OQoont  of  his  afflicting  situation  to  my  Lord 
^^jr,  accusing  the  Duke  of  York,  and  pointing 
'^httc  the  old  victim  might  be  found." 
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"  Anonymously,  of   course?'  said  Bloody  asK 

Oatcs  nodded  his  head. 

*'  Ay ;  but  under  existing  drcumstanoes  that  will 
not  do/'  exclaimed  the  colonel,  in  his  u£0a1  Tmcon- 
cemed  tone.     '*  I  am  certain  the  earl  -will  ahrink 
out  of  this  business,  and  he  is  sufficiently  Tened  in 
the  tricks  of  justice  to  betray  you,  Oatesi,  without 
implicating  himself.    Besides,  a  murderer's  shoes 
are  always  red,  and  leave  traces  which  sooner  or 
later  set  the  hounds  of  the  law  on  his  track.** 

"  Prithee,  master  colonel,"  said  Oates,  hastOyy 
*'  have  the  goodness  to  recollect  that  you  ate  tS 
deep  in  the  mud  as  I  am  in  the  mire." 

'*  Wliy,  villain,  you  dare  not  pretend  that  I  took 
any  part  in  the  actual  murder?  that  I  had  any  idea- 
of  that  when  I  undertook  the  job?'  exclaimed 
Blood,  fiercely. 

"  And  liad  I?'  stud  Gates,  in  a  low  and  very 
meek  tone. 

*'  But  who  held  the  poor  old  man,  I  should  lite 
to  know?'  continued  the  colonel,  in  his  raised  voice- 
'*  Who  wrung  his  neck  like  a  barn-door  fowftf 
Master  Gates?' 

**  And  who  aided  and  abetted?  Who  stunned 
the  old  gentleman  with  a  blow  enough  to  fellah 
ox,  colonel?'  retorted  Titus.  "  Not  that  I  blaitt^ 
you  for  it,  for  the  whole  ploat,  the  saulvation  of  tbi^ 
country  and  our  blessed  reformed  religion,  depended 
on  it." 
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*'  Don*t  sicken  me  ^vith   tKis   murderous  cant, 

3ates,"  interrupted  the  coloneL     "  Well,  I  grant 

you  that  we  did  it  all  with  the  best  intentions — so 

Wt  ikem  go  to  pave  our  way  in  the  other  world. 

At  present  our  business  is  to  cheat  the  devil.    We 

noBi  make  the  politic  earl  himself  believe  that  the 

pjfiatB  have  really  slain  the  stiff  old  carl — or  at 

icvt  give  him  a  pretext  for  feigning  so.'' 

"  But,  how?"  exclaimed  the  doctor—"  how?' 

"  \Vhy,  you  know  that  Godfrey  is  now  appa- 

wntly  in  the  custody  of  the  popish  party,  in  Gkid- 

tai*s    chamber,"   replied   the   colonel,   musingly. 

"That  fool.  Prance,  believes  us  employed  by  York 

—1^  disguised  servants  in  fact. — Oates,  we  must 

icmoTc  the  body  to  some  ditch  in  the  fields,  and 

kive  it  there,  for  chance,  in  the  shape  of  a  dog  or  a 

WW,  to  discover." 

**  But  will  not  our  cunning  be  too  paulpable? 
Shall  we  not  be  betrayed  by  some  finger  in  the 
dttk  pointing  at  us?"  said  Oates,  shuddering. 

^^I  oft  do  marvel  how  so  great  a  coward  as  thou 
■^  became  so  matchless  a  villain!"  exclaimed 
Wood.  "  But  so  it  is !  Why,  man,  wcVill  take 
■^  precautions  that  at  the  great  day  the  whole 
^<Qrid  shall  stand  amazed  to  hear  we  did  it ! — We 
^  leave  him  in  the  fields  at  St.  Pancras,  with  his 
**oid  through  his  body,  as  if  the  papists  ^vished 
^  to  think  he  did  it  with  his  own  hand;  but  the 
^  lound  his  neck  will  contradict  that,  and  so  fix 
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tlie  guilt  on  them.    Prance  must  be  made  to 

fess,  and  we  will  bolster  his  evidence  «fl  we     ^pg 

occasion." 

**  'Tis  a  perilous  game,  but  it  must  be  pk^^^Kf 
out,"  groaned  Oatcs.    ^*  But  oJi,  good  lacky  bow  it 
did  shake  my  soul  to  hear  the  people,  all  Sunda^y 
forming  in  groups,  and  wondering  at  Grodfibe^'^ 
absence !     Sliaftesbuxj  s  men  were  busy  at  all  tbe 
coffee-houses  and  places  of  public  resort.    I  beipd  | 
the  reason  of  his  absence  reported  in  a  thoDfltftd 
different  ways.    But  the  paupists  are  pvepaiiDg  fair 
the  worst,  and  go  about  wagering  that  Godfie^ 
hath  committed  suicide,  being  so  sad  and  Uadc 
bilcd  to  look  at.    'Tis  marvellous  convenient  to  ciH 
murdcred  men  suicides.     Eh,  Blood?" 

"  You  may  some  day  find  it  so,"  repUed  th^ 
colonel,  coldly.     "  For  you  arc  no  favourite  vitb 
some  who  know  where  to  find  crafty  and  strong" 
arms  to  avenge  them." 

"Nay,  but  what  toe  did,  was  in   self-defence, 
said   Oates,  clianging  liis  jesting  tone.     "  It  was 
no  fault  of  ours.      Since  he  knew  us,  we  had  i*^ 
alternative,  in  self-preservation.    You    know  ^^ 
proverb?" 

"  You  have  not  been  among  the  Jesuits  for  O^ 
thing  Oates,"  repUed  Blood.    "  But  at  present  ^^ 
liave  other  business  in  hand  than  splitting  the  6^® 
liairs  of  casuistry.    You  must  set  your  former  ^^"^ 
gine  at  work — ^your  foolish  Eve  1 — ^but  how  kn-^^ 
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xanpaiixig  notes  with  Iier  husband,  she 
pect  your  shaie  in  the  adventore?" 
provided  for  that,"  said  Htus  with  a 

^  I  have  upbraided  her  witli  not  mak- 
sband  keep  his  appointment,  pretending 
t  at  twelve,  as  we  had  agreed — but 
re  did  not  arrive  till  two.  I  found  the 
I  in  such  a  panic  that  she  scarcely  could 
flat  crying  all  the  time — ^whereby  I 
that  distracted  Prance  has  made  her 
te,  and  that  neither  suspect  tho  tmtL 
mploy  your  alchemist  again,  Blood,  to 
the  duke's  hand,  in  a  letter  to  this 
ing  him  to  be  in  readiness  to  remove 
dcd  by  certain  masks,  as  before.    Let 

sedan  waiting  at  Somerset  House  till 
ind  depend  on't  all  will  be  done  well 

t  trying,   at  all  events,"  said  Blood, 

>>lonel  Blood,"  resumed  Oates,  with 
itation,  *'  we  are  brothers  in  danger 
-and  concerning  that  boy  !"  he  added, 
voice  so  that  only  the  most  intense 
lid  have  distinguished  what  he  said 
th  is,  colonel,  he  knows  too  much — he 

ise,  brother  wolf !"  exclaimed  the  colonel, 
The  poor  child  is  delirious,  and  when 
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he  recovers  we  can  caolj  persuade  him  that  all  tluf 
has  been  but  a  wild  fever-dzeam.  At  eveiy  hazanl 
Master  Oates,  I  will  not  have  him  hurt— not  even 
so  far  as  pricking  in  the  little  finger  goesi  Hsis 
valuable — even  dear  to  me — and  I  have  Uood 
enough  of  his  already  fuming  in  the  noetrih  of 
Heaven." 

"  Well,  well — he  is  very  silent — perhaps  lie  tf 
dead,"  said  Oates,  rising  and  coming  towards  Mer- 
vyn*s  bed.     "  Let  us  sec.'' 

Mcrvy  n  liad  presence  of  mind  to  sink  his  head  on 
the  pillow,  and  feign  a  heavy  slumber^  as  the  viUaiff 
approached.  He  was  then  conscious  that  Oates'd 
gaze  was  fixed  upon  him — ^that  he  scanned  his  fea- 
tures with  a  torch — and  he  felt  by  no  means  sure 
that  the  villain  would  not  take  the  opportunity  to 
cut  his  throat.  He  therefore  feigned  to  be  dis- 
turbed, and  Oates  withdrew  softly  on  tiptoe. 

"  How  troubled-like  he  sleeps,"  he  heard  Win 
mutter  to  Blood.  "  I  hope  the  fever  is  not  coa- 
tageous — ^but  I  do  feel  mighty  sick.  Let  us  hare 
some  mulled  sack,  Blood;  'tis  cheerful  and — ^ 

He  broke  off  suddenly,  for  a  loud  knock  wa5 
heard  in  the  corridor  by  which  Blood  usually  made 
his  exits.  Botli  started,  and  Oates  turned  deadly 
pale.  "God's  mercy!  what  if  it  should  be  old 
Godfrey's  ghost  ?"  exclaimed  he,  clutching  Blood 
by  the  belt. 

"  Off,  dastard!  keep  tliy  vUlanous  hands  from 


CHABLES  THE  SECOND.  139 

ae*  add  the  colonel,  springing  up.  "  'Tis  much 
Ekfilier  that  Shaftesbury  hath  played  ub  a  shrewd 
tarn!  in  up  and  reconnoitre;  at  all  events  they 
dun  not  take  me  alive,  to  bait  like  a  bear." 

And,  seizing  his  pistols  from  the  chimneypiece, 
Kood  disappeared  for  a  moment  down  his  private 
itiQtBse.  Mervyn  awaited  the  result  of  this  espial, 
iith  an  emotion  of  which  words  are  but  faint  ex- 
ponents, and,  carefully  as  he  strove  to  conceal  it,  he 
^oold  not  refrain  from  giving  a  glance  at  the  af* 
^ghted  countenance  of  Oates.  But  hope  vanished 
viien  Bkx)d,  re-entering,  informed  Oatcs,  in  a 
punbling  tone,  that  it  was  Claude  Duval,  half 
^nmk,  and  with  a  knapsack  of  provisions  on  his 
ilKmUer,  doubUess  on  a  visit.  He  then  took  up  a 
^  of  keys,  and  went  out  to  admit  him. 

h  a  few  moments  Mervyn  heard  a  voice  merrily 
^Jiging  the  burden  of  a  jolly  French  hunting-song, 
*d  Implying  to  Blood's  questions  in  that  manner  all 
^^y  up.    But  as  they  entered  Claude  ceased. 

**  What  a  plaguy  gabble  the  man  keeps  up !"  he 
•*4ined.  "  As  if  Claude  Duval  were  like  the 
**«  men  of  the  world,  and  turned  his  back  on 
•  hother  in  distress.  Why,  man,  I  have  brought 
J*  some  small  additions  to  your  larder,  and  two  or 
^k^Be  pottles  of  acqua  vite,  to  keep  your  nose  warm. 
All  t90ffue  lagalhre!  what  manner  of  a  companion 
lu?e  we  here  T 
?0L.  n.  K 
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l)iclous  gaze.     '*  But   arc  you   sure,   Clai 
come  luTC  (»n  no  other  crrancl  ?*' 

**  Nay,  I  am  sure  to  the  contrary,"  icplic 
cheerfully.     "  But  *tia  not  to  ferret  you  out, 
for  the  Ormonde  dogs,  as  your  Qje  hints.  I 
see  your  nephew,  for  I  have  taken  a  sort 
for  him,  and  would  do  him  good." 

'*  Indeed !  but  my  nephew  is  too  ill  to  hn 
converse  at  present,"  said  Blood.     "  His 
and  riotous  living  hath  made  the  school 
He  >vas  three  sheets  in  the  wind  last  xu 
scarce  knows  a  dog  from  a  ditch  to-day." 

"Where  is  he  then?  What!  stretch© 
straw?"  said  Claude,  advancing  to  the  bed 
colonel  instantly  followed. 

Tliere  was  a  lightning  rush  of  thought 
Mcrvyn's  brain,  profoundly  asleep  as  he  | 
to  be.  He  felt  an  involuntary  trust  in  tl 
nature  of  the  highwayman,  and  half  in 
spring  up  and  claim  his  protection  from  tli 
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an.  Tlien  the  question  as  to  what  right  he  had  to 
toifide  in  a  man  of  Duval's  character  and  pursuits^ 
xconed  -wilb  heary  foice — and  that  ray  of  hope 
abt)  Taniahed. 

llie  highirqrman  approached  his  bed,  and  after 
gtong  for  some  moments  intently  at  him,  Mervyn 
Wd  him  Iiea;Te  a  deep  sigh.  '^  How  like  he  is, 
^  that  &ir  flushed  countenance  !*'  he  muttered, 
adtikiiig  the  boy's  hand,  he  bent  anxiously  over 
k  Mervyn  felt  a  hot  tear  fall  on  his  &ce,  and 
•feting  to  start,  he  roused  himself,  and  gave  a  va- 
<ttt  stare  at  Ckude.  Blood  spoke  to  him,  and  in- 
TBKd  if  he  knew  the  gentleman.  He  turned  his 
'^  muttered  some  incoherent  observation,  and 
%Bed  to  drop  asleep  again. 

IWal  returned  to  the  fire,  and  putting  his  hamper 
^(tn,  observed  that  the  sight  of  the  poor  lad  had 
^'fen  away  his  appetite,  and  that,  since  the  colonel 
W  company,  he  would  away  to  some  friends  who 
«xp«tedhim. 

'^  There  is  to  be  a  ransacking  of  some  wool-sta* 

F&fiom  Manchester,  and  we  meet  at  the  Angel," 

*«Med,  carelessly.    ** If  I  make  anything  worth 

^^  colonel,  I  shall  bring  some  little  present  to 

y^  nephew;  though,  to  deal  frankly  with  you,  I 

*«*>4  he  hath  not  the  honour  of  such  relationship." 

*^^Titt  if  he  be  my  son?"  said  Blood,  gloomily. 

*He  hath  not  the  rascally  look,"  replied  Claude, 

k2 
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laughing.  ''  But  I  would  speak  a  few  wends  wid 
him,  if  he  comes  from  Fiance — ma  beBe,bdkFrtmiee 
Whence  is  he — ^know  you,  Master  Oates? — Froc 
StOmer?" 

*^  No,  in  sooth,  though  I  was  there  for  manj 
paiilous  day/'  replied  Oates. 

Mervyn  felt  a  strong  inclination  to  give  him  (ft 
lie,  but  he  suppressed  it,  and  listened  to  what  fis 
lowed  with  the  curiosity  naturally  excited  by  lb 
conjecture.  Claude,  however,  stood  for  some  nmnztfl 
musing,  and  then  observing  that  he  must  be  at  I 
lington  within  the  hour,  took  his  hat  to  go. 

"  And  pray,  sir,  since  you  are  from  the  citjr 
said  Oates,  clearing  his  throat  with  an  effort,  "  pi« 
sir,  has  any  news  been  heard  of  Sir  Edmimdbu^ 
Godfrey?' 

"  Oh,  yes,  he  is  found,"  said  Claude,  eagerly,  an 
both  gentlemen  started. 

"  Where,  where?"  gasped  Oates. 

**  Why,  the  cunning  old  fellow  has  married  a  hi 
of  great  fortimc,  and  gone  off  with  her.  Ihe  Dob 
of  Norfolk  hurried  post  to  court,  and  told  it  publici 
to  the  king,  for  there  were  pratings  that  Godfie 
was  last  seen  near  his  grace's  house,  in  the  StnuuLi 
replied  Claude. 

"Is  it  possible ! — ^he-he-he ! — ^married  a  hnSA 
Is  she  yoimg  and  handsome?"  ejaculated  Oates, gi; 
gling,  and  winking  at  Blood. 
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Tiy,  ar,  do  you  doubt  my  word?*  said  Ckude, 
f.  "  But  I  know  full  well  what  your  fiBtction 
—that  it  will  turn  out  a  murder,  and  so  they 
ave  a  pretext  to  stir  up  the  populace  to  a  ge- 
»tholic  massacre." 

^dl,  well,  sir,  I  dispute  not  the  duke's  intelli- 
"  said  Oates,  chucklingly;  '*  it  would  ill  he- 
me, that  have  been  one  of  his  chaplains  in 
ly; — but  it  will  be  seen  what  will  be  seen." 
rdl,  well,  I  leave  you  in  godly  company, 
1,**  said  Claude,  going;  but  he  again  turned, 
Ided,  "  I  had  to  tell  thee  too.  Blood,  that  I 
ikered  my  resolution  about  that  plot  of  yours; 
ive  nothing  to  do  in  it.     The  heath,  a  swift 

and  pistols  for  me  I  Claude  Duval  can  use 
rord  but  not  the  knife.  Fie !  'tis  an  old  man 
gray  hairs,  and  111  nought  with  him." 
Ls  you  will,  air,"  replied  the  colonel  "  But 
nber  you  throw  away  the  most  splendid  prize 
tnx  was  offered  to  mortal  thief." 

am  no  thief,  sir — I  am  a  robber  I"  said  Claude, 
Uity^    *'  But  farewell;  you  follow  your  trade, 
^  ndne.     I  will  come  again  to-morrow,  and 
m  nephew." 
•od  smiled  bitterly,  and  cautiously  shading  the 

%hted  Claude  down  the  staircase.  As  he 
out  he  glanced  at  the  bed,  and  Mcrvyn's  eye 
is  with  an  expression  which  obviously  startled 

He  made  a  hesitating  movement  back,  but 
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Mcrvyn  doeed  his  eyes,  and  Blood  calling  firom  W 
foot  of  the  staiis  obliged  him  to  folloir. 

The  colonel  returned  almoat  instanliyy  and  p^ 
down  his  keys  with  a  grin  of  aatisfiiction.  '^Claatf 
thinks  to  pump  my  nephew,  as  he  calk  him/*!: 
observed,  in  answer  to  some  mutter  of  Gates.  **  Bm 
by  Jove,  if  ever  they  meet  again,  it  shall  be  und^ 
correction  of  my  bludgeon." 

'^  Good  loard !  how  I  shook  in  my  shoes  all  A 
time  he  was  here !"  said  Gates,  "  a  word  mi{^  di 
close  all;  ruin  every  thing." 

'*  Well,  we  must  see  about  our  tasks ;  I  must  g 
to  the  Heaven  for  ink  and  a  ciowquill,  and  fin 
Elkanali,"  said  the  colonel  "  But  tarry — jc 
have  them  hanging  at  your  girdle,  like  a  scholar  i 
you  are." 

*^  Ay,  ay,  but  will  it  be  safe  to  leave  this  cttB 
young  kid  here  by  himself  ?'  said  Gates.  **  Wl 
knows  but  wliat  he  may  be  playing  us  a  fiilse  game 

'*'  Oh,  111  lock  him  up  so  that  a  fly  can^t  escape 
replied  Blood.  '*  And  if  he  did  escape,  it  wei 
only  out  of  the  fryingpan  into  the  fire." 

Tliis  last  intimation  that  he  was  to  be  left  aloa 
in  the  house,  made  Mervyn's  heart  palpitate,  for  I 
was  determined,  though  it  cost  him  his  life,  to  e 
cape  from  the  clutches  of  these  wretches. 

The  colonel  and  his  guest  continued  in  dose  ooa 
ference  for  a  length  of  time  which  seemed  intolenb 
to  Mervyn;  but  at  last  they  came  to  an  end,  anda^ 
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Oil  night,  b^m  to  doak  and  mask  for  Hie 
PBy  and  at  last  departed. 
id,  oeireTthdesSy  of  an  abrapt  letuniy  Mer- 
for  a  oooffldeEaUe  time  without  moving. 
[  no  somid,  however,  but  the  nnkmg  of  the 
wood,  he  ventured  at  last  to  lift  himself  up 
m.  The  piofonnd  silence  of  all  around  ap* 
im.  The  loom  was  dark  excepting  the  red 
r  the  embeis,  and  such  a  mass  of  dreadfiil 
loiia  came  upon  him  when  he  saw  the  spot 
h  (Jodfiey  had  sat,  that  for  8(»ne  time  his 
lirled  about  in  eddies.  This  deared  away, 
emed  to  him  as  if  he  heard  a  voice,  he  knew 
nee,  exhorting  him  to  fly  and  bring  the 
rs  to  justice.  He  arose  staggering,  for  he 
oat  too  weak  to  stand,  and  after  a  fervent 
on  to  Heaven,  looked  around  for  his  dothes. 
x>d  had  removed  them  altogether.  The 
Chamber,  as  we  have  said,  was  lighted  only 
Qoertain  flashes  of  a  wood  fire,  and  the  ruddy 
which  it  made  allowed  ample  scope  for  the 
tches  of  fancy.  Strange  and  gloomy  thoughts 
.  on  his  memory.  The  dark  legends  of  this 
.mannon  arose  to  his  recollection,  clothed  in 
and  dramatic  fonn.  The  terrific  punish- 
the  parricide,  even  in  his  children's  blood, 
.  to  him  with  indescribable  horror.  A  super- 
ndgment  seemed  present,  and  the  vengeance 
m.  itsdf  appeared  to  haunt  the  ruins  of  the 
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detestable  mansion.  Mervyn  felt  as  if  bj  Btaymg  5 
it  he  must  share  its  blasting  dispensation,  and  b 
rose  on  his  shaking  limbs,  and  without  dothea 
money,  and  fiiends  in  the  vast  world,  he  swore  tc 
lemnlj  rather  to  die  than  to  remain  in  that  honii 
Even  as  he  took  this  oath  he  perceived  a  ooniar  c 
the  mantle  he  had  worn  at  Godfrey's  hanging  fioc 
a  rent  in  the  tapestry,  and  searching  it  he  found  a 
his  garments  of  the  previous  day. 

Mervyn  debated  a  few  minutes  as  to  the  mesns  c 
accomplishing  his  enterprise,  and  finally  determine 
on  what  was  indeed  the  only  chance— to  attempt  a 
escape  from  the  balcony.  His  horror  at  the  thougl 
of  entering  that  dreadful  chamber  nearly  choked  thi 
resolution,  but  he  was  desperate,  and  resolved  t 
vanquish  his  repugnance.  He  strode  resolutely  I 
the  door  into  tlie  corridor,  and  after  listening  a  nw 
ment,  and  taking  a  survey  of  the  gloomy  galleiii 
around,  ventured  to  set  his  foot  on  the  stairs,  i 
superstitious  feeling  again  overpowered  him,  and  h 
stood  for  some  minutes  gazing,  >vithout  the  couiag 
to  ascend  the  ruinous  flight,  down  which  strcame 
a  dull  and  melancholy  moonlight.  At  last  rallyin. 
with  a  strong  effort,  he  ran  up  stairs,  and  leape 
breathlessly  into  the  loft.  He  groped  his  way  t 
the  trap-door,  and  found  it  only  by  the  vacancVtf*^ 
the  room  below  was  black  as  night. 

It  was  with  an  indescribable  thrill  of  horror  tb 
Mervyn  found  himself  once  more  alone  in  tliis  die* 
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(ol  chamber.  He  dared  not  even  glance  at  the  bed, 
for  a  horrible  fancy  haunted  him,  that  two  lean  old 
inen— both  black  in  the  face — ^were  watching  his 
efezy  movement.  He  paused  on  reaching  the  floor, 
cud  fifltened  intently;  there  was  a  sepulchral  silence; 
but  suddenly  he  thought  he  heard  a  deep  sigh,  or 
nd&er  groan.  His  hair  actually  bristled  on  his  head, 
uid,  for  some  moments,  he  stood  immovable.  But 
S>tenmg  on,  the  hollow  sweep  of  the  wind,  which 
^•■B  very  high,  reassured  him,  and  he  hastily  con- 
duded  that  the  sound  he  had  heard  was  from  the 
<>ne  canse.  He  made  a  movement  towards  the 
wr,  which  he  now  perceived  was  fastened  with  a 
Padlock ;  but  another  deep  groan — ^no  longer  to  be 
confottnded  by  possibility  with  the  wind — smote  his 
^»  Driven  to  the  verge  of  madness,  and  utterly 
dfi^^erate,  he  turned  towards  the  bed,  and,  with 
cii^ckmg  eyeballs,  saw  that  the  moiddering  quilt 
*i«d!  Horror  would,  doubtless,  have  utterly  over- 
^™oim  his  reason,  had  he  not,  at  the  same  dreadful 
'"'^'i&eat,  caught  sight  of  a  countenance  glaring  at 
''^  aud  heard  a  hollow  laugh  that  was  familiar  to 
™-  A  moment's  flash  of  vision  and  thought  con- 
^^'^  him  it  was  Blood,  concealed  in  the  miser*8 
W,  and  that  he  had  taken  this  cunning  means  of 
^^*^otering  whether  his  insensibility  was  real  or 


So,  my  young  master,  all's  right,  you  see;  only 
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it's  a  dead  lallurc,"  exclaimed  the  colonel,  rifiingT  ^ 
his  couch,  and  laughing  heartily. 

Mervyn  took  his  resolution  instantlj,  and  wi^ 
extiaordinaiy  dexterity  in  one  so  yoangy  he  ^' 
footed  not  to  perceive  Bloody  nor  to  notioe  IM* 
laughter,  but  set  his  lamp  deliberatdy  on  the  iocf^ 
and  kneeling  before  a  massive  calnnet  in  the  duMMr 
ber,  he  began  wafting  his  light,  as  if  it  mn  ^ 
censer  before  the  altar.  He  then  sung  a  Latin  ves- 
per-hymn, in  a  sweet  calm  voice,  as  when  an 
lyte  at  St.  Omer  he  was  wont  to  ohant  in 
choir,  and  was  the  admiration  of  all  for  his 
lent  melody.  As  he  sang,  Blood  gaxed  with  loii^ 
and  intense  surprise,  and  getting  sofUy  out  of  beS* 
moved  on  tiptoe  towards  him.  Mervyn  heaid  Ukss 
mutter,  '^  The  poor  child  is  delirious ;"  and  he  bvtf* 
into  tears. 

Blood  called  him  softly  by  name,  and  MervjiB>« 
affecting  to  start,  exclaimed,  "Yes,  father  I— fctf* 
indeed  I  cannot  sing  better." 

"  Father !''  muttered  the  colonel,  and  assunua^ 
a  voice  which  he  thought  might  suit  a  brother  ** 
St.  Omer,   whither  he  imagined  the  boy's  deliiio**^ 
fancy  liad  wandered,   "My  son,"  he  said;  "I  ^^ 
not  wish  you  to  sing  better;  you  ring  like  an  bs%S^ 
— ^but  go  to  bed  again.    Alas,  poor  child  I  b^ 
hot  his  skin  is !" 

Afraid  that  he  might  overact  his  part,  MerV^^ 
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*^eied  himself  to  be  led  passively  back  to  his  bed 

m  the  Painted  Chamber,  and  the  colonel  sat  down 

DMide  him.   He  continued  singing  little  snatches 

rfaacred  melodies  for  some  time,  and  not  with- 

<^t  eSdct;  for,  glancing  once  at  Blood,  he  perceived 

that  his  eyes  were  ftill  of  tears !    It  might  be  that 

^''ilder  associations  of  early  youth  and  innocence 

<**>!«  over  his  rugged  heart,  and  touched  it,  seared 

••  it  was  by  so  many  years  of  bloodshed  and  vio- 

«^cc.    At  last  the  youth  feigned  to  drop  asleep, 

«>ping  or    conscious   that  his  watcher  would  be 

^ligcd  to  depart  on  his  dire  task.     And  so  it  hap- 

P^«ied— a  distant  bell  struck  nine,  and  seemed  to 

^'iiKiiiioa  him.     He  arose,  wra{^>ed  Mervyn  up  with 

*  xxiother's  care,  and  as  if  apprehensive  that  he 

'BiSl^^  be  afraid  if  he  awoke  in  the  dark,  trimmed 

» lamp  and  set  it  on  the  table.    He  even  put  some 

cooling  drink  withia  reach,  and  after  putting  fuel 

^  tfce  fire,  departed. 
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CHAPTER  XL 


ALGERNON  SYDNEY  AND  HIS  DAUGHTER. 

This  time  Mcrv3m  listened  to  the  retreating  stept^^^ 
of  his  custodian  with  intense  anxiety.     He  hear^^ 
the  doors  slam  after  him,  and  the  bolts  drawn;  hxtT^^ 
so  great  was  liis  dread  that  he  continued  to  listat-^^ 
till  St.  Paul's  struck  ten.     He  then  ventured  to  ff0^ 
up,  and  desperate  witli  the  circumstances  whii 
hemmed  him  in,  no  longer  paused  or  hesitated, 
a  moment  he  was  in  the  Haunted  Chambei>— bi^c— ^ 
he  gazed  fearlessly  around,  sprang  to  the  door,  a»-^ 
attempted  to  open  it — ^in  vain.     A  moment's  iacx- 
spcction  showed  him  that  Blood  had  secured  it  %>y 
a  padlock,  the  key  of  wliich  he  had  taken  wV'th 
him. 

Mcrvyn  was  discouraged  but  not  subdued.        T5^ 


OHABLES  THE  SECOND.  141 

pted  the  windows,  and  finding  that  they  would 

pen,  and  if  open,  were  secured  by  cross-bais 

je,  he  tried  to  force  the  door  with  a  wooden 

But  in  vain  did  he  exhaust  his  youthful 

^  in  the  attempt;  the  &stening8,  contrived 

niser,  were  impenetrable. 

last,  overcome  with  fittigue  and  disappoint- 

>,  he  sat  down  to  rest,  and  began  reflecting  that 

if  he  were  on  the  balcony,  it  would  endanger 

fe  to  drop  into  the  river,  supposing  it  at  full 

—yet  this  was  his  only  hope.    Then  again  the 

>t  of  remaining  in  such  a  den  of  murderers, 

Diated  him.     He  knew  he  was  a  good  swim- 

and  believed  that  heaven  itself  would  aid  him 

righteous  an  attempt;  and,  as  if  by  inspira- 

the  recollection  of  the  trap-door  in  the  loft 

red  to  him.    Once  on  the  roof,  he  thought 

;ht  be  possible  to  scramble  down  to  the  bal* 

which  was  only  a  story  below.     Apprehen* 

of  his   jailer's  return,  for  it  struck  twelve 

dc  as  he  listened,  contributed  to  stimulate  his 

ions,  and  he  made   his   way  again   to  the 

&er  two  or  three  ineffectual  leaps,  he  managed 
ring  himself  up  to  the  cross-beams,  and  imi- 
ig  the  means  which  Blood  had  taken,  thrust 
lelf  bom  beam  to  beam,  until  he  reached  the 
door  in  the  roof.      The  bolt  was,  however, 
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80  firmly  in,  and  fixed  Irpr  thirty  yoiXB  of 
that  he  actually  pulled  off  bote  and  atqpki  ira<b- 
out  being  able  to  undo  it  Then  nllynig  all  In* 
strength,  he  forced  the  door  back  on  iti  groove^ 
and  with  indescribable  joy,  beheld  the  rtany  fkft 
and  the  bright  moon  aailing  aeresiiely  in  xto  Vbai^ 
depths.  Grroping  himself  up,  lie  knew  not  hj 
what  means,  he  swung  out  on  the  roof. 

After  the  first  ecstatic  feeling  of  ddight,  he  looked 
carcfiilly  round.     He  found  himself  on  the  po* 
joction  of  the  high  gabled  roof;  behind  him  the  ikp^ 
ing  roofs  and  haggard  map  of  Alaatia;  before  him  th^ 
river,  tossing  snowily  under  a  high  wind  and  • 
bright  moonlight.     On  this  side  the  balcony  rnu^^ 
needs  be,  and  he  crawled  on  his  hands  and  kncc^ 
along  the  gable,  to  ascertain  how  fiar  below  it  migli* 
be.     To  his  great  surprise  and  disappointment,  1»^ 
perceived  that  it  was  much  lower  than  he  had  cal- 
culated, and  that  it  was  imposablo  to  leap  the  Sb^ 
tance  ^dthout  imminent  risk  of  breaking  his  nedc- 

The  fresh  air  and  the  prospect  of  liberty  had,  ho^* 
ever,  wonderfully  reanimated  him.     He  resolve** 
to  return  and  get  some   of  the  clothing  of  ^^ 
miser's  bed,  and  make  a  rope  by  which  he  mig'^ 
let  himself  down.     He  was  now  insensible  to  ^ 
supernatural  fears  ;  he  ran  down  with  the  utm^^ 
speed,  and  tore  off  the  quilt.    He  had  some  di^" 
culty  in  dragging  it  up  after  him,  but  succeed-^^^ 


w  tore  three  broad  strips  the  whole  length 
ilt, — and  though  it  seemed  very  rotten,  by 
and  knotting  it  at  interviils,  he  thought  it 
J  firm  enough  to  bear  his  weight.  Time 
Uy  during  this  operation,  and  it  was  with 
f  the  heart  that  he  heard  the  bells  of  va- 
iches  tolling  one  o'clock^  in  a  solemn  and 
Jy  muimur  over  the  waters.  He  began 
ite  the  probability  of  his  enemies'  return, 
ihat  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost.  With- 
ing  to  finish  the  rope  so  carefully  as  he 
re  wished,  he  looked  around  for  something 
it  to,  and  with  extreme  vexation  perceived 
e  was  nothing.  But  in  the  course  of  the 
1  survey  which  terminated  in  this  convio- 
qre  chanced  on  the  open  trap-door,  and  he 
determined  to  fasten  his  rope  to  it.  This  he 
shed  as  strongly  as  he  was  able,  having  first 
hinges  of  the  trap-door,  and  found  them 
ly  firm  for  the  purpose.  He  then  threw 
I  over  with  a  log  of  wood  fastened  to  the 
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considerable  danger  that  at  the  fint  ahockflome^ 
of  his  frail  apparatus  might  give  way,  and  pie^ 
pitatc  him  on  or  over  the  bahiBtrade  beknr;  V* 
Merv3m  resolved  not  to  calculate  thooe  dieidfi 
probabilities.  Murmuring  a  short  oominpndatw 
of  his  soul  to  its  Giver,  he  stepped  over  the  pnge 
tion,  grasping  his  rope,  and  with  a  senastioa  1 
which  no  words  can  do  the  faintest  justice,  he  fiMn 
himself  dangling  in  the  air  over  that  terrible  heigh 

The  presence  of  mind,  skill,  and  caution  vduc 
extreme  danger  excites  in  brave  natures,  did  n 
desert  our  yoimg  adventurer  at  this  terrible  pat 
He  let  himself  softly  down  from  notch  to  notd 
carefully  avoiding  all  occasion  for  a  jerk,  for  he  mr 
perceived  that  his  frail  cordage  woidd  give  wa 
against  the  sharp  edge  of  the  gable,  if  the  stoi 
were  directed  on  any  point  but  the  centre.  Wate 
poured  doAvn  liis  face,  and  he  felt  every  moment  a 
if  inclined  to  rush  upon  the  worst,  to  end  the  agom; 
of  mind  wliich  he  suffered  in  fearing  it.  The  teno 
of  liis  position,  however,  decreased  as  he  continue* 
to  descend,  and  when  he  found  himself  about  mid 
way  he  began  to  feel  more  tranquil  and  collected 
This  emotion  in  its  turn  yielded  to  one  of  unboundei 
joy,  when  at  length  he  felt  the  log  of  wood  bencat 
his  feet,  and  for  the  first  time  he  ventured  to  loo 
dovm. 

Another  difficulty  now  assailed  him.  The  heig 
which  remained  was  considerably  greater  than 
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^^•d  imagined,  bemg  nearly  twelve  feet,  but  an  expe- 
^ent  offisied  itself  to  his  quick  imagination.  He 
«ifeted  himself  to  glide  gradually  doTm  till  his  body 
Jnmg  its  full  length,  holding  the  log  with  both 
Ittida  But  even  then  he  hesitated,  for  his  feet  were 
without  defence,  and  he  feared  he  might  fall  in  such 
tmanncr  88  to  break  some  limb— which  would  put  a 
.iop  to  his  proceedings.  An  accident  saved  him  the 
teiWe  necessity  of  deciding ;  the  log  broke  off,  and 
«  feu  to  the  balcony,  with  no  further  injury  than 
*»vsere  twist  of  his  right  ankle,  aod  a  bruise  from 
^btthistnide. 

His  heaviest  danger  was,  however,  yet  to  come, 
^  90  Mervyn  thought  as  he  gazed  over  the  bal- 
^*y  upon  the  river  below.  It  was  full  tide,  on 
^^ich  all  his  hopes  depended ;  but  the  water  was 
^^h.  and  driven  by  a  violent  breeze;  so  that  on 
Qilcukting  the  depth  he  must  fall,  his  own  weak- 
'^  and  the  tide's  strength,  Mervyn  thought  it  was 
°^^y  possible  he  could  reach  the  opposite  shore. 

^Qie  Surrey  shore  was  not  then,  as  now,  a  series 
^'vist  warehouses,  ship-yards,  foundries,  and  docks, 
^'uete  commerce  parades  her  cranes  and  mighty 
^'^plements  of  industry.  It  was  a  low  flat  shore, 
**^'^««ed  with  reeds  and  willowy  pastures,  and  di- 
^'•rified  by  a  few  straggling  villages  and  farm- 
waes.  On  the  London  side,  however,  the  city 
W  extended  itself  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach 
on  ^ther  hand,  and  black  shadows  and  strange 
VOL.  II.  L 
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1)eetling  lights  wdtered  on  the  daxk 
ever  the  moonlight  did  not  shine.  Menryn 
tinctly  perceived  the  four  pinnadea  of  the  To 
on  Ilia  left;  and  &r  to  his  right,  beyond  the 
raced  gardens  of  the  Temple^  he  recognised  lk^ 
white  masses  of  Somerset  House,  which  seema^ 
brightly  illuminated  as  if  for  some  festivaL 

Guzing  over  this  scene  in  a  fit  of  deqxmdeiK^^ 
he  saw  at  a  considerable  distance  down  the  river  ^ 
small  but  very  beautiful  little  baige,  such  as  wer^^ 
used  by  the  citizens  for  pleasure,  at  a  time  whe^ 
the  Tliames,  like  the  lagoons  of  Venice,  was  tk^ 
favourite  liighway  of  its  dwellers.  It  was  viaiU-^ 
by  several  torches,  carried  by  men  in  livery  seatetf^ 
in  the  barge,  and  Mervyn  thought  he  could  discen^ 
a  female  figure  at  the  boat- head,  near  a  gentlems^ 
in  some  sad-coloured  vestments.  From  the  oouis*-^ 
tlic  boat  was  taking,  Mervyn  had  little  doubt  tha^ 
it  would  sail  midway  between  Alsatia  and  Suirqr^ 
and  that  it  probably  contained  a  party  going  t^ 
some  midnight  revelry  at  Somerset  House,  whcr*^ 
the  queen  of  Charles  II.  resided.  He  though-  ^ 
that  if  he  could  but  summon  sufficient  strengdi  t^^ 
reach  the  barge,  compassion  would  induce  the  per-^ 
sons  in  it  to  receive  him  on  board.  His  resolutioi*' 
was  soon  taken,  and  he  continued  to  watch  the 
little  bark  as  it  rapidly  boimded  on  before  the 
tide,  with  an  emotion  of  the  most  intense  anxiety. 
Nearer  and  nearer  it  came,  and  he  began  to  pre- 
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psre  for  his  terrible  leap,  bj  clambering  up  the 
^^^lusttade  and  standing  on  its  rotten  verge,  grasp- 
ing one  of  the  pillars. 

Whilst  thus  intently  watching  this  uncertain  star 
of  Hope,  as  it  came  glimmering  over  the  waters, 
Ac  dreary  contrast  presented  by  that  world  in 
^^  he  had  longed  to  launch  as  on  a  sea  of  love 
^  plessarey  sunk  heavily  into  his  heart.    An 
^*phan,  alone,    unloved,    tmprotected,  he    stood 
■cie  in  that  pass  of  extreme  danger,  while,  full  of 
''^Jrth,  at  perfect  ease  and  safety,  the  revellers 
^  fife  rowed  past  I    He  had  not,  however,  much 
^^  to  indulge  in  these  sad  cogitations,  for  while 
^  stood  hesitating,  and  the  boat  came  nearer,  he 
y^^  or  thought  he  heard,  a  sound  of  unbarring 
^  tbe  miser's  apartment  behind.    Listening  with 
^  kair  on  end,  he  distinctly  heard  Blood's  tremen- 
^^^  voice,  and  then  Oates's  whine !    Light  flashed 
**^ioogh  the  barred  windows — ^his  jailers  had  re*« 
*^*B«d  from  their  horrible  work!     Still  he  hesi- 
**ted— every  muscle  stiffened  with  fear.    Repeated 
Wows  were  given  at  the  door  of  the  balcony,  as  if  the 
P^**ai  who  knocked  were  too  impatient  to  wait  to 
^**Jock  it    At  the  same  instant  Mervyn  heard  a 
**^  from  above,  and  glancing  up,  he  saw  the 
^^fical  face  of  Oates  louring  at  him  from  the 
pWe-end,  his  right  hand  levelling  a  pistol  at  his 
"•i    With  a  wild  shriek  on  heaven  for  aid,  he 
fc^*— and  the  report  of  the  pistol,  accompanied 
l2 
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by  a  shout  of  tiiumpli  from  the  wzetch  who  ft^ 
it,  were  simultaneous. 

The  shot,  however,  whizzed  over  his  head,  ^ 

in  an  instant  Mervyn  dashed  with  extreme  vkloi^ 

into  the  waves,   sunk  to  their  oozy  depths*  v^ 

rose  again  with  a  supernatural  effort    The  oo9 

waters  seemed  to  strike  a  pleasant  chill  into  b 

burning  frame,  and  his  strength  returned  woode 

fully,  and  seemed  to  surpass  that  of  a  young  fltea 

Torches  gleamed  from  the  balcony  above,   yd 

rung  in  his  ear,  and  conscious  of  the  danger  be  n 

if  observed,  he  dived  deep  in  the  waves,  and  on! 

rose  beyond  the  circle  of  light.     His  streaming  ga 

instantly  discerned  the  barge  advancing,  but  st 

at  a  considerable  distance,  and  he  stndned  towsp 

it  with  every  nerve  and  every  muscle.    He  soc 

found,  however,  that  his  strength  deserted  him  : 

the  endeavour  to  combat  that  of  the  tide,  and  1 

was  obliged  to  confine  his  efforts  to  keeping 

much  as  possible  in  the  line  of  the  barge,  and 

uttering  faint  cries  for  help. 

The  boat  was  now  approaching  very  fast,  iam 
by  the  rapid  wave  and  strong  wind,  and  Meivyi 
powers  were  so  exhausted  that  he  could  merely  flc 
like  a  log  of  wood.  On  a  sudden  it  seemed  as  if  1 
last  hope  were  leaving  him ;  the  barge  shifW  Ii 
course,  and  seemed  to  make  for  the  Surrey  sho! 
Rallying  his  energies  to  one  last  desperate  efibrt, 
shouted  *'  Help !  I  am  drowning,*'  and  instantlj 
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>ttmed  as  if  the  female  face  tamed  towards  him, 
nd  in  that  excess  of  horror  it  appeared  to  him  like 
4it  of  an  angd  of  mercy.    He  uttered  another  cry, 
ttdfltzove  to  breast  the  rushing  waves  with  the  last 
cfttts  of  his  exhaustion.    At  this  instant  the  barge- 
Ben  tluew  the  blaze  of  their  torches  towards  him, 
^  female  shrieked,  and  a  manl j  voice  shouted  to 
ina  to  keep  up,  that  help  was  near.    The  barge 
^Biied  suddenly  towards  him,  and  Mervyn  fdt  all 
«fl  energies  revive  within  him.     He  buffeted  the 
••^  furiously  back,  neared  the  barge,  and  then  of  a 
^dden  all  his  powers  finally  deserted  him.  It  seemed 
w  him,  however,  as  if,  when  he  was  sinking  amidst 
we  xnsh  and  roar  of  the  waves,  the  white  hand  of 
"6  angelic  voyager  grasped  his — ^that  something 
^btcbed  his  hair — and  then  sight,  feeling,  memory 
'•'^iahed,  and  he  knew  no  more. 

4ow  long  this  state  of  insensibility  lasted,  and 
*H«t  occurred  in  it,  Mervyn  was  totally  ignorant; 
"^t  his  first  recollection  on  reviving  was  that  he  lay 
w  a  considerable  time  in  a  kind  of  revery,  without 
''^Usiing  a  word,  and  merely  gazing  at  the  rich  hang- 
■gB  of  a  bed  on  which  he  was  stretched.  By  de- 
fies his  memory  brightened  up,  but  at  first  the 
^'^c^dfni  particulars  of  the  scenes  he  had  lately  gone 
^'^i^i'iigfa  occurred  to  him  indistinctly,  as  if  in  a 
At  last  a  clearer  train  of  thought  flowed 
his  perturbed  brain,  and  he  raised  himself 
^  t3ie  bed  to  ascertain  where  he  was,  for  he  could 
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not  reconcile  his  recollections  of  the  coIonel'B  ic 
modations  with  those  he  now  enjoyed.  He  i 
himself  in  a  very  handsome  room,  hnng  will 
mask  ailk,  and  richly  furnished.  An  old  w 
was  dtting  by  his  bedside,  nodding  over  an 
missal,  and  there  was  a  snng  fire  burning  in  a 
before  her.  Mervyn  was  satisfied  with  tU 
knew  not  why,  and  he  lay  down,  and  after  am 
himself  for  some  time  in  vacantly  watching  tl 
woman's  periodical  nods  of  the  head,  a  new  tn 
recollections  rushed  upon  him.  The  particul 
his  escape,  to  the  moment  when  he  sunk  insei 
into  the  waves,  passed  in  vivid  masses ;  and,  una 
comprehend  where  he  was,  he  took  the  libo 
disturbing  the  old  woman's  slumber.  She  woke 
a  start  which  sent  her  spectacles  from  a  long  h( 
nose,  and  rubbing  her  eyes  and  uttering  a  thoi 
lackadaisies,  she  began  wrapping  the  beddi 
which  he  had  deranged,  as  compactly  round  h 
if  on  an  Egyptian  mummy. 

"  Bless  your  sweet  eyes,  child,  for  the  sake  a 
you  favour  like  two  cherrystones,"  she  said, 
ingly.     "  And  do  go  to  sleep,  darling,  and  dt 
speak,  for  the  doctor  ordered  you  not,  under  { 

"  But  where  am  I,  mother?  For  goodness' 
tell  me  where  I  am,  and  who  you  are?"  said  Me 
fiaintly. 

*'  Why,  chuck,  I  am  Mistress  Sydney's  ni 
repUed  the  old  woman,  ''  my  name  is  Alice  Fo 
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^  I  never  senred  but  in  two  places  all  my  life,  for 
i(^a8lam;wliieh  is  a  certificate  few  servants  can 
^  with  them.  The  first  time  it  was  to  the  noble 
™iieEle8 — ^Akck-a-day  I  I  was  nurse  to  the  poor 
^OBng  earl  that  killed  himself  in  the  Tower,  and  I 
'tttant  me,  treated  more  like  his  mother  than  his 
vvant.  Then  I  had  the  nursing  of  his  poor  little — '* 
'*  But,  mother,  tell  me  where  I  am,  and  how  I 
>*e  here?'  interrupted  Mervyn. 
^  ^ay,  for  the  how,  that's  just  what  none  of  us 
a  make  out,"  said  Alice.  "  But  for  the  where — 
^  are  in  Aumerlc  House,  my  Lord  Howard's  that 
Goethe  day r 

**  Good  Heaven !  Lord  Howard's  I  But  how  came 
*s«^?'  said  the  bewildered  patient. 
*'  Kay,  good  sooth,  were  you  not  picked  up  two 
^ts  agone  by  the  honourable  Colonel  Sydney,  as 
'  wought  Mistress  Aurora  from  the  ball  at  So- 
8^»et  House?'  said  the  nurse.  "  But,  poor  soul ! 
^  became  insensible  as  any  stone  when  they  lifted 
^  out  of  the  water,  and  Heaven  knows  it  was  no- 
^'^  but  superior  goodness  that  kept  you  from 
loiwiiing." 

*^  And  does  the  Lady  Howard  know — ^has  she 
^^  me?  Did  she  not  remember  to  have  seen  me 
^forc?"  exclaimed  Mervyn. 

"  Ay,  laith,  did  she,  and  was  so  shocked  at  the 
V^tf  she  clean  perished  away,"  replied  the  nurse. 
'&t  aKe  would  not  let  you  be  cared  for  out  of  the 
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house,  though  I  am  sore,  I  wosider  she  daied  Iool 
at  you,  child,  you  are  80  like — ^well,  well,  no  matter. 

'^  But  who— who  was  that — ^what  lady  was  tlic 
in  the  boat?"  said  Mervyxi,  his  pallid  fiuse  fluskm 
with  anxiety. 

'^  Mercy  I  and  who  but  dear,  sweet,  good  Madia 
Aurora  ?*'  said  the  old  woman,  enthuoastically.  "  Bs 
I  ought  not  to  talk  to  you,  darling,  so  go  to  dee] 
or  the  doctor  will  be  angiy.  To  be  sore  it  wasMi 
tress  Sydney,  and  she  told  me  she  stretched  out  hi 
hand  to  save  you,  and  you  grasped  it,  and  you  woiJ 
both  have  gone  down,  only  her  father  clutched  ya 
by  the  hair  and  drew  her  back." 

"God  for  ever  bless  her!"  exclaimed  Mervji 
melting  into  tears;  but  darker  recollections  crowde 
upon  him,  and  looking  wildly  at  the  nurse,  he  saw 
"  But— but  is  Godfrey  s  body  found?' 

"  Lord  love  us!  he  is  raving  again,"  groane 
Alice.  "  I  knew  how  it  would  be;  Doctor  Brodi 
told  me  not  to  talk  with  him  on  any  account.  Wig 
child,  you  have  done  nothing  these  two  days  bt 
rave  about  Godfirey's  murder;  and  poor,  dearjn* 
cious  man,  he  is  found  now  sure  enough.  Aia 
folks  say — ^more  shame  to  'em — murdered  by  i- 
poor  wretched  catholics  that  dare  hardly  call  o* 
heads  our  own." 

"  Where  was  he  found?"  gasped  Mervyn. 

"  In  a  ditch  in  St.  Pancras  fields,  a  good  ir^ 
miles  from  town,"  said  Alice;   "his  silver-hiL:^ 
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iwmd  stock  to  tlie  belt  through  him,  hifl  neck  broken, 
ad  iH hu  gumeas  about  him;  00  that  it  could  not 
bfebeen  thieves  that  did  it,  though  Claude  Duval 
iMed  the  Eail  of  Harrington  only  the  other  day, 
m  Picadilly,  by  broad  daylight." 

"Could  I  aee  Colonel  Sydney — for  an  instant? — 
&7  Efe  depends  on  it !"  said  Mervyn,  clasping  his 
Wis  in  eager  supplication. 

'^  By  and  by  he^  o(»ne  and  see  you,"  replied  the 
''iiBe,  composedly.  **  He  is  just  going  to  dine.-— 
^l^cie  is  a  great  feast  given  by  my  Lady  Howard, 
■Hi  all  the  quality  are  there — ^the  Duke  of  Mon- 
'^^th,  my  Lord  Shaftesbury,  the  Lord  Russel  and 

Ida  lady,  the '' 

*'  Oh,  as  you  have  a  soul  to  save,  tell  him  to  come 
to  itie — this  moment,  this  very  moment !"  ejaculated 
^  yoothy  passionately.  "  There  is  murder — death 
—■treason — I  know  not  what !  I  cannot,  I  vrill  not 
fe  with  this  load  of  horror  on  my  soul  1" 

^  Hush,  for  goodness  sake,  darling,  or  theyHl  say 
J^  done  it,"  said  Alice.  **  And  you  know  it  was 
yoii  made  me  talk — but  good  lack,  here  is  Lady 
i^nioiar 

The  sweet,  low,  musical  voice  of  a  young  girl  was 
Wrd  at  that  moment;  the  door  half  opened,  and  a 
fcnn,  which  to  Mervyn  appeared  that  of  an  angel  of 
Hght,  gBded  sofUy  in.  It  was  a  fair  and  very  de- 
8»ntgirl,  apparently  very  yoimg;  but  her  voice  had 


154  CHABLBS  THE  SBOOHD. 

the  musical  tenderness  of  intonatian,  and  her  fo 
the  delicate  rounding  and  symmetry  which  ms 
the  period  when  the  aerial  graces  of  childhood  Tan: 
in  the  riper  and  richer  beauty  of  womanhood.  £ 
features  were  almost  purely  Grecian;  her  compkn 
was  very  fair,  the  cheeks  and  lips  richly  tinted,  a 
a  profusion  of  dark  auburn  hair  fell  in  ringlets, 
the  fashion  then  was,  round  her  fidr  face  and  ne 
She  might  have  sat  to  a  painter  without  any  alte 
tion,  as  the  celestial  Hebe,  so  fixssh,  gay,  and  full 
rich  and  jocimd  life  did  she  seem.  There  WBi 
merriment  too  in  her  laughing  eyes,  a  rosy  sparl 
in  her  smile,  which  seemed  to  characterize  one  oi 
vivacious  and  warm-hearted  nature,  and  a  nobilitv 
expression  in  the  repose  of  her  perfect  features.  S 
was  dressed  very  simply — in  white,  with  a  bunch 
moss-roses  in  her  bosom,  and  a  circlet  of  openi 
buds  intwined  among  her  rich  tresses. 

**  Well,  nurse,  how  is  he?— how  is  your  patient 
was  the  question  of  the  fair  creature  as  she  tripp 
lightly  in,  almost  to  the  bed. 

"  Hush !  he  is  in  his  senses  again !"  exclaim 
Alice,  as  Mervyn  raised  himself  suddenly  on  1 
pillow. 

**  I  am  better — well — blessed  lady  T*  exclaiuM 
Mervyn,  regardless  of  every  thing  but  the  dreadf 
thought  which  urged  him  on.  *<  But  if  you  woa 
complete  your  work,  if  you  would  save  my  so 
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ism  perdidim,  implore  of  Colonel  Sydney  but  one 
moment,  but  one  angle  moment,  to  hear  what  I 
mildaaytohimr' 

IGstresB  Sydney  blushed  a  lively  carnation,  and 
lofdoed  in  mute  surprise  at  the  nurse. 

'^Alack-A-daisy  I  he  is  raving  again  about  God- 
fcy's murder,'*  sighed  the  good  old  woman.  "You 
aeednot  call  the  colonel,  honeykin;  he  can  do  no 
gooi" 

'*!  swear  to  you,  lady,  I  am  in  my  perfect 
•"■ear  exclaimed  Mervyn  with  startling  vehe- 
^^^fiDoe.  "  But  I  have  that  upon  my  heart  which 
^  burst  it  if  I  may  not  give  it  utterance !  I  must 
le heard— I  will  be  heard!" 

"Ring  for  a  valet,  nurse — ^my  &ther  would 
Jttrvd  that  I — ^but  who  knows?  Perchance  the 
pHkr  youth  hath  something  heavy  on  his  mind?" 
w  Mistress  Sydney  with  some  confusion.  "  Be- 
•*cli  you,  sir,  rest — ^my  father  shall  visit  you." 
And  abe  disappeared,  like  a  beam  of  light,  from 
we  gue  of  the  young  sufferer. 

Content  with  this  promise,  Mervyn  suffered  his 
•«"^  head  to  sink  on  the  pillow,  and  either  slept 
*>wooned  away  for  some  little  time.  He  awoke 
^  revived  with  a  strong  scent  of  violets  in  his 
'^^rit,  and  opening  his  languid  eyes,  the  first 
**W  they  encountered  was  the  darkly  beautiful 
**  rf  Lady  Howard,  who  was  administering  re- 
^^''•''ves,  and  bending  over  him,  with  her  keen 
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eyes  fixed  full  on  his.  Tliere  was  flometliing 
the  expiesBion  of  those  ejes  wkkh.  sent  an  inn 
luntary  shudder  through  Mervyn's  veiy  laanon 
and  he  raised  himself  with  a  fidnt  ejaculation  in  ib 
bed.  Old  Alice  was  standing  beside  the  lady  wi 
a  tray  of  cordials,  her  mouth  puckered  in,  aodlia 
whole  frame  knit  up  with  an  Cfpresnon  of  as  modi 
dislike  as  she  dared  show. 

But  Mcrvyn's  eye  was  instantly  caught  Ijl 
figure  on  the  opposite  ade  of  the  bed.  It  wtftbit 
of  a  gentleman,  apparently  past  the  meridka  ^ 
life;  tall,  and  nobly  formed;  his  features laige, fig* 
nified,  and  expressive, — the  brows  somewhat  Bteal^ 
curved,  but  the  mouth  and  high-expanded  foio 
head  were  remarkable  for  the  intellectual  nuldseB 
of  their  expression,  llie  whole  cast  of  his  coa 
tcnance  was  somewhat  melancholy,  even  the  gkso 
of  his  deep  blue,  penetrating  eyes.  Contruy  1 
the  fashion  of  the  day,  he  wore  his  own  hair,  whk 
was  still  a  dark  unsilvered  chestnut  colour.  It  ivi 
parted  high  on  his  forehead,  and  fell  in  heavy  cm 
on  his  shoulders,  in  the  Bafiaelesque  style,  nUi 
Milton  and  other  Italian  travellers  of  the  d 
afiectcd.  There  was  nothing,  however,  of  cc 
combry  in  his  appearance.  His  dress,  thou^ 
rich  materials,  was  of  dark  colours,  without  any 
the  fripperies  of  the  time.  It  was  principally 
black  velvet  slashed  with  silver,  and  he  won 
cravat  and  ruffled  shirt  of  the  finest  lawn,  as  if 
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contempt  of  the  effeminate  court  fashion  of  weanng 

'•ce  collars  of  elaboiate  work.    A  silver  sword  and 

Uf-cloak  of  ash-gray  velvet,  with  a  hat  plainly 

I    hidded,  completed  the  garb  of  a  man,  who,  deist 

!    tad  republican  as  he  might  be,  was  undoubtedly 

one  of  the  noblest  specimens  of  the  English  gentle- 

tta  that  ever  called  the  illustrious  soil  of  England 

-mother. 

Hervjn  felt  instinctively  that  this  personage  must 
k  Colonel  Sydney,  and  his  agitation  was  excessive. 
He  attempted  to  speak,  but  &iled,  and  could  only 
pMp  the  hand  which  was  extended  to  him,  and 
nfte  it  in  convulsive  tears.  Sydney  addressed 
'•nne  soothing  words  to  him,  entreating  him  to  be 
Cibk,  and  the  Lady  Howard  seconded  his  efforts 
lith  her  blandishing  voice  and  expostulations. 

"Be  not  alarmed,  good  youth,"  she  said,  caress- 

^.    "  Tou  are  out  of  all  danger,  and  in  noble 

^'Beping.     But  Colonel   Sydney  imderstands  you 

weaome  distressing  thought  on  your  mind,  which 

''    ywi  would  fain  reveal.    What  is  it,   my  good 

And  again  she  fixed  those  large,  inquiring,  beau- 
^  yet  dreadful  eyes  upon  him. 

"Colonel  Sydney,  in  the  name  of  the  common 
flif^  of  all  mankind,  if  justice,  if  himian  feelings 
<iDhave  existence  on  earth— cause  Blood  and  the 
^cril,  Oates,  to  be  arrested — ^instantly  1"  exclaimed 
Jfcrjm,  wildly.    "  They  are  murderers  I  they  have 
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Sydney.  "  My  poor  child^  if  you  ue 
any  such  oomjdoty  I  do  beaeedh  you  doiflly  & 
will  but  redound  to  your  own  shame  and  pun 
mcnt. 

^^The  king  and  his  minions  are  doubtless  wic 
enough  to  form  such  a  contriTaace,  but  I  ctt 
believe  this  fair  boy  to  be  of  the  plot ;  he  msf 
deceived,"  observed  Sydney,  coldly.  "  Do  but  i 
his  pulse,  my  Lady  Howard,  howitleapsl — '^ 
lirium,  and  his  whole  frame  is  on  fixe.  Endesvi 
to  banish  these  dreadful  imaginationsy  youth,  i 
rest  win  restore  your  dearer  reason." 

"  You  will  not  then  believe  me  ?  You  will ) 
aid  mc  to  hunt  out  these  murderers  ?"  gasped  M 
vyn,  almost  choked  with  emotion. 

*'  It  is  impossible — ^you  are  only  raving,  bo 
said  Lady  Ho^vard,  rising.     "  Wc  will  see  ] 
anon,  when  you  are  calmer.     Come,  colond, 
company  arc  waiting  us." 

"  Then  on  your  heads  be  all  the  blood  wl 
shall  be  shed  by  the  axe  of  pubUc  aasassinatio 
shouted  the  youth  with  all  his  remaining  stren] 
*'  Oh,  Colonel  Sydney,  men  call  you  just — and 
you  suffer  Englishmen  to  be  murdered  in  the  n 
of  justice?" 

**  Nay,  I  would  die  sooner  than  one  hair  ol 
English  head  should  be  plucked  unjustly/'  \ 
Sydney,  with  his  grand  smile.    **  But  you  are 


CHAELIBa  THB  BBCOND. 


161 


^  capal>l6  of  rational  difloouise.  I  will  revisit 
^  Vivien  I  have  dined,  and  hope  to  find  these  wild 
^^tasmata  of  a  rick  brain  sobered  down." 

«&  TeU  Lord  Shaftesbury  from  me,  that  he  is  an 

^20cao\ia  conspirator/'  exclaimed  the  youth,  excited 

%[>iD»dne8Bbythedisbelief  of  his  direful  tale.  *'But 

Infill  have  no  more  blood  upon  my  head.    I  will 

BDt  stay  dozing  in  bed  while  honest  men  have  their 

lies  sworn  away  by  hellish  murderers.    I  will  out 

— cnt  as  I  am,  and  proclaim  it  everywhere  !*' 

He  made  a  strong,  almost  spasmodic  effort  to  rise 
in  lis  bed,  grasping  the  rich  quilt  as  if  to  use  it 
HI  covering,  but  Lady  Howard,  uttering  a  faint 
linek,  caught  him  by  the  shirt-sleeve.  His  sight 
nned  then  to  spin  round,  his  brain  swelled  as  if 
to  hot  the  skolly  and  he  sank  insensible  on  his 
liBoir. 


^L. 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 


THE  REIGN  OF  FANATICISIL 

Tins  pause  on  the  rack  of  mental  agony  waste* 
lined  to  have  an  abrupt  termination.  Several  hwU* 
seemed  to  have  elapsed,  for  when  Mcrvyn  awoke 
suddenly,  it  was  night,  but  the  room  was  fuD  oi 
torches.     The  voice  of  Sydney  was  heard  in  Iw*^ 
expostulation,  the  old  nurse  was  wailing  and  wiin?* 
ing  her  hands,  and  a   moment's    glance  showed 
Mcrvyn  that  his  room  was  full  of  musketeers.  11^ 
he  heard  another  voice — the  abominable  voice  o^ 
Oates !    Its  sounds  seemed  to  fill  him  with  indesci*' 
bable  loathing  andhatred,  and  hespnmg  up,  shouti^ 
"  Secure  the  murderer!"  till  the  room  rang  ag^^ 

"  Oy,  oy,  gentlemen,  secure  him !  that  is  the  '*^' 
lanous  tool  of  the  paupishers !"  shouted  Oates,  tu.^^ 


e  is  not  in  a  condition  to  be  removed,  I'! ' .  i ' 

*  said  Colonel  Sydney,  very  vehemently. 

sician  declares  his  life  in  danger,  and  it  ^H^H 

the  peril  of  yours  if  you  attempt  to  re*  ^^^^| 

itably,  Colonel  Sydney,  honoured  sir,"  ^^^H 

tee.    *'  If  he  dies  on  the  way  to  Newgate,  ^^^H 

le  better  for  him;  he  will  thereby  escape  ^^^H 

3.  But  I  own,  Colonel  Sydney,  I  am  but-  ^^^H 

36  so  excellent  a  true-blue  protestant  and  ^^^^1 

f  arbitrary  power,  support  the  cause  of  a  ^^^H 

pish  villain  and  espial,  hired  to  overthrow  ^^^^| 

>te8tant  religion,  and  stoifle  the  discovery  ^^^H 

Table,  abominable  ploat  which — ^'  ^^^^| 

rihy  gentleman  had  proceeded  thus  far  in  ^^^H 

;ne  when  his  progress  was  stopped  by  a  ^^^H 

{htening   in  the  throat.    Mervyn   had  ^^^H 

of  bed,  sprung  at  his  throat,  and  hold-  ^^^H 

h  the  strenuous  giasp  of  madness,  he  ^^^^| 

^  Seize  him,  seize  him !"  with  all  hid  force.  ^^^^| 
d'murder,  and  attempted  in  vain  to  shake 
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clutched  hiB  arm  back,  and  protested  lie  wodULe 
allow  the  boy  to  be  ill-uaed,  whatever  was  hia  ■ 
fence. 

'' WiU  you  resist  the  long's  waiiint,  Mr.  Sydney 
Todfeiated  Oates. 

^^  Let  me  see  it,  and  I  will  answer  you,**  repS 
the  colonel,  with  calm  dignity.  '*  You  ha^e  mm 
an  illegal  arrest,  Mr.  Oates,  for  you  have  not  shoi 
the  prisoner  your  warrant." 

^^  It  is  here,"  said  Oates,  rudely  tibrustmg  a  paM 
ment  into  the  colonel's  hand,  who  read  it  ddit 
ratcly  aloud,  and  found  that  it  was  a  warrant  in  d 
form,  authorizing  the  bearer  to  seize,  apprdhen 
detain,  and  bring  before  the  worshipful  Aldeniv 
Bethel,  or  any  other  of  his  majesty's  justioes  of  ti 
peace,  the  person  of  one  Ichabod  Mervyn,  Jesti 
novice  of  St.  Omer." 

"  Well,  colonel,  do  3rou  surrender  the  body  < 
this  criminal  quietly  at  the  command  of  your  kit 
and  mine?'  said  Oates,  with  a  malidous  sneer. 

'^  I  surrender  thisaccused  person,  but  no  ^wiiwal 
replied  Sydney.    "  A  jury  of  his  oountiy,  and  iM 
your  too  ready  lips,  must  pronounce  him  such, 
such  he  be;  but  you  arrest  him  at  the  peril  of  doixi 
murder." 

^'  The  worst  mischief  will  be  cheating  the  han^ 
man  of  his  fee,"  replied  Oates;  "  so  officers,  dres 
your  priscmer— by  force,  if  he  resist." 
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^^  If  lam  to  go  befisxe  a  magistrate  I  ivill  go  will* 
ID^,  gentlemeiit"  said  Mervyn.  "  I  do  but  aak  a 
pBe&t  hearing  to  the  honors  I  have  to  reveaL" 

"  I  promise  joa,  my  yomig  master,  you  shall  go 
^^Aie  a  magistrate,  ay,  and  a  judge  and  a  jury,  and 
^  an  airing  to  lybum,"  said  Oates,  ferociously. 

**  Mediinks  for  a  man  of  your  holy  garb  you  de* 
^^  yoonelf  more  like  a  fiend  than  a  Christian, 
'bater  Oates,"  said  Sydney,  slackening  the  rope 
*i^  Oates  was  fiustening  very  tight  round  the 
T^^xAl^b  wrists.  ^'  This  binding  and  fettering  one 
^the  king's  subjects,  unless  he  resist,  is  against  the 
l»w,  and  I  win  not  sufier  it !" 

**  Every  body  knows,  Master  Colonel,  it  is  not  by 
T^  good  pleasure  that  his  maujesty  has  any  subjects 
^  iO,"  sneered  Oates.  '^  And  as  for  your  religion, 
^^^*s  not  a  'prentice  that  knows  trap  &om  ball  but 
^^^OWB  you  are  given  to  the  atheistic,  deistic,  pan- 
^'^^ialio  adoration  of  Greek  and  Roman  gods,  and — " 
*^  By  Heaven !  I  could  almost  find  it  in  my  heart 
to  didiononr  this  sword  in  thy  mean,  dishonest 
■^KidP  ahouted  Sydney,  turning  pale  with  anger, 
^  touching  his  hilt 

^  Bear  me  witness,  gentlemen,  the  colonel  ob- 
'^'OctB  the  king's  warrant,"  said  Oates,  in  his 
■•^Bch-owl  tones. 

**  Trouble  not  yourself  with  this  wretch,  noble 
'*'>**  interposed  Mervyn,  quivering  all  over  with 
^'^^  andfeveriah  excitement;  ^^  let  him  but  take  me 
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before  a  magistrate,  and  if  I  prove  liim  not  ao  1 
a  fiend  that  hell  will  scruple  to  receive  him,  lei 
quote  me  for  a  liar  until  the  last  day,  whidi 
proclaim  my  truth  in  thunder." 

Mervyn  did  not  imderstand  what  sort  of  just 
dispensed  by  fanaticism,  but  the  colonel  did;  az 
shook  his  head  sorrowfully.  NeverthelesSy  < 
looked  perturbed,  and  hurried  the  prooeediiij 
much  as  possible.  Mervyn  was  soon  dressed  in 
clothes  which  Sydney  lent  him,  and  the  colone 
tained  permission,  rather  from  the  prudence  tha 
himianity  of  Oates,  that  the  prisoner  should  go  t 
city  in  his  coach.  Something  supernatural  set 
to  have  revived  Mervyn's  strength.  He  wj 
with  firmness,  thought  distinctly,  felt  no  ak 
liis  course  seemed  to  lie  so  open  and  apparent  b 
him.  He  had  not  yet  learned  that  it  is  not  en 
to  speak  the  truth,  to  be  believed. 

In  a  short  time  the  procession  was  marslu 
and  tlie  unconscious  heir  of  Aumerle  was  led  i 
the  gilded  staircase  of  his  own  magnificent  mai 
in  the  custody  of  thief-takers,  as  a  traitor  a 
felon. 

By  this  time  a  mob  had  gathered  round 
house,  and  understanding  that  their  beloved  D< 
had  captured  one  of  Godfrey^s  murderers,  gn 
their  appearance  with  yells,  hootings,  and  h 
mingled  with  vehement  applause  for  Oates.  i 
ney,  who  had  determined  to  accompany  the 
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toaef ,  directed  the  coachman  to  drive  fast,  and  they 
vae  soon  oat  of  hearing  of  the  clamorous  mob. 
Hk  reporty  however,  spread  iar  and  near,  and  when 
Qites  triomphandj  escorted  his  prisoner  into  Gxdld- 
E       UI,  the  court  was  ahready  crowded  to  suffoca- 

Vervjn  stood  for  some  moments  at  the  bar 

iK&re  he  formed  a  clear  notion  of  the  scene  in 

viuck  he  found  himself  principal  actor,  so  confused 

nd  stunned  were  his  intellects.     The  sight  of 

Colond  Sydney  by  his  side  somewhat  encouraged 

'^  and,  amidst  the  buzz  and  uproar  of  the  scram- 

"Oig  mob,  he  looked  curiously  around,  as  if  he 

***d  no  more  interest  in  the  scene  than  a  common 

^P^ctator.     He  now  perceived  that  he  was  in  a  sort 

**  Aeepfold,  in  the  middle  of  a  lofty  hall,  and  bc- 

'^ him, on  an  elevated  chair^sat  a  stout  bloated  man, 

^th  a  round  fat  face,  small,  twinkling,  vindictive 

^^  and  a  pair  of  large  hands  tightly  clasped  on  a  pro- 

J^^^ting  stomach  of  aldermanic  dimensions.    He  wore 

^Q  scarlet  robe  and  gold  chain  of  his  office,  and  sat 

^  magisterial  solemnity,  and  with  that  look  of  im- 

P^ltancc  which  weak  men  never  fail  to  wear  when 

^'^iiist  into  a  part  beyond  their  management.    This 

^"^a  Mr.  Sheriff  Bethel,  as  he  was  called  to  the  last 

^y  of  his  life,  £rom  his  exploits  while  in  that  dig- 

'^i^— a  man  who,  from  his  determined  opposition 

^   the  court,  was  considered  a  great  patriot,  and 

^olized  by  the  populace.    Mervyn,  however,  could 
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scarcely  recondle  his  &t  well-fed  figmce  ivitih 
character  for  extreme  niggardlineai^  whkh  ueqm 
for  the  aheriff  the  immortal  diahonoiir  of  Dijd 
aatire. 

**  Well,  doctor^— worthy  Doctor  Oate»—BO,to,; 
bring  a  prisoner— eh?  a  Jesuit,  eh?'  said  the: 
gistrate,  when  silence  was  obtained.  "  Wdl,  n 
nobody  can  deny  but  that  you  aze  one  of 
greatest  saviours  of  our  nation  which  the  Loid 
raised  up  these  many  years.  May  He  keep  yoi 
health  and  strength,  Mr.  Oates,  to  work  out 
work,  and  save  us  from  the  execrable  popidi  ji 
and  all  our  precious  lives  and  liberties.  Wdli 
what  is  there  against  this  young  villain?  He  i 
a  rare  hang-dog  look — ^is  he  too  in  the  plot?' 

"  Your  worship,"  replied  Oatcs,  in  a  sancti: 
nious  voice,  *'  Heaven  knows  with  what  angi 
and  sorrow  I  appear  against  this  youth,  whereto 
my  duty  compels  me,  seeing  that  holy  Abral 
did  not  resist  the  voice  of  the  Loard  when  he 
commanded  to  slay  Isaac,  even  Isaac  his  only  s 
But,  oh !  with  what  heart-rcndings — ^for  verily 
bowels  yearn  unto  him — am  I  obliged  to  accoi 
him  not  only  of  the  vilest  ingratitude  to  me,  ba 
being  concerned,  I  fear  but  too  deeply,  in  the 
most  shocking,  horrible,  bloody  paupish  murde 
Sir  Edmunbury  Godfrey,  that  excellent  magistc 
who,  please  the  Loard,  is  now  among  the  eleo 
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**I>o  but  hear  me — a  single  word,  woiBhipfuI 
pigP     I  abjure  you,  if  you  would  not  have  this 
nn  fidl  on  our  heads  P'  exclaimed  Mervyn,  daap- 
nghia  hands  wildly. 

''Peace,  wretch T  said  Bethel,  sternly.  ''  What 
}0Q  may  have  to  say  in  your  defence  shall  be  heard 
afterwards;  but  I  trow  there  is  no  man  in  England 
*>  anant  an  ass  as  to  believe  any  thing  a  Jesuit 
^  oiy  or  swear,  conadering  the  damnable  power 
^absolving  from  all  oaths  alleged  by  your  abo- 
'ttiQaUe  diurch,  and  the  Antichrist  at  its  head." 

^  Yea,  I  do  accuse  this  imp  of  Satan  of  being 
^*>»ed  by  the  paupish  party — (I  would  I  might  say 
»,  but  ibej  are  too  high  marks  for  any  but  Gk)d*s 
*^ix>w8r)"  continued  Oates,  blackening  with  pas- 
'^I  say  again  this  hideous  Jesuit  spawn  is 
to  trump  up  some  wicked  and  most  calum- 
^'^^iia  charge  against  me,  Titus  Oates,  to  the  great 
'^^^ifling  of  the  pleat,  the  putting  down  the  Fro- 
*^teit  Religion  and  Reformation,  and  introducing 
^  ariatnucy  power  and  French  government,  or 
^«Iier  tyranny!" 

^^Have  acare,  Mr.  Oates ! — ^these  are  extraordinary 
^^^saaadons,  which  methinks  you  will  have  some 
^^fl&niltj  in  substantiating,"  said  Colonel  Sydney* 
I^  me  sorest  a  fiiirer  account  of  this  matter  to 
I^^^'te  worship.  This  poor  youth  is  suffering  under 
'  ^dirinm  to  which  he  is  subject,  during  which,  I 
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fear,  lie  did  leap  into  the  Thames,  wlienoe  L  t» 
cued  him  atsome  little  peziL    And  he  was  yntited 
by  a    burning  fever,   during  the  parozyBDU  of 
which  his  ravings  ran  perchance  on  that  engvoaaiig 
topic  of  the  late  horrible  discoveries  which  tanaU 
men's  bosoms  into  charnel-houses  of  dismal  oqgte" 
tions." 

"  Ravings ! — Oh,  would  they  weie  T  said  Merrjiif 
^*  let  me  but  be  heard,  and  I  wUL  prove  those  ntv 
ings  truths,  fixed  as  firmly  as  the  heavens  aboveosl 
Secure  that  monster !  He  is  a  murderer !  he  xnur- 
dercd  Sir  Edmundbury,  either  with  his  own  hiD» 
or  by  another's !" 

**  He  seems  to  rave  now  at  all  events,  Mr.  Syd- 
ney," said  Bethel,  sharply. 

*'  Your  worship,  he  is  as  sane  and  sober  as  I  a^' 
'tis  but  his  factious  malice,"  said  Oates,  with  labi"* 
fierceness.     "  He  is  suborned  by  those  who  wxi^ 
gold  from  the  blood  and  sweat  of  this  doomed  ^' 
tion,  to  put  down  our  Master's  providence  in  the  1^*^ 
discoveries  of  a  vile,  execrable,  nevcr-to-be-su^^"' 
ently-dctcstcd  ploat  of  Antichrist." 

**  I  doubt,  I  doubt,  there  is  some  murtheK>^, 
strong  hand  in  this  intrigue,  reverend  Master  Oat0^» 
said  Bethel,  shaking  his  head  with  a  sinister  me^-^ 
ing.  '*  But  what  particular  charge  must  I  comi<^ 
him  on?  Though  indeed  a  man  may  well  be  ch»-^ 
of  doing  justice  against  papists,  since  the  fiital,  hC^ 
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implewe  have  just  seen.  Nevertheless,"  said 
addTesfling  his  derk,  **  Minshull,  make  out 
HUB  to  Newgate." 

iy  please  your  worship,  we  must  first  have 
mgible  l^al  charge,  ebe  your  worship  is 
>  the  new  Habeas  Act,  and  what  not,"  said 
k,  a  slender  red-haired  man,  leaning  over  ^ 
fore  the  city  worthy. 

',  ay,  well,  well,  Mr.  Oates,  and  what  is  your 
"said  Bethel,  gruffly. 

t  me  first  explain  to  your  worship,"  said 
that  this  wretched  boy  is  a  robber's  found- 
Lom  the  Jesuits  of  St.  Qmer  were  bringing 
e  Egyptian  darkness  of  paupish  superstition, 

,  St.  Omer !"  exclaimed  a  voice  in  the  crowd. 
lo  spoke  there?'  said  Oates*  turning  sharply, 
ssed  Mr.  Oates,"  replied  a  whining  voice, 
a  gallant  sinfully  caparisoned  in  gilded  trap- 
r  Satan,  being  crimson  barred  with  gold; 
>ushed  his  way  out  when  you  turned  to  re« 
m." 

ne  man-serving  slave  of  the  court;  some  gay 
e  of  pleasure,"  said  Oates,  coldly.  '*  But  as 
•saying,  your  worship,  when  I  came  to  St. 
found  little  Judas  here  in  the  house  of  bond- 
L,  as  I  thought,  loosened  his  spiritual  chains ; 
»ught  him  to  the  fold,  even  as  a  precious 
J  of  salvation.    But  I  have  since  found  to 
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my  cost  that  he  was  merely  hung  upon  me    as. 
Jesuitical  spy." 

'*  Why,  thou  most  abhooed  liar  and  iSHmSnP 
exclaimed  Mervyn. 

'' Peace  r  shouted  Bethel;  '<if  youdaietoiBte* 
rupt  the  wituess,  I  will  haye  you  flogged  into  t 
proper  respect  of  the  court" 

'^  That  by  your  leave  you  shall  not,  Mr.  Sheni^* 
ssid  Sydney.  '*  The  law  of  England  noiAoa 
bestows  such  power  on  the  magiatiat^  andlviD 
take  care  you  do  not  exceed  the  law/' 

"  Why  I  what  is  this  boy  to  you,  colonel?"  vH 
Bethel,  with  conadeiablc  surprise. 

"  He  is  human,''  replied  Sydney. 

"  Why  for  that  matter,  I  hope  we  are  all  hxaaOh 
Colonel  Sydney,"  said  Bethel,  purpling  up.  "  Ai 
least  I  see  not  that  any  of  us  have  beasts'  head^t 
though  there  may  be  a  dub-foot  among  us,  b^ 
aught  I  know !  But  you  hear  the  people  do  tf^ 
like  your  quibblings  and  fribblings — and  you  kno^ 
your  own  maxim — Vox  popuR,  vox  Deil  So  *^ 
you  cannot  hold  your  peac«,  colonel,  you  njn^ 
leave  the  justice-room." 

Sydney  being  silent,  the  magistrate  proceeded* 

•*  Well,  Mr.  Gates,  go  on  for  the  third  time." 

"  An*t  please  your  worship,"  said  Oates,  wi**' 
a  strained  meekness,  "as  I  was  saying — seduo^ 
by  his  tears  and  feigned  love  for  me,  I 
him  privily  to  withdraw  from  the  seminary, 
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ipny  me  to  this  land  of  light,  if  we  may 

80,  notwithatanding  the  dark  doads  gather- 
m  our  heada.  And  look  ye,  siia,  directly 
nda  here,  he  enters  into  a  coirespondence 
ertain  high  parties  who  shall  be  nameless,  no 

at  the  command  of  his  St.  Omer  patrons, 
worship,  I  detected  him  in  the  veiy  act,  com. 
am  St.  James's  palace,  where  Heaven  knows 
A  was  to  be  learned  to  the  protestant  reli- 

Yet  again,  on  his  feigned  repentance,  I  for- 
um. But  again  detecting  him  in  the  like 
«s,  I  discharged  him  firom  my  sarvice  about 
light  agone,  and  have  sinoe  neither  seen  nor 
of  him  tin  I  was  informed  by  the  maidser- 
)f  that  poor  sacrificed  gentleman,  (sacrificed 
ving  us  all  better  than  his  own  poor  life!) 

was  he  who  lured  Sir  Edmundbuiy  forth! 
hey  do  say  that  he  was  dii^nised  as  a  page 
duke's — ^but  Heaven  forbid  I  should  say  by 
Bowledge  of  his  highness !  But  Sir  Edmimd- 
fas  never  afier  seen  till  we  found  his  precious 
mangled  and  bleeding  in  Pancras  Ditch.'' 
olonel  Sydney,"  exclaimed  Mervyn  at  this 
nt,  in  aVoice  of  such  agony  that  it  in  a  manner 
fled  audience,  '^  I  call  down  the  lightnings 

on  my  head,  if  I  speak  falsely  when  I  say 
his  man — this  monster — brought  about  Sir 
ndbury  Godfi:ey*8  murder!    Do  but  hear  me. 
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mefih.    Oatcs  pointed  trinmphantly  to  hit  wavierxi 
complcxioii,  and  the  venerable  paxiten  agbed  h^ 
Tilj.    He  then  deliyered  his  evidence  nktmg  ^ 
the  scene  we  have  described,  which  was  abnndtitf// 
supported  by  Rachel's  statement  All  present  gued 
with  horror  at  the  priaoner,  who  himself  itood 
amazed  at  the  mass  of  appearances  arrayed  Mgiaasi 
him.     Sydney  himself  was  struck. 

''  WeU,  Colonel  Sydney,"  said  Bethel,  einba^Jw 
**  what  say  you  now  for  your  client?' 

*^  He  is  not  my  client,  sir — nay,  he  is  less  nuM 
than  yours,"  replied  Sydney.  ''Tet  though  I  do 
see  that  there  is  a  charge  against  the  prisoner,  1 80^ 
not  that  it  is  proved,  though  suspicions  may  oer* 
tainly  be  entertained,  which  perchance  he  will  le* 
move  when  he  is  allowed  to  speak.  It  is  sod^ 
just  to  hear  the  youth  in  his  explanations.  Per* 
chance  he  may  tell  us  by  what  chance  I  found  bid- 
in  the  Thames,  struggling  for  life,  and  seeming  ^ 
fly  from  some  demoniac  enemy." 

**  That  can  I,"  said  Gates,  eagerly;  *'  for  hip* 
pening  to  catch  sight  of  him  in  the  horridest  coo^'' 
pany  that  ever  was,  I  pursued,  for  my  heart  V^ 
with  pity; — so  he  ran  down  the  Tower  staiis,  H^ 
being  a  fine  swimmer,  and  suppodng  I  meant  loiB^ 
some  great  punishment,  he  takes  me  to  water  like  * 
fish,  and  so  no  more  of  him." 

''  Methought,  Mr.  Gates,  I  heard  you  swear  j^ 
had  not  seen  him  for  a  fortnight?",  said  Sydnejr. 
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X  meant  in  a  general  sense,  as  being  absent  from 

sarvioe/'  said  Oates,  somewhat  embarrassed. 
Km^  be&dcs,  it  was  so  dark  a  night  that  I  could 
aely  distinguish  his  face  to  sa j  I  saw  him." 
Pray  God  there  be  no  malice  in  this  case  I"  said 
iney. 

^  I  have  already  warned  you,  sir,  I  will  not  suffer 
ch  treatment  of  the  king's  witnesses,"  said  Bethel, 
Bcely.  "  Nothing  but  my  great  respect  for  your 
Aooorable  name  and  character  hinders  me  from 
M»unitting  you  for  contempt,  as  I  certainly  shall 
™  desperate  criminal,  for  aiding  and  abetting  in 
^  murder  of  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey.  But  I 
*^  that  he  will  have  grace  given  him  to  repent, 
•■i  merit  pardon  by  an  open  confession  of  all  his 
*U«me8,  whoever  or  whatever  it  may  involve."  He 
^  made  a  sign  to  the  clerk,  who  with  great  sanff 
''^^id  began  mending  a  pen. 
**  Well  then,  now  hear  me — I  ask  no  mercy — no- 
iiig  but  justice !"  said  Mervyn,  in  a  tone  of  firantic 
^^leimtion.  *^I  am  innocent,  and  if  I  prove  not 
^se  wretches  as  certainly  guilty  of  Godfrey *s  mur- 
^  ts  Gain  of  AbeVs,  may  this  roof  descend  upon 

•n  and  crush  me  alone  I" 

**  A  damnable  popish  argument  smelling  strongly 

the  sour  leaven  of  superstition,"  said  Bethel,  shak- 
S  his  head.  *'  It  is  my  duty,  young  man,  to  warn 
Hi  to  say  nothing  which  may  criminate  yourself, 
^^  joor  Hfe  is  in  danger." 

VOL.  n.  N 
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"  You  will  not  hear  me  then?— But  1 1^^  be 
heard  I"  aaid  Mervyn,  violently  agitated.    ^^  ^W 
people,  hear  me !    This  aaaunn  and  hired  wgyi^ 
veigled  me  from   St  Omer  under  base  pietex^ 
which " 

<«  We  cannot  suffer  you  to  use  such  laagmg^ 
sirrah  P'  interrupted  the  magistrate. 

''  You  shall!— I  will  beheardT  shouted  Uarf^ 
^*  Yes,  he  lured  me  to  England,  and  by  his  ] 
I  was  forced  to  become  in  some  measure  an  i 
plioe  in  the  crimes  of  his  fiustion.  I  was  hepl  * 
prisoner  by  him  and  his  coadjutor,  Colonel  Bloo^ 
in  Whitefipiars, — ^whcre  I  was  a  chance  witnesi  erf 
the  cruel  conspiracy  of  Shaftesbury,  Monmootb^ 
Essex,  and  the  Lord  Howard,  to  maltreat  a  ptoteifc^ 
ant  magistrate,  and  lay  the  blame  on  the  popish  psrt^' 
They  did  indeed  employ  me  as  their  unconsri«»^ 
instrument,  to  lure  the  poor  old  man  into  their  hand^» 
but " 

"  Your  worship,"  interrupted  Oates,  *'  will  y^^***^ 
suffer  such  a  farrago  of  wild  nonsense  to  be  be«rw 
against  such  thrice  noble  men,  especially  lihssi  ^ 
assure  you  that  I  did  never  see  Colonel  Blood  onc^ 
in  my  whole  life." 

"  Mr.  Bethel,  let  mc  observe  to  you,  the  boj  ^ 
in  a  fever,  and  these  are  ravings,  as  can  be  oerri^®*^ 
by  Dr.  Brook,"  said  Sydney. 

**  I  doubt  these  ravings  are  firstlings  of  a  ^^® 
plot  to  bolster  up  the  old  one,"  said  the  jur^^ 
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;  bis  wise  liead.    **  At  all  events,  lie  had 

lock  ap  wliat  he  has  to  say  for  his  trial  befiiie 

OK  his  oonntiyxneii.^ 

>  no — heie,  here !"  shonted  Mervyn,  his  eyes 

^  fire,  and  shaking  Hke  one  possessed.    **  I 

a,  judge,  laocnse  Oates  of  the  mmder  of  that 

Idmanr 

Mid  have   mev^  on   ns  all!   poor  erring 

es  imprisoned  in  a  tabemade  of  flesh !"  eja* 

1  the  doctor.    **  Jn  charity,  your  worship,  let 

>iint  him  mad.** 

''e  must  not  defeat  justice  because  your  saintly 

0  meekly  foigives,"  said  Bethel  ^*  He  seems 
demented ; — but  his  accusations  are  prompted 
er  heads.  At  present,  Mr.  Oates,  I  oommit 
»  Newgate  on  your  affidavit;  he  may  have  a 

there.    But  I  fear  me,  afler  all,  he  will  die 
shoes.'' 

offer  bail  to  any  amount,"  said  Sydney, 
irill  take  none  T*  replied  the  magistrate  shaiply. 

1  hurrah  arose  firom  the  mob,  and  Mervyn  was 
1  to  clutch  the  bar,  to  hinder  himself  from 
.  He  made  no  further  effort  to  obtain  a  hear- 
Even  Sydney  seemed  astonished  and  per- 
1  with  what  he  had  heard,  and  he  too  left  the 
bile  the  warrant  was  making  out,  whispering 
rvyn,  that  he  would  see  him  again  in  Newgate. 
0  or  three  constables  now  seized  and  hand- 

n2 
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cuffed  Men-yn,  and  taking  Um  between  ib 
forced  a  passage  out  of  the  hall  with  iheb  sti 
but  not  without  great  di£Gcultj.  A  mob  was  n 
ing  outside,  who  recdved  the  constables  and  t 
prisoner  with  a  tremendous  yelL  Stones  and  far 
bats  flew  about  them,  and  it  was  with  the  grea 
difficulty  they  could  force  a  way  along,  when  s 
denly  Oates  made  his  appearance,  and  the  pops 
rage  changed  into  one  tmiyersal  acclaim  of  joja 
reverence.  "  Hats  off  I"  resoimded  on  every  » 
and  in  an  instant  not  a  head  was  covered.  T 
women  crowded  round  him,  the  men  pressed  u 
for  the  honour  of  shaking  hands  with  the  gK 
champion  of  religion. 

Oates  took  the  opportunity  to  entreat  the  peoj 
not  to  molest  the  prisoner,  assuring  them  that  t 
laws  had  him  in  safe  custody,  and  that  impoita 
secrets  might  be  expected  from  him.  These  3 
monstrances  produced  great  effect,  and  the  eso 
was  suffered  to  pass  on  without  much  annoyai 
beyond  hisses  and  yells,  until  it  readied  CheapsLc 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 


BESCUE  OB  NO  RESCUE! 


W^^EN  ihe  constables,  with  their  prisoner,  ap- 

P^^'^^ed  Cheapside,  the  rush  of  a  new  mob  com- 

P®"®d  them  to  delay  for  some  minutes,  beating 

*^t  with  their  staves  in  vain.    A  chorus  of  voices 

^"•^ting  some  melancholy  psalm  was  heard,  and 

^  of  "  Godfrey's  body!  Godfrey's  body!"  rang 

^  ^nd  near.    On  hearing  this,  Gates,  who  was 

^'^^Hguing  the  crowd  from  a  high  horse-stone, 

'^^Jig  down  and  pushed  into  it.    The  constables, 

^^*Uig  the  cause  of  delay,  endeavoured  to  make 

®^^  their  passage  before  the  inflamed  masses  could 

^^"^e.    But  the  pressure  was  too  great,  and  they 

T^*^  obliged  to  take  refuge  with  their  prisoner  on 

^^  fitepe  of  a  butcher's  stall,  while  one  of  them 


18t  CHABUB' 

battled  hu  way  back  to  proooie  a  abonger 
At  this  moment  Mervyn  fUt  hia  deere  ] 
and  a  Toioe  which  he  thought  he  had  heaid 
whispered  in  hia  ear,  **  Your  life  is  in  dangi 
on  the  alert — ^friends  are  at  hand  !** 

The  prisoner  ttmedi  but  hia  irniimwii 
had  vanished  in  the  crowd.    He  was  pen 
bowever,  that  it  was  Ckude  DutbI,  and  ih 
aciousness  that  he  possessed  even  one  fiiend  i 
vast  mnltitade  was  indescribably  consolatoiy. 

The  constables  grew  more  and  more  alaimet 
for  their  own  and  the  prisoner's  safely,  forth 
around  showed  unequivocal  signs  of  violen 
were  pelting  them  with  mud  and  stones.  I 
the  great  stream  was  directed  down  Cheap 
meet  the  body  of  Godfiey,  which  was  comai^ 
St.  Pancras  fields  to  the  Guildhall,  where  it 
wait  an  inquest.  But  as  it  was  impossible  t 
a  passage,  and  their  position  grew  every  n 
more  precarious,  one  of  the  constables  seii 
butcher's  cart,  which  was  before  hia  staD,  i 
into  it  with  the  prisoner;  Mervyn  was  seal 
tween  two  constables,  handcuffed  and  pn 
while  the  third  beat  the  horse,  and  urged  it  tl 
the  crowd. 

Meanwhile  the  multitude  fearfully  incareaai 
in  numbers  and  ferocity.  The  mob  whioh 
panied  Godfrey's  body  had  met  and  minglfid 
gence  as  well  as  strengths,  and  thenetws  of  d 
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toe  of  g  Jesuit  and  alleged  murderer  of  the  un- 

^Ktonate  magistrate  spread  far  and  near.    As  they 

<>>^)6red  Newgate-street,  Mervyn  heard  an  uproar  of 

^mow-bones  and  cleavers,  the  usual  signal  among 

^  botchers  to  assemble,  and  vast  numbers  of  sayage- 

iookoig  men  in  blue  frocks,  with  bare  arms,  and 

^^elding  the  instruments  of  their  sanguinary  trade, 

'■ued  from  the  purlieus  of  the  market    The  shouts 

^  fury  of  these  masses,  even  the  missiles  which 

^^^  about  their  heads,  seemed  not  at  all  to  disturb 

'fervyn :  he  kept  the  same  tranquillity  of  despair. 

Gvery  window  seemed  clustering  with  spectators, 
C'V'eiy  loof  was  crowded  with  hanging  masses;  and 
^Inis  accompanied  by  the  yells  and  attacks  of  the 
P^mkce,  they  approached  Newgate,  the  strong  walls 
*Dd  spked  summits  of  which  appeared  at  a  little 
™ttiioe.  But  the  space  intervening  was  so  blocked 
V  bj  a  mass  wedged,  shrieking,  and  strugglingto* 
P^bcr,  that  it  was  found  impossible  to  proceed,  and 
^   ctft  stood  still  while  the  officers  dismounted  to 


» a  passage. 

Wliilst  a  desperate  fight  took  place  around  his 
^'^ide,  Mervyn's  eye  was  attracted  by  a  spectacle 
^'^^Wh,  horrible  as  it  was,  seemed  to  him  a  natural 
I"^A  of  the  confused  and  stormy  dream  in  which 
"*  ^TM  involved.  A  vast  mob  flowed,  wave  upon 
^^,  down  Newgate  hill,  amidst  the  most  astound- 
%  \q[»oar,  part  engaged  in  roaring  a  hymn,  while 
^  lest  yelled  and  shrieked  in  direfrd  chorus.  Some 
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nsoner  was  too  well  secured  to  make  any  at- 
at  escape.  The  animal  continued  its  mad 
till  within  a  short  distance  of  the  bier-carriers, 
ufihed  confusedly  out  of  its  way,  but  its  feet 
itangled  in  the  loose  reins,  and  it  fell  down 
essly  on  the  kerbstone,  where  it  lay  bleeding 
nggling  ineffectually  to  rise. 
Yjn  rose  with  the  intent  of  leaping  out  of  the 
)  save  himself  from  the  kicks  of  the  prostrate 
when  Oates  pointed  at  him,  yelling  in  his 
ie  tones,  "  Lo,  Goad's  judgment!  the  mur- 
!  the  murtherer  T  Instantly  the  mob  rushed 
the  cart,  some  clambering  up  the  wheels, 
)ehind,  some,  in  their  ardour,  scrambling  over 
nting  steed.  Mervyn  was  clutched  simulta- 
j  by  twenty  hands,  dragged  or  rather  torn,  he 
not  how,  over  the  shaflts  into  the  street,  and 
;  uproarious  shouts  of  **  No  Popery !  Tear  him 
ses !  no  Antichrist !"  was  dragged  on  to  the 
midst  blows  and  every  species  of  contumely* 
ml  of  the  mob,  amongst  whom  was  Oates, 
i  out  *^  Bring  the  murtherer  here,  and  see  if 
vpee  bloods  forth  !*'  and  this  experiment,  for- 
ij  for  Mervyn,  seemed  to  suit  the  taste  of  the 
m  who  had  seized  him.  It  was  then  a  general 
which  still  holds  ground  in  some  remote  dis-» 
that  the  corpse  of  a  murdered  person  would 
forth  bleeding  on  the  approach  of  the  mur* 
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Severely  buffeted,  hiB  dotkea  torn  from  hklNe 
pale  as  the  ghastly  coipse  before  him,  MervTiiii 
hurried  dose  up  to  the  bier,  andOBteedntchedln 
in  one  hand  while  with  the  other  he  nosed  ihe  ga 
sheet.  So  intense  was  the  coriomty  of  the  rnohiti 
to  ascertain  the  result  of  their  philosophicii  op 
ment  that  the  uproar  suddenly  ceased,  and  a  dec 
deathly  silence  swayed  the  whole  mass.  Men; 
gazed  with  an  icy  shudder  at  the  dieadM  ^pectn 
thus  forced  on  his  gaze.  Sir  Ednrandbmy's  ooq 
lay  coiled  upon  the  bier,  ooyered  with  mndfl 
slime.  His  flesh  was  already  purpling  over  ni 
corruption,  and  seemed  as  if  it  had  lain  &r  soi 
days  in  water,  it  was  so  swc^en  and  disooloon 
There  was  a  deep  wound  in  the  breast  where  1 
sword  was  found  buried  to  the  hilt,  and  the  bo 
was  covered  with  slashes  and  bruises.  The  neck  i 
evidently  broken,  for  the  head  hung  loosely  on  o 
side,  and  the  glazed  eyes  were  widely  open,  t 
tongue  was  hanging  out,  and  the  fledi  was  goig 
and  spotted,  and  other  horrible  sgns  of  strangol 
tion  were  awfully  visible. 

Mcrvyn  gazed  upon  this  frightful  spectacle  wi 
no  sign  of  emotion  but  a  choked  groan,  and  mil 
to  articulate  a  word  he  looked  round,  gasping  fl 
pointing  to  Oates.  Again  the  wild  yells  of  fiayi 
soimded,  torches  were  brandished,  and  unnumbev 
voices  called  to  him  to  touch  the  corpse.  He  obsf 
mechanically,  extending  his  hand  to  that  of  the  i 
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nimite  magistrate,  and  at  the  same  moment  Oates 
ntfolly  tilted  the  dead  body,  so  that  a  few  drops  of 
mnq>t  fluid  issnedfiom  the  nose  and  wounds. 

TSm  was  enough.  A  roar  like  the  sea  among 
httken  resounded  in  his  ear,  the  mob  pressed  over- 
iddmingly  upon  him,  and  Oates's  yell  of  **  Blood 
feUood,  saith  the  Loard !"  pierced  iar  above  the 
tanlt  Mervjn  gave  himself  up  for  lost  Some 
n^Bed  hand  seized  him  by  the  collar  of  his  shirt — 
'Alt  remained  of  that  garment — and  a  butcher, 
coding  his  way  through  the  crowd,  aimed  a  blow 
M  Us  head  with  a  cleaver,  which  would  undoubtedly 
line  split  it  in  two.  But  a  bludgeon  suddenly  in- 
^oposed,  and  simultaneously  the  butcher  reeled  back 
iiBder  a  dreadful  stroke  on  his  own  skulL  Mervyn 
'Mndy  recognised  in  his  rescuer — a  man  in  the 
pA  of  a  waggoner — ^the  powerfiil  form  of  Colonel 
Bboi 

'*Ko,  no,  my  masters,  fair  play  is  a  jewel  !**  said 
*^  odonel,  laying  vigorously  about  him  with  his 
•'^gA    **  Hang  him  if  you  will,  but  no  murder!" 

"Have  at  thee  again,  though  thou  wert  the  devil 
^  Colonel  Bk>od  T'  yelled  the  baffled  ruffian,  re- 
^^tBing  to  the  charge  with  increased  violence. 

''Kay,  thou  art  not  the  man  to  play  me  at  singlo 
*^'*  said  the  colonel,  dexterously  parrying  the 
""^t  and  returning  one  which  laid  his  opponent 
««elw  on  the  rtones.  "  Have  a  care,  gentlemen, 
*"*t  ye  do !    Here  comes  a  king's  messenger,  to 
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take  the  prifloner  befinre  Hb 
Hands  off,  or  miiie  aie  on  !^ 

As  lie  spoke,  a  konemaa,  m  the  matat 
king's  guard,  appealed  ftoraing  his  way  dn 
crowd,  and  shouting,  ^^  Boom,  room,  in  t 
name  !^  He  waved  a  paper  over  the  bea 
mob,  who  rushed  back  in  masses  fiorn  ibe 
a  powerful  hoise,  which  he  seemed  lo  ride 
through  them.  He  aniTed  panting  and  1 
and,  without  raising  the  flaps  of  a  kige  1 
hung  over  his  face,  he  shook  the  paper  i 
eyes,  who  still  held  the  youth  fiimly  graq 

"A  secietaxy^s  warrant!*  he  shouted 
render  your  prisoner,  in  the  king's  name, 
before  the  council  I" 

"  To  be  saved  by  the  powers  of  Antid 
siding  there  ! "  yelled  Oates.  "  Men  of 
will  ye  suffer  it  ?" 

"  No  popery ! — Tear  him  to  pieces !"  e 
crowd,  but  none  dared  approach  within 
Blood's  terrible  cudgel,  more  especially 
athletic  figures,  armed  witii  the  same  ii 
had  ranged  tiiemselves  on  his  side.  The 
also  drew  his  sword,  and  backing  his  ho: 
to  Mervyn  to  mount  behind.  But,  enn 
the  prospect  of  their  victim's  escape,  the 
regained  courage,  and  made  a  rush  at  '. 
Blood's  immense  strength  could  not  ressc 
petus,  and  he  was  swept  struggling  furioi] 
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Vutthecayalier,  perceiving  the  desperation  of  af- 
lun,  stooped  firom  the  saddle  and  tore  Mervyn  up 
before  him.  Then  flourishing  his  sword  in  glitter- 
ing cbcles,  he  made  a  furious  charge,  and  shouting, 
**h  the  king's  name !"  plimged  forward,  and  either 
boded  down  or  galloped  over  all  who  opposed. 

For  a  considerable  distance  they  were  pursued 
Iqr  stones,  mud,  and  every  species  of  abuse.  But 
Ae  yells  and  mismles  gradually  grew  fainter  and 
fcwer,  and  the  horse,  an  animal  of  great  size  and 
power,  proceeded  at  the  full  stretch  of  its  limbs. 
Tiej  turned  rapidly  down  Fetter-lane,  which  was 
petfectly  dark  and  deserted,  and  galloping  down  a 
ttnow  street  near  Temple-gardens,  past  the  bound- 
Ky  into  Alsatia.  Dashing  up  another  narrow  lane, 
Ixndeied  by  a  high  dead  wall,  the  horseman  sud- 
^7  paused  at  a  ruinous  gate  which  seemed  to  ad< 
sdt into  a  garden;  but  the  last  recollection  which 
Mofvyn  had  was,  that  his  deliverer  alighted,  and 
•*d«aiing,  "  Now,  sir,  you  are  safe ! — ^I  am  Claude 
*^wl^^  received  him  insensible  into  his  arms. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


A  DISCOTEBY. 


Merytn's  first  retam  of  consciousiiesB  ms    ^ 
sensation  of  pricking  and  cold  in  tbe  aim,  tf^ 
opening  liis  eyes,  he  saw  that  some  one  held  it  of^ 
a  gallipot,   and  that  he  was  bleeding,  but  toC^ 
slowly  and  tricklingly.    He  looked  earnestly  at  tb^ 
person  who  held  him,  and  saw  that  he  was  a  thi^ 
tall  man,  witli  a  pale  cadaverous  coimtcnanfle,  ^ 
large  hooked  nose,  small,  brown,  rat-like  eyes,  bald* 
with  a  long  beard,  and  a  projecting  imdcrlip,  wlidb- 
seemed  in  a  perpetual  tremble.     He  was  dressed  £** 
a  shabby  ill-fitting  suit  of  black,  with  silver  buckles 
and  a  long  red  cap,   ending  in  a  tarnished  gil* 
tassel.     Claude  Duval  and  Blood  were  sitting  on 
the  bed,  watching  his  operations  with  apparent  in- 
terest. 
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Aie  we  BBfe?**  he  mnnnnred,  after  a  faint  sur- 
rfthe  apartment. 

Safe  as  Dover  Caade,"  said  the  colonel. 
But  Oates ! — he  will  find  me  out,  and  I  shall 
m  to  pieces !" 

),  iflh  it  a  buainefls  of  Mr.  Oates?'  observed 
cactitioner.  ^^  Give  me  de  list,  Mr.  Duval— 
:  you,  thir ! — ^I  do  not  much  care  to  meddle 
Mishter  Oates — ^he  do  quote  the  Bible  so 

f." 

Whait  if  the  black  villain  8uq)ects  our  share  in 
3scue,  and  brings  the  train-bands  on  us  ?'  said 
U. 

ie  dare  not — ^I  know  too  much,**  replied  Blood, 
icantly. 

this  point  of  the  conversation,  a  sweet  ease 
oblivion  seemed  to  sink  on  Mervyn,  and  he 
no  more.  Fever,  accompanied  by  delirium, 
possesfflon  of  him  for  several  days,  but  he 
not  how  time  elapsed,  nor  what  events  filled 
^  Sometimes  he  had  wandering  gleams  of 
iousness,  in  which  he  recollected  that  Claude 
1  and  the  colonel  seemed  watching  him  with 
attention.  Even  after  the  rage  of  the  fever 
ielded  to  the  Jew's  skill,  he  lay  for  hours  and 
bnmersed  in  thought,  of  which  he  could  make 
ngible  meaning.  The  first  sensible  question 
1  he  asked  was,  whether  Godfrey's  murder 
.dream? 
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Blood  refiised  to  answer  until  lie  was  betl 
to  converse;  but  obeerving  that  this  pro] 
seemed  to  make  him  more  restless,  he  leplied 
that  it  was  all  true.  A  short  pause  folkyifi 
Merv jn  inquired  what  had  become  of  Glao 
vaL  The  colonel  was  evidently  not  much 
with  this  querj,  and  he  replied  shortly  thai 
engaged  on  one  of  his  robbing  excurdons 
north.  Mervyn  then  asked  by  what  mc 
escape  was  effected,  and  on  this  pcnnt  the 
was  more  diffuse.  He  said  that  he  and 
Duval,  on  learning  his  arrest  by  Oates,  hai 
mined  on  a  rescue  at  all  hazards;  and  he  adc 
if  Claude's  trick  of  counterfeiting  a  royal 
ger  had  not  succeeded,  there  was  a  band  o 
mined  fellows  in  the  crowd  who  were  to  i 
forcible  rescue. 

^'  And  the  monster  still  flourishes,  batte 
blood  ?*'  said  Mervyn,  with  a  sigh  of  cxh 
*'  And  the  murder  of  Godfrey  is  still  unavc 

**  And  must  remain  so,  unless  you  would 
a  parricide  !'^  exclaimed  Blood. 

"  A  parricide !"  said  Mervyn,  starting 
sinking  back  again  with  a  deadly  acknesE 
heart.     "  A  parricide  !'* 

"  Yes,  a  parricide  !**  returned  Blood,  pai 
room  with  great  agitation.  **  I  know  y 
fiider  me  as  one  of  the  murderers  of  C 
though  my  intentions  were  only  to  execute 
bury's  plan; — and  as  such  you  would  brin| 
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v6  gaUows.     But  know,  boy,  that  in  so  doing,  you 
would  hang  yowr  own  father  F 

"  My  &ther? — Villain,  you  lie !"  exclaimed  Mer- 

Tl^y  his  pale  fiuoe  kindling  and  flushing  with  pas- 

An.     "  I  say  it  is  a  He ! — ^you  are  not  my  fiither!" 

'*  Who  but  a  fiither  would  have  done  for  you 

iWt  I  have  done?'  said  Blood,  pausing  abruptly, 

md  looking  at  Mervyn  with  a  strangely  troubled 

opieaEion.     **  Have  I  not  hazarded  my  life  to  save 

jwn?— spent  my  last  pistole  to  rescue  you,  by 

iBoois  of  Oates,  from  the  hands  of  those  accursed 

JooitB,  who  were  only  training  you  up  as  a  victim 

to  ihor  policy.     I  placed  you  under  their  care 

■deedr— I,  a  proscribed  and  miserable  wanderer, 

wing  no  borne — shunted  by  the  bloodhounds  of  the 

■w-^laced  you,  my  only  child,  in  their  hands. 

And  they  taught  you — the  rogues ! — ^that  you  were 

^  son  of  a  malefactor  hanged  for  some  peasant- 

Wamg  at  St  Qmer.    Never  gaze  at  me  with 

"*B  unbelieving  eyes !— I  swear  to  thee,  Mervyn, 

^^  thy  father,  and  as  such  am  prepared  to  shed 

*®  Wt  AiQff  of  my  blood  in  thy  defence.      And 

'^t  boy,  wilt  thou,  for  a  deed  which  cannot  be 

'B^^Oed,  inscribe  thyself  in  the  heUish  list  of  those 

«Im>  haye  slain  their  fathers?*' 

''Why  not  ? — this  is  the  house  where  parricides 

tte  bom  and  reared  till  they  have  strength  to  slay," 

gzotted  Mervyn.    "  Oh,  and  are  you  my  fiither  ? 

A  ansderer !    And  have  I  longed  my  whole  life, 

TOL.  II.  O 
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prayed,  thirsted,  dreamed,  nidied  madly  forth  i 
this  bad  and  cruel  world— Kmly  to  leam  this? 
it  is  not  true,  Blood  P  he  continned  with  flad 
eyes.  '^  You  have  coined  this  falsehood  to  esi 
the  vengeance  due  to  your  crime !  But  think 
think  not,  to  elude  me  so.  Boiy  me  if  yoa 
in  the  centre  of  the  earth — ^I  will  rise  and  proc 
your  guilt" 

'^  Four  feet  of  solid  earth  would  keep  you  i 
to  the  general  resurrection,  child,^  said  S 
calmly;  "  and,  but  that  you  are  my  son,  i 
hinders  mc  from  silencing  your  threats  with 
dagger?  Can  you  resist?  Could  I  not  lately  1 
left  you  in  the  hangman's  grasp? — were  not 
mob  ready  to  tear  you  to  pieces  when  I  a 
you?» 

*'  But  why  have  you  kept  yourself  so  long 
cealed  then?"  exclaimed  Mervyn. 

*'  Because  I  could  not  bear  the  thought  of 
senting  an  outlaw,  a  man  hunted  like  a  wild  I 
as  your  father !"  said  Blood,  in  a  tone  thick 
emotion.  ' '  But  better  times  are  coming.  Shi 
bury  will  soon  be  in  power,  and  I  shall  be 
doned — reinstated  in  my  rank !  I  meant  to 
you  as  my  son  when  I  could  confer  the  title ' 
out  fear,  and  you  receive  it  without  shame." 

"  That  can  never  be,"  gasped  the  imhappy  j 
"  I  cannot  indeed  persist  in  my  resolution  to 
either  myself  or  the  murderers  of  God&ey  t 
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sca&ld^-bat  to  own  you  as  my  fether  without 
i»nie,  horror,  detestation,  the  most  bitter  anguish 
—never,  never,  never !" 

"But  I  will  force  you  to  love  me,  boy,"  said 
«ooi  "You  shall  owe  much  more  to  me  than 
■e  life  I  have  preserved.  I  need  something  to 
love  me,  savage,  wild,  remorseless  as  I  seem !  But 
uunknot  I  will  persecute  you  with  my  relationship. 
Iznean  to  close  my  life  in  battle  against  the  Turks, 
« eke  to  turn  a  monk  of  La  Trappe— ha,  ha  !" 

"And  my  mother  —  have  I  a  mother?'  said 
-iervyn. 

"A  mother! — ^yes — ^but  she  is  wedded  to  ano- 
4tt,"  replied  Blood,  with  visible  emotion.  "  Ay, 
4tte  mdecd  I  wronged  thee,  boy !  I  did  betray 
bet  innocence,  and  she  my  love!  Enough! — she 
ttthe  wife  of  a  man  of  high  rank,  and  hates  thee 
^orse  than  poison,  death,  and  hell— all  of  which 
«1»1jm  deserved." 

A  dmdder  ran  through  Mervyn's  veins,  and 
he  tmned  on  his  pillow  with  a  low  groan,  which 
■*B>ed  the  £uewell  mgh  of  hope.  Blood  stirred 
4e  fire  violently,  and  then  wiped  the  clammy  dew 
^^  gathered  on  his  huge  brows  with  agitation.    . 

"I have  confided  my  soul's  secret  to  you,  Mer- 
^"  he  said  at  last.  "  And  beware  how  you 
^fiuffx  it  even  in  your  prayers.  Your  mother 
heodf— the  she-wolf— longs  for  nothing  so  much 
mtohsp  her  jaws  in  your  blood." 
02 
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To  this  levelatian  Blood  added  manj  particiil 
which  stamped  an  air  of  probabili^  on  llie  lege 
He  refused,  indeed,  most  poatnrelj  to  state  ulio  1 
personage  was  whom  he  called  Mervyn's  mo& 
but  from  hints  which  he  drcqpped,  ooapled  w 
the  assurance  that  it  was  Ladj  Howard  who  1 
betrayed  the  youth  to  Oates,  a  wild  ooii|ecti 
darted  into  his  mind  that  it  might  be  her.  1 
could  obtain  no  satisfiictioB,  however,  and  w«1 
in  the  dark.  The  horror  and  despair  of  finS 
such  a  father  lunushod  him  indeed  with  soflkii 
food  for  bitter  meditation. 

Time  past,  and  Mervyn  regained  strength;  1 
it  was  only  to  find  himself  a  closer  prisoner  tl 
ever.  The  colonel's  kindness  was  unremitting,  i 
he  left  his  pretended  son  alone  as  litde  as  pooil 
but  still  there  were  many  dreary  hours  of  loneHnei 
be  passed.  Mervyn  heard  daily  news  of  the  p 
gross  of  Oates — told  to  keep  him  in  awe,  but  lAi 
fretted  him  almost  to  madness.  The  sea  of  po] 
larity  ran  at  hi^  tide  for  Oates  and  his  potio 
The  parliament  had  opened  in  a  most  stormy  I 
mour;  the  ministry  wavered;  Prance  was  in  Nc 
gate,  Coleman  condemned;  catholic  lords  and  g 
tlemen  and  priests  were  seized  daily ;  a  doud 
informers  appeared  in  eveiy  direction.  Bh 
seemed  now  to  expect  with  confidence  the  adi 
of  a  popular  administration,  and  his  own  im 
diate  pardon  on  its  instauiation. 
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One  eveniBgy  when  they  were  diacuasmg  these 

JM^teiB,  the  Gonyeraation  fell  upon  the  Duke  of 

Qnnaode^  idboim  the  colonel  asserted  to  be  the 

author  of  all  his  miaibrtunes.    He  was  relating  his 

vdtknown  att^npt  to  hang  that  nobleman  at  Ty- 

bam,  an  achievement  of  which  he  was  very  proud, 

lAea  he  was  interrupted  by  a  shiiU  but  rather 

Bidodious  whistle  which  reached  them,  as  it  seemed 

to  Uervyni  from  the  river. 

''  Bihl  it  is  CSaude  Duval,"  he  muttered,  afi^  a 
iwwacnts  attention;  ''why  doe&  he  come  at  such 
dirk  hours?' 

He  took  a  lamp,  however,  and  went  to  admit  him, 
«d  Mervyn'*8  heart  beat  joyfully  quick  when  he  dis- 
tinguished Claude's  jovial  voice  on  the  stairs.  As 
Afljr  Moended  he  perceived  with  surprise  that  there 
Wa  third  person— a  stranger.  He  was  a  man  of 
■igefltBture,  muffled  in  a  long  black  roquelaure,  and 
^'^a  Spanish  hat  with  large  £aps,  which  in  great 
^'^^'tot  oonoealed  his  face.  But  on  reaching  the 
'*BdiBg-pIace  he  raised  his  head,  and,  the  torchlight 
^UQ^  fuIL  on  his  severe  and  melancholy  features, 
''t'vjn  started  with  amazement  at  the  recognition 
*^^  he  thought  he  made.  Claude  outstripped  the 
'Bt,  ran  to  him,  and  embracing  him  with  eager- 
ly whispered  *'  for  heaven's  sake,  show  no  sur- 
JBttr  and  b^an  a  loud  congratulation  on  the  im- 
provement in  his  looks. 
Meanwhile  the  stranger  and  Blood  entered,  and 
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the  first  glance  of  the  fonner,  and  his  emphatic  g^ 
tore,  seemed  to  throw  Mervyn  into  a  nervoofl  ^ 
mour.    Claude  made  haste  to  prevent  these  Bpf 
toms  fix)m  being  observed;  but  though  Blood  pc^ 
litcly  bade  his  visiters  welcome,  he  made  a  sent  oi 
involuntary  movement  to  his  pistols. 

''  Colonel  Blood,  you  will  excuse  me/'  said  Cliah, 
''  but  knowing  that  trouble  has  taught  you  ooo^ 
sion,  I  have  brought  this  gentleman,  a  French  eed^ 
siastic,  to  take  refuge  a  few  hours  with  you,  for  iti^ 
rumoured  that  Gates  intends  to  search  the  quefif '^ 
lodging,  where  he  resides." 

*'  The  gentleman  is  welcome — ^your  ghostly  fcthc^ 
as  I  presume,  Claude?"  replied  the  colonel,  with  * 
auspicious  glance. 

*'  Morbleu  !  (craving  your  pardon,  father !)  I  can*^ 
not  acquainted  with  him  in  so  creditable  a  manner* 
said  Duval.     '*  I  chanced  to  meet  his  reverence  o^ 
the  Dover  road;  but,  having  known  him  in  Fianc^ 
I  recognised  him  in  time  to  spare  myself  a  sacril^f^ 

"  Yes,  and  did  honestly  return  me  scrip  am^ 
purse,  albeit  sometliing  heavier  than  the  apostle  f^ 
commended,"  said  the  stranger,  with  a  smile.  **  An^ 
now  he  completes  his  kindness  by  saving  me  b(fCC 
Mr.  Oatcs's  perquisitions.'* 

**  And  you  are  in  England,  I  presiune,  on  th^ 
matter  of  these  late  troubles  of  ours?'  said  Bloo3- 
*''  I  warrant  his  holiness  cannot  sleep  on  them." 

"I  am  in  England  on  my  master's  errand,  t^-< 
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him^r  back  tlic  sinner  and  the  lost  one !"  replied  the 
ecclesiastic,  with  an  emphatic  glance  at  Mervyn. 

Blood  invited  the  strangers  to  be  seated,  and  Mer- 
vyn tremulously  offered  his  services  to  remove  the 
{dest's  ToquelauTe  and  hat,  which  were  whitened 
with  snow.  But  he  declined  this  attention  with 
some  asperity,  and  contented  himself  with  laying 
lode  liislarge hat.  He  then  took  the  seat  indicated, 
tnd  began  discoursing  on  indifferent  subjects.  Mer- 
tyn  ielt  nevertheless  that  his  eye  dwelt  on  him  al- 
most continually,  and  though  he  never  dared  to  meet 
It,  his  own  emotion  grew  almost  uncontrollable. 

Claude  very  seldom  visited  the  colonel  in  his  den 
without  bringing  preservatives  against  a  famine,  nor 
™d  he  on  this  occasion.  He  called  to  Mervyn  to 
Mp  him  unload  a  basket  he  had  brought,  wliich  he 
obqred  with  great  alacrity,  glad  of  an  opportunity 
to  conceal  his  feeHngs. 

*^*^ng  the  repast,  the  conversation  fan  on  general 
Butgeets,  but  it  flowed  naturally  into  politics  at  last. 
'""*  ^i«nch  ecclesiastic  spoke  English  well,  though 
^™  ^  foreign  accent;  and  he  discussed  the  points 
°"**^d,  with  the  fluency  of  one  thoroughly  master 
of  his  subject.  He  concluded  a  vivid  description  of 
™e  perils  which  menaced  Catholicism,  by  observing 
^^  ^  ngh  that  the  church  was  in  less  danger  from 
^™^^tthan  within — ^that  there  were  traitors  even 
®  "«*•  IxMom;  and  he  glanced  at  Mervyn. 

**  ^ay,  he  at  least  is  no  traitor  to  the  Bishop  of 
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Rome,  if  that  be  his  li^,"  flsid  BIoocU  ir 

gloomy  chuckle. 

'^  I  have  heaid  the  stoiy,"  leplied  the  pnest; 
mcthinkB  fiikehood — to  give  it  no  worae  luu 
cvca  against  so  abominable  a  wietch  aa  Oata 
do  no  good  to  the  cause  cf  truth." 

'^  I  spoke  no  word  that  -was  not  trae,"  ze 
Mervyn,  trusting  his  voice  with  evident  trepicb 

''  Nay,  sirs,  it  was  but  the  xavings  of  fever," 
Blood,  carelessly. 

^*  But,  youth,"  said  the  priest,  addressing  Me 
for  the  first  time.  ^^  I  have  heard  that  Oates  s 
you  wei*c  his  servant,  and  had  betrayed  him  t 
catholic  party?" 

*'  He  lied — the  villain !"  said  Mcrvyn  with  i 
mcnce.     "  He  alone  betrayed — ^betrayed  me 
tlie  first  instant  I  beheld  him !" 

*'  And  how,  my  son?'  said  the  stranger  w 
look  of  suppressed  but  extreme  anxiety. 

Mervyn  glanced  at  Blood,  and,  though  he  obff 
that  his  brow  was  deeply  knit,  he  launched  b 
into  a  narrative  of  his  flight,  and  a  pas&onati 
fence  of  liis  conduct. 

The  ecclesiastic  listened  with  profound  attez 
but  his  austere  countenance  betrayed  little  emc 
and  in  spite  of  Blood's  evident  uneasiness,  Mc 
continued  his  story  till  he  had  safdy  landed  hi 
in  England.  And  then  his  voice  grew  trou 
and  finally  he  burst  into  a  pasaon  of  tears. 
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^^Enonghl  weep  no  more,"  said  the  priest  in  a 

psitle  and  moved  voice.    *^  There  is  no  sin  so  great 

iri^the  church  cannot  forgive  to  a  sincere  repent- 

.    aeel   TeU  me,  child,  are  yoa  willing  to  return  to 

I    tokrmotenial boaom?' 

I       "Oh,  how  willing!"  repEed  Mervyn;  "  but  it 
f    atfaother 

**It  may,  it  can,  it  shall  be !"  replied  the  stranger, 
msodden  emotion.  '^Betnni,mj8on,  tothearms 
rfthediurch,  which  stretches  them  out  to  welcome 
hok  the  prodigal  a»— as  I  do !"  And  Mervyn  was 
Wntly  locked  in  his  paternal  embrace. 

**  What  is  the  meaning  of  this?'  exclaimed  Blood, 
fiooely  clutching  the  boy's  arm.     '^  I  am  his  father ! 
Idemandtoknow." 
"  His  father ! — ^you  r  *  exclaimed  Duval. 
*^ Peace,   Claude!"   interrupted  the  ecclesiastic. 
'^Colonel  Blood,  I  am  here  to  demand  back  the 
<*0»tti  whom  your  arts  cajoled  from  my  guardian- 
^  I  am  the  rector  of  St.  Omer.    We  are  two 
:■    ^  one,  but  I  am  willing  to  ^ransom  him  with  gold 
I    ^l  offer  you  a  hundred  pistoles." 

**I  will  not  play  Abraham  to  an  unbelieving  ge- 

j    JttHiai^  sacrificing  mine  only  son,"  said  Blood, 

:     "Wy.    "  And  if  ye  arc  two  to  one,  I  have  my 

•^koi  too."     So  saying  he  produced  a  formidable 

Ptt  of  pistols. 

**  We  are  not  barkers  without  teeth  either,  Mas- 
^  Blood,**  said  Claude,  producing  a  pair  with 
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equal  rapidity;  but  the  colonel  sunk  his  irith  a 
contemptuous  laugh,  for  Mervyn  had  ruafaed  be- 
tween them. 

There  was  a  moment's  pause,  during  which  the 
antagonists  gazed  watchfully  and  wrathfiilly  at  each 
other,  and  seemed  hesitating  what  to  do.  It  was 
broken  by  a  hoarse,  familiar  voice  in  the  oozridor, 
bawling, 

"Hoity,  toity!  what's  a-doing  here?  Whoy, 
Master  Blood,  Master  Blood,  how's  this  ?  Are  you 
turned  Norfolk  squire,  and  keep  open  house  to  all 
incomers  ?" 

"  It  is  that  devil,  Gates !"  exclaimed  Blood. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


THE   ESCAPADE. 


I 


Afl  the  colonel  pronounced  the  words,  the  worthy 

thus  announced  thrust  open  the  door,  and  stepped 

hentatingly  in.    Mervyn  shrunk  back  aghast;  even 

Blood  glared  at  him  like  a  wild  beast  surprised  in 

luB  den,  and  Claude  stepped  before  the  ecclesiastic 

as  if  to  conceal  him.    But  the  latter  would  not 

vmction  this  manoeuvre;  he  turned  Duval  gently 

aade,  and  confronted  Oates,  with  a  sternness  and 

majesty  of  look  and  manner  which  for  the  moment 

•hwhed  even  his  tried  impudence.    They  looked  at 

««i  otlwr  in  silence  for  several  moments. 

**I^)tid  be  marciful  to  us  poor  wayfarers  !"  ex- 

\*w»rf  Gates  at  last.     "  Here's  a  pretty  kettle  of 
Ui  ivho'ad  a  thought  to  meet  such  worshipful 
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gentry  here  ?  So,  so,  Mr.  Blood,  have  ya  tm 
priest-hider  ?  Gock !  there  be  more  cod  to  c 
than  I  have  net  to  cany ! — ^But  that  I  shouU 
a  popish  sarpint  in  a  true-blue  protestant  hok 
thought  only  to  have  found  you  and  the  vox 
Colonel  Blood!" 

'*  What  mean  you,  villain !"  exclaimed  the 
lonel.  ''  Speak  quickly  and  b^;one  I  By  Hea 
I  know  not  what  hinders  me  from  doing  the  h 
man's  business  on  thee  I" 

''  Nay,  brother,  I  mean  no  harm  to  you — d 
had  brought  my  company  in  at  the  onset,"  ie{ 
Oatcs  with  remarkable  coolness.  "  I  only  want 
kid — do  you  imderstand  ?  And  since  accident 
conferred  a  pleasure  which  all  our  diligence  o 
not  compass,  this  rever^id  gentleman  and  po 
highwa3rman  must  honour  us  with  their  aoc 
Ay,  stare  as  you  will ;  I  say,  must !  Tis  a  sh 
you  should  live  longer  at  your  own  expense,  foi 
government  hath  provided  lodgings  for  gent 
your  degree  in  Newgate  and  the  Tower." 

"You  are  mad,  tribune,  you  are  mad!" 
Blood.     "  See  you  not  you  are  in  my  pon 
Were  these  gentlemen  my  bitterest  enemiea— 
they  are  my  very  good  friends — ^I  would  hold  t 
safe  though  my  own  Ufe  paid  the  price.'' 

"  Pooh,  pooh,  I  run  no  risk ;  I  know  what  ] 
about,"  replied  Oates.  *^  Assist  me,  and  we 
share  the  reward  like  brothers.    A  hundred  gu 
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on  Obnde,  in  the  Hue  and  Ciy — as  much  on  this 
jomig  honndde— two  hundred  moidoTes  offered  by 
fviliaiiient  an  the  Jesuit,  dead  or  alive !  You  know 
liiin  not,  Blood! — -'tia  the  arch-plotter,  Van  Huys- 
■an,  dbief  of  that  horrible  consult  held  at  the 
White  Horse  tayem,  about  killing  his  most  saucrod 
Mi—** 

"Look  je,  dc^,  vaniah! — or  thou  art  on  the  way 
toieedve  thy  damnable  wages,"  said  Claude,  level- 
ing Kis  pistols  at  the  villain's  head. 

** Peace,  Claude,  peace!"  said  Van  Huysman, 

obnlj.    ^^  Against  a  single  man— or  devil,  I  know 

Bot  vUch — ^we  run  no  danger.     Yes,  Gates,  I 

*■  be  for  whoa  you  take  me — Van  Huysman ! 

Wietch!  and  do  you  tremble  before  me,  who  have 

Wfeued  your  God  ?    Serpent  that  stole  into  the 

fVidise  of  innocence !  Judas  that  betrayed  with  a 

^^i  Tea»  I  am  he  who  disappointed  the  benevolent 

''^BiKlkiii  of  chance,  snd  saved  thee  from  death  in 

^  4aii,  only  that  thou  mightst  achieve  thine  own 

^^^^  nun,  and  that  of  this  loved  and  unfcntunate 

OittiBg  this  invective,  Oates'seye  sunk,  he  looked 
^^^^Uaed  and  irrescdnte,  and  kept  gnawing  his  un- 
4»Bp. 

"  Py>  oy,  y«a»  J^"  he  replied  hurriedly,  "you 
wy  call  me  ungrateful,  about  that  presarval  too ! 
IkaLoacd  lesennBd  me  for  a  great  work !  he  made 
llMMQnBBhia  instruments;  glorff  gknyl    ButFU 
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roar  of  voices,  and  heayj  blows  at  the  porti] 
up  the  corridor. 

Blood  seized  a  toichf  and  pistol  in  hand,  > 
the  door  of  that  myBtenous  ataircase,  dowa 
Mervyn  had  so  often  longed  to  penetxmfee.  Hi 
the  door  after  them  to  delay  pnxauit,  mt 
the  same  precautions  with  three  othen  : 
cesdon  which  they  enooonteted.  They  tcai 
suite  of  deserted  and  mouldering  diambc 
soended  another  flight  of  stairs,  and  fimnd 
selves  in  a  hall  which  taminated  by  a  ruined 
on  the  garden. 

Blood  hastily  extinguished  the  torch,  a3 
tioned  them  to  halt  for  a  moment  in  the  shi 
the  portico.  The  ruined  garden  lay  befoi 
with  its  broken  statues  and  weed-overgrown  i 
It  was  a  bitter  night,  and  though  the  mooi 
mth  great  brilliancy,  the  snow  fell  in  sue 
masses  that  even  the  colonel's  expert  eye  ^ 
plexed.  He  listened  attentively,  and  for  a  i 
heard  no  sound  but  the  crackling  of  the  fros 
But  suddenly  the  gleam  of  a  partisan  can 
eye,  and  he  counted  three  in  succesdion  alt 
garden-wall,  on  the  exterior.  The  wall  at  i 
seemed,  however,  unguarded;  probably  bei 
was  fenced  on  the  other  side  with  a  deep  d 
rather  sewer,  flowing  into  the  Thames. 

Blood  saw  there  was  but  one  course,  and  j 
it  instantly.    Motioning  his  companions  to 


CHABLES  THE  SECOND.  209 

yvements,  he  couched  down  on  all  fours,  and 
autionsly  along  the  edge  of  the  wall,  Iiis  hands 
et  dnking  deep  in  the  snow.  In  this  fashion 
ime  to  the  end  of  the  garden,  for  it  was  im- 
b  to  cross  the  open  ground  without  attracting 
Bervation  of  a  sentinel  who  had  perched  him- 
i  a  broken  pedestal  at  the  gate.  The  wind 
iiy  high,  and  blew  Blood's  hat  off  into  some 
I,  but  he  dared  not  attempt  to  follow  it.  It 
ident  that  the  report  of  the  pistol  had  not 
d  the  ear  of  these  soldiers ;  probably  deadened 
massive  walls  which  intervened,  and  the  noise 
river. 

iiigitives  now  paused  at  a  signal  from  the 
I,    still   couching  like  so  many  monstrous 

He  then  raised  himself  cautiously,  and 
aing  to  Mervyn  that  he  must  take  care  and 
other  in  the  ditch,  stooped  and  desired  him 
nt  the  wall  on  his  shoulders.     Mervyn  made 

for  the  ecclesiastic  to  go  first,  but  Blood 
im  a  sharp  twitch,  and  muttering  '^  I'll  be  the 
ic  is  safe!"  the  youth  dared  not  disobey 
iger.  In  a  moment  he  was  over  and  up  to 
st  in  a  ditch  of  black  and  feculent  mud,  with 
ny  timbers  of  a  ship-yard  before  him,  which 

80  high  and  steep  that  the  worst  part  of 
uk  seemed  before  them. 
I  Huysman,  aided  by  Claude,  followed  with 
batmore  difficulty,  and  with  a  splash  which 

XI.  P 
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seemed  to  attract  the  sentineL'snotioe,  far  they  lien 
one  call  out  '*  Comrade,  hear  ye  thai?^  CSand 
almost  leaped  over  with  hia  French  agilitjTi  m 
Blood  followed.  ''  Fly,  fly ! — each  a  aepaxate  way: 
he  exclaimed.  '^Ktheprieat  retmna  totheqaeen 
palace,  he  will  be  safe — Claude,  look  to  yomaeU^ 
Mervyn  and  I  will  take  refuge  in  a  place  in  Sbm 
well  Adieu  all!"  And  he  aciumMnd  up  tl 
timbers  of  the  ship-yard,  with  the  agility  ctf  a  w£ 
cat. 

''Farewell,  my  child! — ^we  will  meet  agaim 
said  Van  Huysman. 

"  Every  man  for  himself,*'  muttered  Blood,  an 
clutching  Mervyn  from  Van  Huysman's  emfarac 
he  ran  off.  Claude  and  Van  Huysman  disappeai^ 
in  another  direction,  and  not  before  it  was  tioa 
for  all  Alsatia  was  roused  by  the  report  of  the  fir 
arms.  The  friar  with  the  horn,  afraid  that  b 
betrayal  would  be  discovered,  began  to  blow  lustilj 
shouts  of  "  Help,  help !  a  baily,  a  baily !"  Tangfi 
and  near — "  Sheriff's  officers,  sheriff^'s  officers!- 
Tipstaves,  tipstaves  I" 

Tlie  tumult  was  increased  by  the  hoarse  brayio 
of  tlie  sentincFs  horn;  windows  opened  &r  so 
near;  men  rushed  out  with  naked  swords  and  miu 
kets,  women  with  shovels,  fire-forks,  or  any  othi 
weapons  that  came  to  hand,  all  shouting  and  yd 
ing  in  the  direst  confusion.  Amidst  the  nptom 
the  bankrupts  and  others  who  had  any  very  £ 
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ediar  reason  fixr  avoiding  a  rencounter  with  the 
nonisters  of  justice,  ran  desperately  to  the  water's 
edge,  yelling  *'  A  sculler,  a  sculler ! — ^ten  guineas 
fer  a  boat,  a  boat !"  Numbers  of  small  boats  in- 
^tKoAj  put  off  to  the  rescue  of  these  unfortunate 
individuals,  but  over  all  Blood's  terrible  voice  was 
pre-onment.  A  sculler  approached,  rowed  by  a 
giguidc  fellow,  who,  however,  kept  at  a  cautious 
Atanoe  from  the  stairs,  calling  out ''  Cash  first, 
ctth  first !— won't  be  diddled !" 

"  Ay,  'tis  the  only  friend  in  need !"  exclaimed 
Blood,  tossing  a  moidore  into  the  fellow's  boat. 
"  Here,  here — another  at  Shadwell  Lock.'* 

^  sculler's  head  instantly  touched  the  stairs, 
iBd  a  crowd  of  miserable  fugitives  made  a  rush  to 
cite  it  But  the  colonel  knocked  them  down 
^t  and  left  with  his  bludgeon,  threw  Mervyn  in, 
w)wed  himself,  and  instantly  pushed  off,  amidst  a 
P*enJ  yell  of  despair  from  the  crowd.  But  the 
flood's  heart  was  steeled  to  supplications,  and  he 
»uglied  scomfiilly  as  every  stroke  of  the  oar  placed 
"®a  at  a  greater  distance. 

"  He  birds  are  flown  for  whom  the  springe  is 
•*»"  he  observed.  "  But  I'll  be  revenged  on  mas- 
^  fowler  Oates  some  day ! — Rogues !  I'll  warrant, 
™7T1  have  a  good  swill  at  my  claret !" 

•""9  thought  seemed  to  be  very  bitter  to  him, 
*»  he  dwelt  on  it  almost  till  they  reached  Shad- 
p2 
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well,  which  they  soon  acoompluhedf  bb  be 
and  tide  weie  in  their  fitvour. 

Blood  dismissed  the  watennan  on  landisj 
moidore  more  than  his  fee,  to  secure  his  sec 
Mervyn  found  himself  standing  on  a  stone* 
which  led  to  two  or  three  straggling  housi 
well  at  that  period  was  a  mean  village,  sn 
by  marshy  fields,  and  principally  tenanted  1 
and  men  who  picked  up  a  living  in  variou; 
the  river.  Blood  led  the  way  up  a  nar 
lane,  and  paused  before  the  ruins  of  a  hou 
firom  the  black  and  crumbling  beams  vii 
bright  moonlight,  had  evidently  been  des 
fire.  To  Mervyn's  very  great  surprise,  tl 
stooped  and  whistled  at  a  sort  of  trap-doc 
amidst  the  heaps  of  fallen  rubbish  by  < 
light  all  around  it,  which  had  once  been 
of  the  ruin.  This  whistle  was  answered  bj 
to  which  Blood  again  replied  in  a  very 
tone;  a  noise  of  imbarring  was  heard,  the 
slided  back,  and  a  woman  appeared  on  a 
stone  steps,  anxiously  shading  a  torch,  ^ 
carried  so  as  to  throw  its  full  light  on  the 
face.  She  was  a  tall  masculine  creature,  w 
shaggy  features,  very  visible  tokens  of  a  b 
an  arm  which,  being  bare  to  the  elbow,  di 
sinewy  strength  not  usually  appertaining  t 
sex. 
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•*In  the  devil's  name,  who— what — why?"  was 
lier  laconic  but  expresave  address. 

**  By  the  Lord  Harry!  but  I  should  know  that 
io£ce/'  exclaimed  the  colonel,  examining  the  Ama- 
nsiian  attentively.  '^  Agad !  but  can  it  be?  Yes, 
it  18— and  yet  no,  it  is  impossible!  Why,  Tom 
Hunt^  Tom  Hunt,  have  you  forgotten  me?' 

'^  Adzooks !  what — by  daggers  and  pistols,  the 
giBat  colonel  himself!"  exclaimed  the  seeming  lady, 
nalung  up  and  giving  Blood  a  hug  which  almost 
"^•de  him  cry  mercy.  "  Od's  bodikins  and  tripe  I — 
^^79  colonel,  colonel,  if  you  an't  as  welcome  as 
SiUiter  offerings  to  a  starved  curate,  hang  me — that's 
Jl  I  Hollo,  boys,  hollo,  below  there, — the  colonel, 
Aeookmeir 

Xliis  gladsome  shout  seemed  to  break  a  yelling 
™*ni8of  some  strange  melody  which  resounded  from 
^  cellar  below.  There  was  a  dead  silence,  and 
*eii  a  voice  shouted,  *'  I  say,  Moll,  Moll !  what's 
A^  liltie?  Are  the  hookers  there?" 

**  lfo,no,  boys;  all  sound  as  Paul's  steeple— the 
^^^^oiiid  18  come  to  see  us !"  returned  the  Amazon. 

**  Whom  have  you  below.  Hunt?"  said  Blood. 

**  Oh,  only  the  gang — ^Parrot,  Captain  Mason, 
CiiBtMrB,  Rumscy,  and  one  or  two  other  right-down 
^^^-blosBoms,"  replied  the  disguised  ruffian.  "All's 

■fe   as  one  o'clock  on  a  frosty  morning  when  the 

^•*ch  is  asleep.     Come  down,  come  down,  worthy 

cokmeL    But  what's  the  squeaker?" 
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'^  The  young  useful  of  irhoia  I  ipokei**  k^ 
the  colonel.  '*  Never  mind  paruaiiig  him  now*  Hn 
he  is  in  the  blush  as  yet.  Lesd  llie  way — but  hoi 
the  negro's  name  below,  came  you  in  soeha  trim 

"  Oh,  it'^s  all  about  that  unpleasant  bunnoB of 
Aldersgate  miser — that  fool,  Bed-NoaOy  knod 
him  in  the  head  for  squeaking,  you  know,"  i 
Tom  with  a  grin.  '*  But  see  how  I  can  pofe  it  < 
Come,  gentlemen — ^this  way,  gentlemen !  La,  a 
you  welcome  though — ^la,  though !" 

And  imitating  the  mincing  step  of  a  chamli 
maid,  the  Amazon  guided  them  down  a  flight 
stone  steps,  some  of  which  were  very  loose,  ii 
the  haunt  below. 

As  tlicy  descended,  Mervyn  formed  a  clearer  ] 
tion  of  tlie  society  in  which  he  was  to  mingle, 
was  in  a  large  cellar,  evidently  once  in  use  as 
marine  warehouse,  the  walls  bare,  black,  and  dr 
ping  with  damp,  although  there  was  an  enoruK 
sea-coal  fire  blazing.  Several  rough-hewn  taU 
chairs,  and  stools  were  the  only  furniture,  anc 
motley  collection  of  men  and  women  were  engag 
playing  at  dice,  drinking,  swearing,  and  smokii 
in  a  kind  of  brown  mist,  the  exhalations  of  whi 
almost  choked  Mervyn.  The  dresses  of  these  geni 
were  as  various  and  incongruous  as  possible;  soi 
wore  the  richest  velvets,  tricked  out  in  all  theflafll 
finery  of  the  day;  others  were  in  rags  and  tattei 
but  a  perfect  equality  seemed  to  reign  amoqg  thd 
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ISIood'f  appeaiance  attracted  immediate  attention ; 
tfid  no  sooner  vras  he  recognised,  than  a  loud,  long, 
Todferous  cheer  vented  the  delight  and  en- 
c£  the  company.     The  colonel  received 
with  the  calm  indifference  of  one  ac« 
to  them,  shook  hands  with  some  few, 
nd  assumed  to  the  whole  band  a  tone  of  mas- 
tery and  chieftainship  which  seemed  implicitly  ad- 
mitted. 

**  Well,  gentlemen,"  he  said,  as  soon  as  the  first 
XBfirou  had  subsided,  ^'  thanks  for  your  kind  recep- 
tion, which  must  needs  be  disinterested  enough,  for 
here  is  my  purse"  (and  he  threw  an  empty  one  on 
4e  tiUe).    "  Boys,  I  must  have  this  filled  again — 
tkey  hive  hunted  me  out  of  Alsatia — ^me  and  my 
«B^-bat,  'sdcath,  they  shall  find  they  had  better 
ftotr 

ir  "Ilunre  only  amoidore,  but  that  is  yours,  splendid 

cokmd,"  exclaimed  Tom  Hunt.     **  Pish !  the  fiend 

J       ^  it,  I  have  only  the  change  of  one.    I  gave 

L       «?«a  ahillings  to  a  watchman  to  let  Parrot  loose." 

I  "And  so  he  did;  Jack  Parrot  is  not  the  man  to 

"■Jet  it,"  said  a  long  lean  individual  near  a  wooden 

^^  the  contents  of  which  he  seemed  somewhat 

*e  better  for. 

AQwe  have  is  yours,  colonel,"  shouted  another 
**  m  cut  the  rascal's  wizen  that  says  you 
^f  even  if  you  want  the  skin  from  his  back !" 
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This  threat,  or  perhaps  Bome  other  motmf 
stontly  produced  a  display  of  purses. 

**  No,  no,  comrades!  Tom  Blood  is  not  the  in 
to  take  cliarity,  oven  from  the  men  he  has  madii 
exclaimed  that  worthy.  *'  So  long  as  tlie  wo] 
produces  fools  to  sow,  there  will  be  wise  men 
i*eap;  and  tlicsc  pistols  of  mine  shall  yield  me 
good  a  rental  as  the  clearest  estate  in  England- 
pocket  your  pui-scs  again." 

**  We  must  to  the  old  project,  coloneL  I  am  si 
'tis  almost  rotten-ripe,"  said  Tom  Hunt,  with  a  j 
look. 

'*  Hush !  the  May  bloom  is  fresh,"  said  Blo< 
significantly.  **  Come,  gentlemen,  be  seated,  a 
go  on  with  your  jollification.  Methinks  I  hes 
some  song  a-roaring;  if  so,  roar  on.  I  am  in  go 
tune  to  be  your  cliime-mastcr;  for  when  a  man 
desperate  he  should  be  merry,  having  nothing 
fear." 

Tlie  flbw  guests  seated  themselves,  and  a  mug 
punch  was  lianded  to  each ;  after  which,  at  Blow 
repeated  request,  the  song  was  resiuned,  Tom  Hu 
leading  it  off,  and  the  rest  joining  in  a  boistero 
chorus.  A^Hicn  it  concluded,  drinking  and  rioto 
conversation  became  the  order  of  the  feast. 

Mervyn  soon  felt  the  soporific  influence  of  d 
dense  atmosphere  into  wliich  he  liad  entered  fro 
the  fresh  cold  air  of  tlie  river,  and  nodded  in  1: 
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chiui-       This  was  observed  by  Parrot,  who  had  paid 

^  oonsiderable  attention,  and  kindly  spreading 

Us  eloak  on  a  bench,  he  invited  him  to  repose. 

Thffi  invitation  was  eagerly  accepted,  and  in  a  few 

nnuutes  Mervyn  was  insensible  even  to  the  noise 

and  tomnlt  around  him. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

COLONEL  blood's  PLOT. 

Some  hours  elapsed  ere  Mervjm  woke  ficomitf 
deep  slumber  of  exliaustion,  and  when  he  did,  the 
morning  light  was  streaming  in  through  the  cncb 
in  the  trap-door  above.  The  noisy  company  hA 
however,  all  departed,  and  only  Blood  lemainedf 
who  was  anxiously  superintending  a  steak  as  ^ 
broiled  on  the  hot  embers.  Mervyn  felt  fecUe 
and  giddy,  and  went  to  seat  himself  by  the  fe 
shivering  rather  firom  illness  than  cold. 

**  How  pale  thou  art  child !"  said  the  colond,  '^ 
a  kind  tone.      "  Courage ! — ^fortune  must  be  ni^ 
weary  of  making  us  her  footballs,  and  the  verge  o* 
ill  is  the  brink  of  good.     We  will  not  rest  stewc* 
up  in  this  cellar;  for  thou  wilt  wither  like  a  ro8^ 
deprived  of  light.    An  it  like  thee,  we  will  oa* 
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r  this  bright  morning  on  the  water,  when 
broken  our  &at  on  a  coUop  and  stoup  of 

shall  we  not  be  pursued  and  caught  by 
idhounds?"  said  Mervyn,  sadly. 
1  no,  if  my  project  holds  good,"  replied 
3I.  '*  But  we  must  forth  in  disguise.  Thou 
r  and  beardless  a  youngster,  that  I  intend 
pass  for  a  giri;  and  for  mjrself,  I  shall 
le  garb  of  a  doctor  of  divinity — not  the 

in  sheep's  clothing,  Mervyn !  And  so 
dfied,  we  may  breathe  God*s  air,  and 
in  his  sun,  at  fireedom,  like — ha,  ha,  the 
vill  out — ^like  serpents." 
thing  to  escape  from  this  loathsome  robber- 
i  Mervyn,  hastily. 

and  I  have  a  project  afloat  which  may 
i  soil  with  thee  into  a  good  harbour," 
d,  musingly.  "  What  think  you,  boy,  if 
a  snug  refuge  under  the  very  whiskers  of 
erself  ? — a  lodging  in  the  Tower?' 
1  get  ray  board  too  at  Newgate,"  replied 
doggedly. 

as  a  prisoner — now  I  mean  you  to  be  a 
id  Blood.  "  You  must  needs  think,  Mer- 
as  a  father,  I  am  grieved  to  see  thee  thrown 
e  viDanous  men  with  whom  my  persecu- 
ane  herds  me  ?  Well,  I  have  an  ancient 
10  is  marshal  of  the— ^-of  one  of  the  Tow^ 


t()-(liiy,  for,  by  licawn !  the  most  clanj 
111  EiiL'liind  are  now  the  safest  for  us  I" 

'11  It* re  was  n  dos|X'riit<;  energy  in  B 
wliich  struck  the  youth  as  rather  sup 
tlierc  was  something  so  delicious  in 
quitting  the  nifiianly  society  in  which  h 
mingled,  that  he  did  not  venture  to 
hesitation  with  wliich  he  replied  to  t 
ject. 

**  Agad,  boy,  you  shall  understand  m< 
lutherto,"  continued  the  colonel.  " 
showed  thee  the  dark  side  of  my  di 
there  are  lights  in  it  too.  Despcrat 
hunted  by  men's  detraction  and  hate  e^ 
I  will  show  thee  how  brave  men  ta! 
kicks — even  with  a  smile!  I  will  h 
though  I  die  onH — that  is,  if  Hunt  can 
guises;  if  not,  we  must  stay  here,  and 
in  a  morticed  hole." 
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J«*er?e  it,  even  if  nature  had  not  conferred  it. 
Afear  noty  Mervyn — this  joke  shall  be  all  laughter 
Ano  hann,  unless  men  split  their  sides  to  hear  it 

^But  what  is  this  joke? — on  whom  is  it  to  be 
hyed?"  replied  Mervyn,  impatiently. 
**It  is  to  serve  as  a  merry  prologue  to  your 
rtsoduction  in  the  Tower,''  said  Blood,  with  seem- 
!g  carelessness.  '*  But  I  doubt  if  the  disguises 
n  be  procured  for  our  masque.^' 
"All's  right,  all's  rights  glorious  colonel!  here 
^  are,"  interrupted  a  loud  voice,  and  a  bundle 
Ad  at  their  feet,  followed  by  Tom  Hunt,  still 
I  his  woman's  garb,  and  frisking  merrily  as  he 
eicended. 

"The  diguises,  Tom?"  said  the  colonel,  quietly. 
Well,  well,  don't  open  it  yet— the  steak  is  done, 
rfwith  a  few  mugs  of  your  best  acqua  vite  to 
^  it  down,  wc  will  take  in  provender  for  our 
rtejprise." 

**Bat  this  jest! — what  is  it?'  insisted  Mervyn, 
tfi  an  involuntary  feeling  of  distrust. 
**  Well,  boy,  as  I  was  telling  thee  when  this 
^^  wench  broke  in  upon  us,"  said  Blood,  quietly 
3tlig  his  reeking  steak  from  the  embers — *'  What 
•  I  saying? — some  few  months  agone — Have  you 
^tt  a  wooden  platter.  Hunt  ? — ^I  was  chatting 
fti  my  old  schoolfellow,  Mr.  Edwards,  in  tlie 
'^er,  about  the  fortunes  of  my  life,  or  rather  mis- 


ino  apiin,  though  as  arrant  an  ass  s 
To  %vliich  I  >:woiX'  lustily  tliat  I  could 
Ibr  as  wise  as  lie  thought  himself — an 
we  wagered  u  supper  and  canaries  to  1 
drunk  by  as  many  friends  as  I  could 
me,  provide<l  myself  was  undiscoveiedJ 

"  Excellent,  excellent !"  said  Hunt, 
hands  joyfully. 

"  Well,  to  amuse  myself  even  in  the 
distresses  of  mind,"  continued  Blood,  "  I 
ject  in  execution.     I  disguised  me  as 
divinity — you  do  remember,  Mervyn, 
in  wliat  strange  g-arbs  I  left  you  in  \^ 

*'  Marvellously  well !" 

"About    a    fortnight    ago— Tom 
brandy  is  shamefully  adulterated  witl 
enough  to  diimn  thy  vintner ! — nay,  ] 
ago — 1  went    to    the    Tower    in  thi 
with   a   woman  whom    for   the  none 
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|0iy^d  the  old  gentleman  to  send  for  some  spiiits, 
irtfP<iing  to  make  a  joUifieation  and  discoveiy. 
But  nn&itunately  some  strangezs  came  in,  and  I 
IM  oUiged  to  defer  my  explanation.    Old  mother 
EJhraids  was  veiy  civil  to  my  wife,  and  invited 
Ivrtoiepoae  on  a  bed  upstairs,  so  that  when  we 
parted  it  was  with  every  mark  of  civility  and 
■Qtoal  'good-wilL    This  good  success  put  it  into 
■jliead  to  carry  the  joke  out.    A  few  days  after, 
I  vent  with  a  present  of  four  pair  of  the  best 
vkite  scented  gloves  firom  my  wife,  with  her  grate- 
fid  eompHments.    In  short,  being  well  entertained, 
I  npeated  my  visits  without  discovering  myself;  so 
Attit  last  the  old  man  took  me  in  so  hot  a  fiiend- 
A^,  that  having  a  son,  who  was  daily  expected 
home  fix)m  sea,  and  who  wanted  a  wife,  he  pro- 
poied  to  me,  if  I  had  a  daughter,  to  make  a  match 
hstweeu  tlie  fiunilies.    I  was  foolish  enough  to 
petend  I  had  one — a  fair  likely  wench,  with  a 
{pKdtwo  hundred  poimd  for  fortune,  left  by  some 
E^^Bodame.     To  make  a  long  story  short,  we  fully 
•pwed  upon  a  match  between  the  yoimg  people, 
■^  in  token  thereof  called  each  other  brothers. 
^«ter  mom  it  was  agreed  that  I  should  bring  my 
^'Sl^iter  to  be  introduced  to  her  relations  elect — 
j     •*  I  at  first  thought  of  bribing  some  young  slut  to 
P7  ^  part.     But  on  deliberate  advice,  methinks 
"^'''^ere  carrying  the  joke  too  far,  to  show  them 
**"*"-mjch  a  body  as  a  daughter-in-law;  so  I  have 
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determined  to  take  you,  Menryiiy  in  diagd^ 
Then  afker  a  little  becoming  mirth,  we  willTereil 
tlic  whole  sham,  and  the  goodhumonr  thesrebj  m- 
gendeied  will  float  thee  at  onoe  into  the  good 
graces  of  the  honest  couple.     Wilt  go,  lad  ?^ 

''If  it  be,  as  you  say,  only  a  haimlen  fioGe," 
said  Mervyn,  somewhat  dubiously. 

«IfT_tah,  what  if  when  the  great  cdood 
pledges  his  immortal  word  'tis  so?*  said  Tom  Ho^ 
in  a  lofty  tone.  ''  At  all  events,  youngster,  joa 
are  his  son,  and  obedience  is  a  filial  duty.  Bat 
how  will  you  play  your  own  part,  child,  as  a  puri- 
tan parson's  daughter?  Canst  amble  tedionflfyf 
turn  up  thine  eyes  on  occasion,  leer  with  sanctitft 
and  play  the  dc\'il  ^nth  the  saintly  grimaces  of  tk 
puixj  ones?" 

"  I  can  at  least  hold  my  tongue — a  virtue  whii 
may  be  practised  with  approbation  by  all  wcHncn," 
said  the  youth,  smiling.  "  In  short,  I  will  be 
any  tiling,  or  do  any  thing,  to  escape  fix)m  this  dua* 
geon." 

Tlie  breakfast  was  soon  despatched,  and  thef 
proceeded  to  dress.     Mcrvyn's  toilet  was  soon  coiB* 
pleted,  and  elaborately  finished  off  by  Hunt,  tA^ 
boasted  of  his  skill  in  female  habiliments.     A  phi^ 
looped  petticoat  of  brown  stuff  concealed  his  neth^ 
garments;  neat  gray  stockings,  black  buckles  aJ>-^ 
high-heeled  shoes,  finislied  liis  lower  apparel.    Sta»^ 
of  dark  fa^Mi-coloured  silk,  well  padded,  a  cle»^ 
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x>l]ar,  and  a  little  preciBe  coif,  beneath 
dark  hair  clustered  in  thick  rings,  com- 
1  garb.  Blood  put  himself  into  his  dis- 
doctor  of  divinity;  he  wore  a  little  band, 
le  beard,  a  cap  with  ears,  eveiy  thing  ez- 
^wn,  instead  of  which  he  had  a  black 
capacious  width.  Thus  equipped,  and 
lade  some  agreement  with  Himt  which 
did  not  overhear,  they  sallied  boldly 
1  their  subterraneous  hiding-place, 
took  a  boat  directly,  and  ordering  the 
to  keep  on  the  Surrey  side  of  the  river, 
o  hurry  himself,  they  sailed  merrily  out 
ight  waves.  It  was  a  clear  frosty  mom- 
the  keen  bright  air  braced  Mervyn's 
nd  restored  the  roses  to  his  pale  cheeks. 
Etpped  him  in  his  own  cloak,  and  reclining 
r  on  the  prow,  seemed  lost  in  a  deep  and 
leditation.  Mervyn  was  rather  surprised 
it  they  floated  past  the  Tower,  and  that 
ve  directions  to  land  them  at  Whitehall- 
at  he  was  afraid  to  speak,  lest  he  might 
e  waterman's  observation. 
tnded  at  the  place  indicated,  and  walked 
d  which  led  to  Chelsea-fields.  Crossing 
ree  hedges,  they  reached  a  watering-place 
,  formed  by  a  very  deep  pond  overhung 
Dg  willows,  white  with  the  morning  frost. 
I.  Q 
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Ab  they  approached,  Mcrvyn  perceived  two  C 
three  horsemea  grouped  together,  and  handbij 
about  a  large  tin  bottle,  to  which  each  in  tnrJ 
seemed  to  apply  his  lips  with  great  devotion.  Ibe) 
were  all  dressed  as  substantial  puritan  burghen  o- 
the  time— of  that  sober  dass  which  abhoxied  iL 
court-fripperies,  as  so  many  lime-twigs  set  by  tlM 
devil  to  insnare  men's  souls.  One  of  them  Uc 
the  rein  of  an  unoccupied  horse,  of  powerful  make 
as  seemed  necessary,  for  it  carried  both  a  nddh 
and  a  pillion,  as  if  for  two  to  ride. 

**  Here  they  are,  notable  brethren  of  the  fidth 
Lord-seekers,  all !"  said  Blood,  laughingly.  "  Lool 
— know  you  not,  Himt? — By'r  lady!  he  looks  tb 
surly  covenanting  knave,  better  than  the  dimplec 
wench  of  a  hostelry. — Ho,  Parrot,  all  right?* 

**  As  PauVs  clock,  when  it  isn't  wrong,"  rqfiec 
that  gentleman.  Mcrvyn  looked  in  mute  suiposi 
at  the  colonel  for  an  explanation. 

**  Oh,  it  is  as  Parrot  says,  all  right,"  he  arii 
carelessly.  *'  To  horse,  Mervyn  ! — ^I  sent  a  w» 
sage  in  the  early  morning  to  Edwards,  telling  Bio 
I  meant  to  bring  my  daughter  and  some  of  ib2 
friends  with  me,  to  see  the  Tower,  and,  as  I  b*''^ 
made  such  visits  ere  now  profitable  to  him,  he  k» 
no  gainsay." 

Though  not  thoroughly  satisfied  with  this  exf^ 
nation,  Mervyn  could  ofier  no  objection,  and  Blo^ 
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hiigHj-pg  hoeiselj,  lifted  him  on  the  pillion,  where 

hen*^  rideways  Hke  a  woman.    Blood  then  vaulted 

on  l>ei£)fre  him^  and,  giving  his  horse  a  switch,  the 

whol^  cavalcade  set  off  at  a  sober  pace  to  London. 

Paaeiiig  over  a  succession  of  fields  and  marshlaudi 

en  it    irery  rude  road,  which,  however,  was  luckily 

hard  fiosen,  they  entered  the  Mall,  and  so  to  Char- 

ii^^sztWB.    As  they  jogged  on,  Mervyn  could  not 

help  Ttemarldng  the  different  styles  in  which  they 

if^x^  treated  by  the  different  classes  of  men  they 

cooountered,  which  might  have  served  as  an  illus- 

twtion  of  the  conflicting  temper  of  the  nation  at 

^  period.    The  men  of  plain,  precise  garb— the 

nbftaatial  middle-class  burgher — treated  them  with 

"^P^ct;  paid  principally  to  the  puritanical  cut  of 

•™^*8  coat,  which  intimated  that  he  was  one  of  the 

*^^ed  nonconformist  clergy.    On  the  other  hand, 

"®  Skittering  young  cavaliers,    whom    they  met 

™**g  their  morning  ride  in  all  the  pomp  of  velvet 

™  embroidery,  never  failed  to  treat  them  with  some 

'^^''^ical  observation,  some  tart  gibe,  and  often  stu- 

™^  XndenesB,  which  the  colonel  bore  with  singular 

P™^»ice  and  composure,  but  which  made  Mervyn's 

"**^  boil.    The  observations  addressed  to  him  per- 

•**ll  J  were  such  as  firequently  to  bring  the  blush 

*^«iB  own  cheeks,  as  it  might  to  the  young  maiden's 

*•  personated;  but  Blood  took  no  notice,  and  ex- 

^""ted  him  to  do  the  same. 

Q2 


He  then  gave  the  youth  some  instni 
how  he  was  to  behave  himself  in  his  as 
racter,  and  Men-yn  thought  he  dwelt  so 
pcrfluonsly  on  the  matter. 

The  colonel  avoided  Fleet-street,  by  1 
number  of  narrow  lanes  on  the  banks  c 
and  they  emerged  at  last  in  Thames-stxe 
their  way  to  the  Tower  lay  in  a  long  i 
through  a  crowded,  populous,  and  sple: 
by  no  means  resembling  the  Thames-st 
day,  where  commerce  has  usurped  tl 
fashion.  Blood  seemed  desirous  of  shun 
yation,  and  rode  as  fast  as  the  crowded 
streets  allowed  him,  until  they  sudden 
on  a  wild  broken  land,  strewed  with 
glectcd  gardens,  which  bordered  the  T 
The  battlemented  rampart  and  hoary  toi 
ing  with  banderols,  the  waUs  bristling  ii 
loused  Mervyn's  admiration,  and  elicit 
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^tli  such  asperity,  and  even  fierceness  of  tone,  that 
llervyn  ventured  no  reply.  After  a  moment's  con- 
>^tion,  Blood  called  to  his  companions,  and  said 
they  would  ride  to  the  Iron  Gate,  where  he  was 
'DowxL  They  jogged  on  at  a  slow  pace  along  the 
^^^^  of  the  river,  which  then  conasted  of  a  raised 
Mseway  in  a  very  neglected  state,  and  reined  up 
^'^  jaded  horses  at  last  ujider  the  frowning  battle 
^sentfi  of  the  Iron  Gate. 

A  warder  came  forward,  and  respectfully  greeted 

*'ood,  under  the  title  of  Doctor  Andrews.    The 

'^Bv^rend  gentleman  then  alighted,  and  as^sted  his 

^  companion  to  do  the  same,   inquiring  how 

"i^ortlij  Master  Edwards  was,  and  that  excellent 

*'^**Uui,  his  wife.    The  warder  answered  that  Ed- 

^■'dia  was  marvellously  well,  considering  his  years, 

™  oil  the  better  for  his  hopes  to  sec  his  reverence. 

"  -^y ,  ay,  my  brother  and  I  arc  excellent  friends, 

^  Hope  to  be  better,"  said  Blood,  with  a  slight 

™^.     "  I  have  brought  some  brethren,  d'ye  see, 

^o^*^  Giles,  to  have  a  stare  at  those  carnal  man- 

^^^t^ring  stones,  whereof  your  master  hath  the 

'^ing,  as  well  to  marvel  at  the  greed  and  vanity 

^  Kuman  worms,  as  to  gra^y  the  woman-curiosity 

***  lOy  young  daughter  here.  Good  help  us.  Master 

^'^^  are  there  any  news  of  this  sea  bridegroom  of 

OUlB?" 

''Certain  Edwards  of  the  SearShark?     Oh,  I 
^^^nant  me,  master !"  said  the  warder.    '*  His  ship 
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came  upto  Wt^ping  k*  mgkt^  aad^ 
good  tide  to  bring  lier  to  ibe  Tomcc" 

•'Ay,  indeedriepliedBiood^liafllfl 
weQ,  ifo  mutt  be  getting  our  ptepmA 
then.  Hioamh  goevy  Gilei,  ^vAftt  isfix 
teU  thee  tluB  geotlaoin  with  tbe  inkJio 
IB  our  scnYener,  and  the  rest  I  faaTO  bic 
nesB  to  a  certain  matter  between  my 
wards  and  me." 

'**Ay,  many,  goodfidth  and  indeei 
iraider,  indulging  hinuelf  with  a  stare 
who  bashfully  drew  <m  her  ooif.  ^'Noi 
but  can't  help  wishing  you  joy.  Good 
Andrews,  we  shall  have  a  marriage-feai 

**  And  fear  not  but  thou  shalt  hair 
tion  to  the  wedding,  honest  Giles,"  sai< 
"  Prithee,  charge  not  thysdf  with  our 
are  too  joint-weary  to  nm  away,  for  i 
&rers  from  out  of  Samaria — ^I  mean  we 
fiir.  Gome,  daughter,  I  trow  we  shall 
Edwards  in  his  usual  snug  tabernacle?" 

He  turned  as  he  spoke  to  give  his  am 
and  his  cloak  opening  an  instant,  the  li 
he  saw  a  pair  of  pistols  in  his  girdle, 
dagger — almost  rapier.  However,  as  t 
in  accordance  with  the  desperation  of] 
he  took  little  notice  of  the  circumstance 
company  now  entered  the  gates,  an 
comrtyard  in  demure  silence,  passed  the'V 
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«id  Giine  on  a  smooth  square  of  giaas,  used  as  a 
Vowlixig-gieen  by  the  gamson.  A  warder  whom 
they  questioned  told  them  that  Master  Edwards  was 
-tt  bis  usual  pboe  in  the  armory,  and  respectfully 
opened  a  massiYe  postern,  saying  it  was  a  shorter 
mj.  As  they  entered  Blood  whispered  in  a  tone 
aoie  calculated  to  excite  terror  than  caution,  ''Boy, 
(kf  thy  part  well  till  I  say,  the  game  it  tip,  and 
ihea  do  as  thou  shalt  see  me  do." 

Henryn  had  no  time  to  ruminate  on  the  meaning 
ofiheae  words;  they  had  entered  the  horse  armory, 
lal  the  long  array  of  those  iron  statues  of  war  in- 
tently attracted  his  attention.  The  effigies  of 
asny  a  kingly  warrior  stood  before  him,  arrayed  in 
raioitBof  the  armour  worn  by  some  of  them  on 
^  {{teat  days  which  make  their  names  eternal  in 
ftfi  memory  of  England. 

At  the  opposite  end  of  the  armory,  chafing  his 
'■A  over  a  charcoal  brazier,  and  talking  merrily 
^*^  the  warder,  sat  a  hale  old  man,  still  fresh  and 
"™  in  the  cheek,  though  eighty  winters  had 
9™ded  their  snows  on  his  head.  Seeing  strangers 
^to»  he  came  to  meet  them  at  a  strong  hearty  pace, 
^  •hnost  instantly  changed  his  look  of  inquiry 
^ttto  ojne  q{  joyful  welcome. 

Why,  God  bless  us  I"  he  exclaimed,  "  you  are 
**»  Wother  Andrews,  you  are  late — ^but  all  the 
^*^^^»ier— like  a  tardy  spring.  Welcome,  welcome. 
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all,  and  pcelt^  litde  oiilmM  tQOr*a>Jt « 
nflitherl  dauj^hier  nuM  Aat  it  to  bik  Pi 
Gannodefiiae  aa  dd  gnjbend.** 

Andfo  Bering, llie  oldmaa  iwaladMi 
irithakiflB  whidi  lie  besfeowed  on  die Ub 
tramUing  bndMleet 

*'  Ay,  aji  sweet  IfialnM  Alioe,  ihaA 
a  UuMhing  fiu^i'*  nid  Edwaida,  benemli 
ing.  *^  You  must  escufle  us  old  ftUowi; 
and  gone»  by  and  goDe---bateveE7  dog  bi 
An  now  I  weze my boiiteioiu  joanon  y 
bluflh  with  a  cauBO.  Loid  loTe  yoa,  chili 
will  dote  on  you !  Wby,  Master  Andrei 
Andrews,  she's  a  world  handsomer  than  we 
for— tall,  tall,  very  tall !  Well,  well»  ksi 
boy  was  on  dry  land — ^I  call  him  ^boy/mi 
I  warrant  he's  as  stout  a  man  as  ever  alasi 
into  aFrench  skulL — ^Well,  as  I  was  saying 
agoLDgaboard/Father/saysbe — Tdbeena 
bim  about  a  wife,  you  know, — 'what  you 
the  comfort  of  a  home  and  a  wife  is  all  t 
dare  say,  and  if  so  be  youll  pick  me  out 
111  many  her  when  I  come  back,  and  that' 
Many,  mistress,  you  have  only  to  pray  for 
war,  and  you'll  have  a  lapM  of  ducats  bi 
say  Jack  Robinson,  for  he's  as  brave  . 
though  I  say  it,  as  any  lion  of  them  all— -I 

Mervyn  had  by  this  time,  with  his  nas 
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citj,  entered  into  tbe  humour  of  the  scene,  and  re- 
plied with  a  proper  puritanical  drawl,  "  Ay,  truly — 
i^a  lionT 

'*  Sut  where  is  good  Dame  Andrews,  doctor?' 
ftid  Ddwazds. 

"  Oh,  we  dropped  her  on  the  way;  she  has  found 
Ae  8tux8  to  your  lodgings  which  you  so  kindly 
In^Ht  her,  brother/'  replied  Blood, "  and  I  warrant 
Be  now  she  is  in  full  gossip  with  your  worthy  good 
nife." 

"  IMany  then,  by'r  leave,  well  join  *em,  doctor," 
>ud  -tlie  old  man.  '^  I  warrant  me  too  we  shall  find 
ion>o  small  matter  that  will  do  ye  good  after  your 
eold  ride." 

"  ^ay»  first  we  will  have  a  peep  at  your  baubles, 
^'''ter  Edwards;  the  ornaments  hung  by  the  idola- 
*J  of  men  on  the  Golden  Calf  of  Royalty,"  replied 
"  ooloneL  "  These  gentlemen  here  are  all  firom 
w  Oountiy,  and  fond  of  a  stare,  except  Master 
•"'"^t,  the  scrivener,  who  hath  his  deeds  with  him. 
'^'^  80,  after  the  sight-seeing,  we  can  upstairs  to 
^'"■^eaB  without  interruption." 

"^Vith  marvellous  great  pleasure,"  said  Edwards; 
™  JSdervyn  observed  that  Hunt  screwed  his  hard 
^^i^i^es  into  a  momentary  but  very  expressive  leer 
^  ^^  cobnel.  "  But  may  be  first,  as  'tis  a  new 
^*^aity,  yeTl  go  and  see  the  graves  of  little  Ed- 
*^  y,  and  his  brother,  in  the  Bloody  Tower^ 
t-a!  they  whom  horrid  crookback  murdered?* 
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aaid  Mervyn.    **  Many,  yes,  above  all  diiii{ 
as  piteous  a  tale  as  Robin-iedbreast  and  the 
in  the  Wood, — ^la,  yes,  and  indeed  !** 

«'  r&ith,''  muttered  Blood,  ''  I  care  not 
such  a  vain  traditionary  hole,  where  suckHng  cf 
kings  were  thrown  or  not,  as  die  tale  varies ! 
vours  of  Romish  superstition,  Master  Edward 
I  do  think  my  friends  are  more  anxious  for 
at  the  glittering  baubles  of  state." 

*'  Ay,  in  good  sooth,  are  we,''  began  Hunt,  et 
when  the  colonel  interrupted  him  with  a  look.  * 
nay,  then,  not  that  I  care." 

**  Plenty  of  daylight  for  them  too,  doctor 
Edwards,  good-humouredly.  *'  But  our  younj 
hath  her  curiosities,  and  'tis  not  for  her  new 
to  balk  her." 

So  saying,  he  led  the  way  to  a  postern 
opened  into  a  quadrangle  of  the  castle,  and '. 
reluctant  to  show  his  unwillingness,  followed  q 
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CHAPTER  XVn. 


THE  REGALIA. 


A  8H0ST  walk  brought  them  to  St  Katharine's 
P^  of  whoee  waider  Edwards  borrowed  a  bunch 
of  naanTC  keys,  and  they  entered  at  the  little  door 
^"^oice,  eleven  years  past,  Duval  had  carried  the 
^i&OQQacious  Mervyn  from  his  Other's  aims,  for  ever. 
-'^  deep  gloom  of  the  vaulted  apartment  into  which 
%7  entered,  with  its  dusky  crosslights  from  above, 
^''ck  Mervyn  with  a  vague  feeling  of  terror.  He 
^"f^  he  knew  not  why,  to  Blood,  perhaps  to  be 
i^ttBoied  by  his  presence,  but  he  was  so  surprised 
^^paleness  and  strange  workings  of  his  &cethat 
«did  not  speak.  Blood's  eyes,  too,  carefully  avoided 
^  bat  he  made  an  angry  gesture,  as  if  conscious  of 
the  youth^'s  observation. 
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Edwards  pointed  out  a  small  squaie  ezcmtka 
recently  made,  whence  he  stated  the  bodies  of  te 
murdered  princes  had  been  ccmveyed  to  Westmm- 
ster  for  burial.  He  related  all  the  ciicumstaiioei  d 
the  discovery  with  garrulous  circumlocution,  pkttBC 
with  the  earnest  pathetic  face  with  which  Menji 
listened. 

''  Yea,  daughter,"  he  conlinued,  <<  'tis  all  as  tm« 
as  the  daisies;  and  more  than  that^  though  I  amnv 
one  that  puts  faith  in  idle  Romish  8uperstidoii8,fl(iI 
I  must  say  folks  do  report  this  Tower  is  hauntei  1 
never  put  my  prisoners  here  (for  Tm  maiahal  of  dM 
prisons  too)  nor  will  I  unless  we  get  oveistockel 
which  is  like  enough  to  happen  if  godly  Mflles 
Oates  continues  his  foraging  among  the  papists." 

^'  What  manner  of  spirits  haunt  it,  sr?'  wk 
Mervyn,  with  feigned  simplicity.  **  The  two  sweei 
little  murdered  kings?' 

*'*'  Ay,  in  their  bloody  night-robes  and  minefei 
hoods,"  said  the  colonel,  in  a  bantering  tone. 

*'  Nay,"  replied  Edwards,  deliberately—"  nsfi 
but  the  ghost  of  a  very  great  catholic  noble,  liko 
some  say,  committed  suicide  in  the  room  above." 

'^  Who  some  say ! — ^Nay,  sir,  he  did !"  ezdaime 
Blood,  vehemently. 

"  How  know  you,  brother,  of  whom  I  speak: 
said  Edwards,  somewhat  angrily.  **  Faith,  dodx 
you  know  not  tliat  I  speak  of  the  great  westc 


r**^^":! 
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BBzl,  Aumeile,  or  jou  would  know  that  men  enter- 
tain great  doubt  whether  he  was  not  murdered." 

*' Aumerle !"  repeated  Mervyn.  "  How  strange  it 
k,  that  go  where  I  will  this  name  atill  meets  me  T* 

"Good  troth,  doctor,  they  say  he  committed 
nQde,**  pursued  Edwards,  resolutely;  *'  but  I  have 
toj  own  reasons  for  thinking  otherwise.  I  was  on 
Ae  guard  here  that  night,  and  nothing  shall  ever 
pomde  me  that  it  was  the  earl's  roice  which  an- 
■wred  from  within  when  we  heard  the  groaning." 

^  Nonsense,  brother;  be  not  imcharitable  to  deem 
80,"  laid  the  doctor,  prying  into  the  princes*  grave, 
ni8  to  shade  his  face  from  Edwards's  torch. 

'*Say  what  they  will,  I  know  what  I  know,"  said 
Wwiids.  "  Hiere  were  men — and  women  too — 
^  kmged  for  his  death,  who  had  cash  to  buy  the 
Uoo^  hands  fit  for  such  a  task." 

**  ^Jf  ay»  neighbour,  but  gold  cannot  bribe  stone 
^'^^  said  the  colonel,  sharply. 

"I  doubt,  doctor,  they  dealt  with  the  devil  or 
^^^iooA  Blood — ^which  is  much  the  same,"  said 
Wwttds,  drily. 

''Good  lord,  brother,  I  do  hope  you  have  not 
tAm  the  papistical  court  ill-will  against  that  ho- 
M  gentleman  and  true  protestant,"  said  Blood, 
iridi  a  bitter  smile. 

^Honeit  devil  and  true  runaway  from  all  re- 
gion and  decency,"  exclaimed  Edwards.    '^  Never 
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Btaie,  madam;  I  know  the  man,  and  of  all  the  Uadc 
execrable  villainB  under  Heaiven's  light ** 

''  Fie,  fie,  Talbot  Edwards!  I  ididi  not  sieb 
words  in  any  Chiistian  mouth,"  said  thecdoneS 
hastily. 

'^  Nay,  I  meant  not  to  offend,"  replied  Edtmli 
^^  But  whosoever  speaks  of  such  a  scoundrel  with  m; 
patience,  is  already  more  than  half  one  himsel£" 

*'  But  what  folly  is  this,  brother?'  said  Blooc 
observing  Mervyn's  look.  **  Why  should  you  t( 
cuse  Colonel  Blood,  or  any  man,  of  taking  t  Hi 
which  was  already  forfeit  to  the  state?" 

"  To  prevent  certain  secrets  from  oozing  out- 
what  do  I  know?*  said  Edwards.  "There's  m 
lady,  his  wife  that  was — she  that  hath  since  manie 
the  Lord  Howard — ^more  shame  to  her !  I  whituii 
she  knows  more  of  the  matter  than  she  dare  men 
lion  in  her  prayers." 

**  Well,  and  what  did  you  do  with  this  gnrn 
earl's  carcass?  The  jury  charged  him  to  be  stake 
as  a  felo-de-sey  methinks  I  have  heard,**  said  Blooc 

**  He  is  not  far  off; — ^there  he  lies,  poornoti 
gentleman,"  replied  Edwards,  unbolting  and  tlirov 
ing  back  a  small  postern  which  opened  on  the  stee; 
bank  of  the  Tower  Moat.  Die  bright  sunshin 
streamed  on  a  long  mound  running  parallel  to  tfa 
ditch,  and  overgrown  with  weeds. .  Blood  startc 
as  if  he  had  seen  a  tiger  couching  at  him. 
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^  We  buried  him  there/'  continued  the  old  man, 
Binfully — ^''theieiduring  theconfiision  of  the  great 
.  Thejuiy'swarxant  sent  him  to  a  cross-road — 
they  were  all  red-hot  Anabaptist  men — ^but  as 
is  a  sort  of  cross-road  between  our  liberties  and 
city's,  I.  made  bold  to  read  the  order  mine  own 
.     He  has  no  coffin,  no  shroud — nothing  but  a 

He  must  have  been  a  tall  man,"  said  Mervyn. 
Idany,  but  for  the  folly  of  the  thought,  I  could 
your  mother  had  seen  him,  Mistress  Alice,^  re- 
1  Edwards.  *^  I£  your  hair  now  were  a  shade 
ker^— yea,  if  it  had  the  blue  blackness  of  the 
!ii,  and  your  nose  were  a  little  less  Greek  at  the 

» I  could  say  now '* 

What  buried  there  9 — no  fimeral  rites,  not  even 
ffin?'  interrupted  Blood,  hastily. 
Juried  like  a  dog,  excepting  that — "  hesitated 
I^wazds.  *'  But  I  am  sure  you'll  not  blame 
doctor.  I  could  not  bear  to  throw  a  man  into 
€iuth  like  a  dead  horse,  so  I  e'en  got  a  catholic 
iBt  to  bury  him  according  to  their  way,  at  night 
>te  father  Van  Huysman,  who  was  in  London 
^  Heaven  forgive  me  if  I  did  wrong !" 
'  -Amf^i  and  thrice  amen  T'  said  Mervyn,  whose 
^  gaahed  full  of  tears.  '^  But  if  you  have  done 
*^,  what  heavenly  deed  was  ever  wrought  on 

Hr 

«^nd  see,  I  put  ablack  cross  at  his  head,  and 
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planted  the  grave  with  wild  thyme— 4dl  deidiun 
— ^but  in  summer  it  hath  a  sweet  bloom  and  fia 
grancc/*  said  Edwards,  delighted  with  Mistm 
Alice's  fervent  applause. 

**  Like  your  excellently  good  deed  in  the  noibi 
of  Heaven  I"  said  Mervyn,  wiping  his  eyes.  "B 
now  we  are  here — do,  gentle  Master  Edwaid 
show  us  the  rooms  above  where  this  poor  gentlaM 
was — ^where  he  died  I" 

*'  Many*  will  I — ^I  think  a  vast  of  thee,  cUU, 
replied  Edwards.  **  And  even  just  as  th^  irei 
left  by  him  twelve  long  years  agone;  foraUd 
prisoners  do  object  so  strangely  to  sleep  theie,  tb 
our  mild  lieutenant  presses  them  not — and  they  u 
fallen  into  total  disuse." 

'^  Nay,  ^twere  too  melancholy  a  aght,  brother, 
said  Blood,  hurriedly. 

''  No  matter,  I  would  fain  see — ^I  love  mdai 
choly  things  P'  said  Mervyn,  very  eagerly. 

Blood  glanced  angrily  at  him,  but  he  was  ahead 
halfway  up  the  stairs,  with  Edwards.  The  ooo 
pany  followed,  and  Blood  reluctantly  brought  v 
the  rear. 

The  keys  of  these  haimted  apartments  hung  in 
rusty  bunch  on  a  nail,  outside  the  door.  Edwan 
undid  the  massive  &stenings,  and  they  entered  tk 
apartments.  Every  thing  was  covered  with  div 
the  tapestry  moth-eaten,  but  many  tokens  remsiMi 
to  bear  witness  that  the  suite  had  been  oocapsi  tg 
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pnacmer'of  consequence.    Blood  kept  his  eye 
»d  on  Mervyn,  and  was  alarmed  to  observe  that 
!  W88  in  a  rcvery ,  and  looked  puzzled. 
**  A  silver  penny  for  thy  thoughts,  child?"  he 
id,  with  a  forced  smile. 

"La,  now,  how  curious  'tis !"  replied  Mervyn. 
Tet,  in  good  sooth,  could  I  have  dreamed  it?  It 
ienutome  as  if  I  had  been  here  before,  and  had  seen 
eall  about  me.  But  there  was  another  too— one 
lUack,  or — ^nay,  truly,  I  do  think  it  was  a  heap 
riiearsc-plumes  over  a  marble  visage,  and — " 
"Folly,  folly,  daughter,"  interrupted  Blood, 
bipljr.  "  Is  yonder'  the  bedroom  of  this  quiet 
nte,  Master  Edwards?" 

"•^Ji  ay»  cx)me  and  look  in,"  replied  the  old 
Ml,  and  he  led  the  way  into  the  darksome  ill- 
""oied  apartment  we  have  elsewhere  described. 
Fwgh!  things  are  a  little  musty  here — ^nothing 
med  aince  my  Lord  Aumerle's  time." 
'^Tes,  too  dose  and  musty  for  me,"  said  Blood, 
nriedly.  "  When  you  have  done  your  dark  gos- 
Pt  70a  will  find  me  in  the  next  room." 
He  then  withdrew  abruptly. 
fioth  Mervyn  and  the  old  man  seemed  relieved 
^  Ac  doctor's  departure,  although  he  left  his  myr- 
Ans  behind.  Edwards  began  by  relating  the 
■peal  story  of  the  earl's  death,  much  as  he  had 
'oi  it  at  the  inquest,  and  Mervyn  listened  with 
itoge  intensity.  Parrot*  and  Hunt,  however, 
▼OL.  u.  R 
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showed  oonfliderable  impatience^  and*  looUi 
their  laige  watdiee,  admoniiihed  Edwaids  tfaj 
WB8  flying  fast  Aocordiiigly  ihey  zetnnied  1 
atting-chamber. 

As  they  entered,  Mervyn  glanced  ai  the  « 
who  was  seated  in  an  old  aim-chair,  and  iv 
tarily  started,  though  Blood's  manner  at  lb 
jnent  had  nothing  particular  in  it,  and  was  x 
that  of  listless  weariness.  Tet  it  made  him 
he  knew  not  clearly  on  what,  but  some  dim  a 
distinct  aasociation  past  through  his  mind.  ! 
while  old  Edwards,  who  noticed  nothing,  bi 
out  what  he  called  a  great  curios!^ — ^the  &1 
strument  found  near  the  earl's  body— wh» 
handed  to  Blood.  The  colonel  examined  i 
nutely,  and  then  mechanically  amused  hims 
snapping  the  dagger  in  and  out  of  its  pstc 
At  this  moment  a  wild  and  puzzling  thought  c 
Mervyn's  imagination,  that  he  had  seen  al 
passed  before,  but  whether  in  another  state  of 
ence,  or  in  a  dream,  he  could  not  tell.  He  1 
bewildcrcdly  at  Blood,  and  at  his  deformed  til 
and  their  cj'cs  met.  The  colonel  instantly  f 
up.  "  Tut,  tut,  brother  Edwards,*"  he  ezdi 
'^  for  a  bridal  party,  that  shall  be  soon,  jc 
making  us  too  sad.  Show  us  now  your  owi 
tering  trinketry." 

'^  In  troth,  am  I — ^I  am  to  blame,"  said  Ed 
'^  Come  then,  let  us  lock  up  these  dismal  ] 
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d  pfftj  God  they  ma j  never  again  xeoeiYe  so 
dden  a  tenant** 

*«Amen,  &ther!  Amen,  indeed!"  echoedMer- 
p,  and  in  his  natural  tones,  which  induced  Ed- 
vdi  to  look  at  him  for  a  moment  with  some  sur* 
lae.  But  his  suspicions,  if  any  arose  in  his 
nad,  instantly  -vanished  when  he  marked  the  noble 
■franon  of  the  boy's  countenance.  All  followed 
Umds  to  a  door  which  opened  again  on  the 
nriiiig-gieen,  which  they  crossed  to  the  armoxy. 
ienjn  wished  to  see  this  curious  collection  at 
ame,  but  the  doctor  would  not  allow  it,  alleging 
kt  UzB.  Edwards  and  his  wife  were  waiting  for 

Hie  old  keeper  now  produced  the  three  masdve 
Kji  which  fastened  the  iron  door  of  the  regalia 
OQm,  by  as  many  padlocks.  Edwards  unlocked 
kob  with  the  sbw  importance  of  age,  and  one  of 
bklts  being  rather  rusty,  he  was  about  to  call 
^  mder,  who  was  at  the  opposite  end  of  the 
Toorj;  but  Blood  hastily  prevented  him,  and 
Eervyn  perceived  that  his  hand  trembled  as  he 
Adi  the  bolt  back.  Edvrards  then  opened  the 
wr  with  a  pressure  of  his  knee,  and  Mervyn 
iped  eagerly  in  after  him.  A  blaze  of  jewels, 
hted  by  a  loflj  beam  of  sunshine,  almost  da^ 
1  his  eyes,  (hi  tables  of  crimson  velvet,  and 
mged  in  pyramids,  shone  the  magnificent  re- 
ia  of  "RnglTiilt  sovereignty ;  the  imperial  crown 
b2 
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of  Edward  III.,  the  globes,  the  Boeptreflt  thejew 
n/ords,  the  golden  stoSsi  the  rich  fbnntiiia, 
cellaTS,  golden  spun,  eagles,  all  afire  with  je 
and  shooting  out  long  beams  of  light.  In  the 
tie  was  the  loyal  crown  of  England,  blazing 
a  sun. 

Mcrvyn  uttered  an  exclamation  of  joyfiil 
prise ;  but  at  the  moment  he  heard  the  door  1 
and  Blood  exclaimed,  "  Nowfbr  it — the  gamei 
At  the  same  time  the  mock  doctor  threw  bk 
ov^r  Edwards's  head,  and  thrust  a  gag  int 
mouth,  having  a  plug  with  a  hole  to  breathe  at,  i 
he  fastened  on  in  an  instant  with  a  waxed  h 
thong.  Hunt  at  the  same  time  fastened  an 
hook  to  his  nose,  to  prevent  him  fi:om  utterinj 
sound  through  that  organ. 

All  this  was  the  work  of  a  moment,  and  ii 
space  the  honest  burghers  threw  off  their  d 
and  showed  themselves  well  armed  with  sword 
bludgeons.  Mervyn  knew  not  what  to  think 
whether  this  scene  was  part  of  the  joke. 

''  In  Heaven's  name.  Blood !"  he  cxchu 
**  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?' 

"  Peace,  thou  shallow  young  fool,  or  thou 
find  the  like,"  said  the  colonel,  in  his  terrible  1 
**  Master  Edwards,  it  is  in  vain  to  resist.  I  tel 
candidly  we  are  resolved  to  have  the  crowut  ( 
and  sceptre ;  if  you  quietly  submit,  we  will 
your  life;  if  not,  expect  no  mercy !" 
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Edwards  nevertheless  made  a  desperate  because 
fland  efibrt  to  rush  to  tlie  door,  and  call  out,  and 
Blood  instantly  knocked  him  down  with  a  wooden 
millet,  which  he  suddenly  produced.  The  poor 
old  man,  though  severely  hurt,  made  a  powerful 
dbt  to  rise  and  pull  the  gag  out  of  his  mouth. 
Hie  ooknel  then  belaboured  him  with  his  mallet  so 
vmneicifully,  that  the  blood  gushed  in  streams 
■rough  the  doak.  But  by  this  time  Mervyn  had 
iBmied  from  his  tEance  of  surprise,  and  screaming 
"Minder!"  as  loud  as  he  could,  he  threw  himself 
omthe  old  man,  to  cover  him  from  the  strokes. 
31tti  action  probably  saved  Edwards's  life;  Blood 

>  pnvsd  in  his  exertions,  and  clutching  Mervyn, 
■ottaed,  "  Nay,  I  am  provided  for  your  bawling 
^Tuid  he  passed  a  bandage  over  his  mouth,  which 
aide  him  unable  to  utter  a  sound.  The  compa- 
aoDs  then  listened  for  a  moment  very  earnestly,  to 
MBotain  if  any  alarm  was  raised — ^but  all  was  silent, 
fivat  meanwhile  tied  the  boy's  hands  behind  his 
<^  m  spite  of  his  vehement  struggles. 

finding  all  things  tranquil.  Blood  stooped  to  see 
if  the  old  man  was  dead.  The  unfortunate  keeper, 
potubly  afraid  that  these  attentions  were  directed 
to  Ub  throat,  made  another  desperate  effort  to  rise. 
Blood  thrust  him  violently  over,  and  coolly  observ- 
'9gt  '*  Nothing  will  quiet  him  but  this,"  drew  his 
di^gger  and  stabbed  him.    Mervyn,  however,  as  a 

Jvt  eflbrt,  threw  himself  on  the  old  man's  body^ 
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snd  roosxfWL  th6  wwupd.  iNisimi  Ini  i 
his  own  anil.  Bun  and  lunmr  An « 
of  tenntiony  and  bodi  ha  and  Edwaadi 
Ibbb  as  oorpses. 

*' Ctuse  die  jmrng  fool  {--^m  diaa  1 
him  behind,'*  mntterad  Blood.  *'  W: 
gBTf  Munt  tnt^  WB  wanted  not  Ini 
scant7  tenudns  of  life  r 

Blood  then  snaed  the  orowny.and 
hisdoak.  FtaxA  stuffed  the  |^bbe ii 
dous  breeches,  and  Hnnt,  taking  ool 
b^an  sawing  at  the  soeptrey  intendin 
in  half,  as  it  was  too  long  to  eazij 
while  eagerly  hastening  those  openitioc 
heard  in  the  armoiy.  Blood  put  the 
place,  and  muttering  to  his  comrades 
watch,  went  hastily  out,  leaTing  the  dc 

Hunt  stood  listening  at  the  door  wi 
each  hand,  ready  to  dart  out,  in  ea 
required  any  asBistanoe.  He  heard  a  : 
voice  shout  '' Holloa,  yon  there,  land 
are  you?" 

*'I  am  the  Tower  chaplain,  bioti 
Blood,  in  a  mild  insinuating  tone. 

"  Why,  man, yeVebigenough  to  be 
of  a  man-of-war,  and  preach  a  sermon 
said  the  stranger.  **  But,  dammee,  doi 
me  then? — though  I  don't  know  you  t 
being  a  great  frequenter  of  your  bittei 
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aahoie.  My  name's  Edwards — just  come  home 
bom  sea,  and  mj  father  keeps  the  R^alia  here- 
abouts.   Do  you  know  where  he  is,  reverence?" 

'^  You  will  find  him  upstairs  with  some  friends, 
mi  Le  will  be  right  glad  to  see  you,^  replied 
Biood. 

"  Well,  thankee — ay,  marry,  will  he— and  if  Pm 
Bot  much  out  of  my  reckoning,  he^s  hooked  me  a 
infe  by  this  time,"  said  Edwards,  and  touching  his 
Imad  hat,  he  ran  down  the  armory  out  of  sight. 

**  Quick  march^  lads ! — ^no  time  to  be  lost,"  ex- 
dainaed  the  colonel,  re-entering.  **  Take  each  of 
yt»  something— -damn  that  sceptre.  Hunt! — ^you 
CMi't  file  it— take  the  globe." 

The  robbers  obeyed  with  great  diligence. 

"  And  now,  boy,**  exclaimed  Blood,  seizing 
Mci^yn,  who  had  by  this  time  staggered  on  his 
fcg^  **oome  along  quietly,  or  stay  here  and  be 
lisi^ged  as  certainly  as  Newgate  stands.** 

"t«et  us  tie  the  old  fellow's  hands,"  exclaimed  Hunt. 

*' Nonsense — ^it  is  iiseless — he  is  settled,"  said 
Blood,    "  Besides  we  have  no  time — come !" 

"Hie  ruflSan  then  seized  Mervyn  by  the  arm,  and 
^»gged  him  out,  too  confused  to  resist  They  banged 
^  door  af^  them.  Hunt  bestowing  a  parting  kick 

catlie  seemingly  lifeless  body  of  the  old  man.   But 

wy  were  mistaken  in  this  supposition,  for  they  had 

™ffly  hurried  past   the  warder  in  the  armory 


] 
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before  they  heard  old  Edwaxds  shoatmg  Um 
**  Treason !  murther !" 

^*  On,  on/'  exclaimed  Blood,  ^^  a  jnomeiil 
gives  our  scrags  to  the  rope !  On,  boy,  or  I 
my  dagger  to  the  hilt  in  your  ribs  T' 

'*  I  care  not — slay  me!  Help,  murder,  li 
shouted  Mervyn,  who  had  now  suooeeded  i 
moving  his  gag. 

«<  Mervyn,  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  ^ve  nol 
&ther  to  the  hangman  T  said  Blood,  with  gra 
tation,  and  glancing  at  his  dagger  irresolately.  *' 
dor  is  the  main-guard — be  silent  or — or — ^" 

''  m  throttle  liim  if  he  but  breathes ;"  mu 
Hunt. 

^^  Leave  me,  then,  leave  me  here,  monster! 
Mervyn,  wildly,  "  I  will  not  a  step  beyond !  \ 
the  Bloody  Tower;  I  will  die  here !" 

As  he  spoke  the  voice  of  yoimg  Edwards, 
highest  pitch  of  his  stormy  tone,  was  heard  on  1 
hill,  yelling  '^  Treason,  treason !  the  crown  isst 
The  door  of  the  guard-room,  which  they  we 
proaching,  opened,  and  an  officer  ran  out,  i 
what  was  the  matter.  Blood  jogged  Himt's  < 
and  both  clutching  the  youth  by  his  arms,  sc 
over  the  courtyard  to  the  gate  of  the  drawl 
where  a  single  sentinel  was  standing.  But  the 
was  now  general,  and  the  warder,  suspecting 
thing  wrong  from  their  hurried  manner,  and 
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«« the  crjr  of  "  Stop  them !  Stop  thieves !"  levelled 

1^  partisan  at  Blood's  breast,  who  was  the  first  of 

^  group.    The  colonel  instantly  stopped  forward, 

ttd  discharged  a  pistol  at  his  head,  but  he  fell  down, 

^9o  avoided  the  shot 

Hie  drawbridge  terminated  in  a  ward-house,  and 
a  little  ^te,  at  which  a  soldier  stood  sentlneL  Blood 
exclaizz^ed  "  Come  on,  he  will  not  resist ;  he  is  a 
ooward  1>y  his  eyeT  and  they  rushed  on.  Theman 
initantJj^  threw  down  his  arms,  and  ran  into  the 
inid-l3.ou8e. 

Ibe  robbers  hurried  rapidly  through  the  outward 
pMtf  aaid  found  themselves  safely  on  the  wharf. 
gtU  guided  by  Blood  they  ran  towards  St.  Katha- 
xuie's  gate,  where  their  horses  waited,  joining  in  the 
BOW  general  yell  of  "  Stop  the  rogues !"  Blood's  ca- 
nonical habit,  and  the  substantial  burgher-look  of 
lu0  companions,  hindered  people  from  suspecting 
^^^,  and  they  were  close  upon  the  horses  when 
"^^deoly  a  figure  darted  £rom  a  low  public-house  on 
"®  Iray,  followed  by  three  or  four  stout  men  with 
'^"'dgeoiis,  who  yelled  out,  *'  Here  he  is — lo,  the 
''^  !  Sdae  him  in  the  king's  name  1  It  is  Blood!" 
'  **  Hell-hound,  take  thy  fate  1"  exclaimed  the  co* 
1^*^^  striking  blindly  with  his  dagger  at  Oates,  for 
^  >)M  he,  but  he  avoided  the  blow  by  ducking  to 
^  ground.    The  bludgeon-men,  who  wore  the  uni- 
*'^  of  the  dty  marshal's  catchpoles,  now  rushed 
^'^^Waxd,  and  a  pell-mell  combat  began.  Blood  laid 
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about  him  so  fidcdy  ihat  lie  qnioklj  i 
a  dear  space;  but  a  cbanoe  blow  levelled  Mia 
the  ground  at  the  begiimiiig  of  tbestnig^e, 
the  moment  the  colonel  had  nearly  hacked  1 
to  his  horse,  a  crowd  of  soldien  and  wards 
running  towards  the  gate.  Foremost  of  ih 
young  Edwards,  who,  cutlass  in  hand,  mdu 
Blood  just  as  he  set  his  toot  in  the  sdrnqf 
colonel  drew  another  pistol,  and  fired  it  almc 
to  the  sailor's  forehead,  but  by  some  fortnni 
dent,  the  ball  only  grazed  his  skin.  They  ii 
grappled  together,  and  though  Blood  saw 
completely  surrounded,  he  continued  to  mak 
peratc  struggle  for  the  crown,  in  the  course  o 
some  of  the  jewels  dropped  out  When  at  1 
wards  cont^i^t5d  to  trip  him  up,  and  wrested 
prize  from  his  grasp,  and  a  himdred  hands  c 
him  at  once,  he  yielded  with  a  bitter  smile,  e 
ing,  •*  Well,  I  am  your  prisoner !  but  no  mt 
was  a  gallant  attempt,  however  unsucoessfu 
was  for  a  crown." 

"  Now,  Blood,  now  you  are  my  spoil  i 
prisoner !"  said  Oatcs,  drawing  nigh,  his  ooun 
black  and  battered  with  last  night's  work, 
tlemen,  I  have  a  warrant  for  his  body,  and 
the  yoimg  villain  who  Ues  bleeding  there.  Su 
him  to  these  officers." 

**  They  cannot — ^they  dare  not  TsaidBlood,! 
^*  I  am  taken  within  the  liberties  of  the  Tow 
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■n.  die  lieutenant's  prisoner  onlj,  who  daienot  sor- 
mdcr  me  withoat  a  warrant  ttam  the  king's  own 
■bml 

"  It  is  tme;  secure  the  other  villains !  they  are 
aa^Hng,"  earcJaimed  a  gentleman,  who  now  arrived 
IxeadilesB,  at  the  head  of  a  file  of  guardsmen.  It 
m  Sir  John  Rolnnson.  Old  Edwards,  streaming 
with  blood  which  ran  over  his  eyes,  and  which  he 
m  Btiiving  to  brush  away,  followed  staggeringly. 
In  the  oonfiuion  of  his  sight  he  mistook  Oates  in  his 
ttDonicals  £at  Blood,  and  exclaimed  to  his  son, 
''Jiek,  Jack,  this  is  the  villain!"  Edwards  instantly 
aised  his  cutlass  to  strike  him  down,  when  Blood 
(■"gW  veiy  heartily,  and  said  •*  Chop  away,  my 
'^'  70U  cannot  do  the  world  a  better  service." 

'*  Nay,  son,  this  is  the  villain !"  said  the  poor  old 
■""^  Btill  wiping  his  eyes.  "  This  reverend  gentle- 
B*&isiione  of  them." 

During  thiji  scuffle  and  capture,  the  other  villains 
ttdnuide  good  use  of  their  time.  Parrot,  indeed, 
**>  seixed  without  reastance,  but  Hunt  forced  his 
^toa  horse,  leaped  into  the  saddle,  and  rode  off, 
Wbwed  by  the  two  other  ruffians.  There  happened, 
lii'vever,  to  be  an  empty  cart  in  the  street  which 
tanedsnddenly  short,  andHunt,  in  striving  to  avoid 
>  colfiaon  widi  it,  ran  his  head  against  a  barber's 
P^ winch  projected  in  the  street.  Hcwasdashed 
^Us  horse  by  the  shock,  but  almost  instantly  re- 
^i^v^eosg,  put  his  foot  in  the  stirrup,  and  was  about 
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to  ride  off  again,  when  the  carter  ahoated,  *'T 
Tom  Hunt,  who  was  in  the  black  attempt  a 
Duke  of  Ormonde ! — seize  him  T  Hewaac^A 
aftijer  a  desperate  struggle,  and  conveyed  befii 
lieutenant.  But  as  the  adnue  took  place  < 
the  Tower  Liberties,  Sir  John  ordered  him 
taken  before  Justice  Smith,  a  magistrate  of  lib 

A  large  crowd  had  now  gathered,  which  U 
up  Tower-hill.  Some  soldiers  picked  up  Mi 
whose  female  habiliments  were  nearly  all  ton 
his  back;  his  wounded  arm  streamed  with  blom 
his  dark  hair  was  dotted  thickly  with  the 
Oates  had  previously  recognised  him,  and  d 
him  of  the  lieutenant,  in  virtue  of  his  wai 
but  Sir  John  would  not  even  hear  him.  Oa 
vain  alleged  that  he  had  been  on  the  watch  { 
prisoners  all  day,  and  that  he  had  nearly  ca] 
Blood  tlie  night  before  ;  the  lieutenant  refu 
do  any  thing  without  the  king's  express  comn 
and  ordered  the  prisoners,  under  a  strong  gufl 
the  White  Tower,  whither  he  would  follow 
take  their  examination.  They  were  accorc 
taken  off. 

Young  Edwards  proposed  to  mount  some  s( 
on  the  horses,  and  pursue  the  other  robbers, 
the  cautious  lieutenant  would  not  hear  a  wc 
the  subject  "  Follow  them  yourself,  if  you 
Master  Edwards,"  said  he  ;  "  it  is  your  bw 
and  not  mine.    I  dare  not  trench  on  the  cit 
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^nleges,  and  my  juiisdiction  stops  at  these  gates. 

Veanwhile,  waiden,  lead  in  these  horses — ^they 

Be  fisrfisit  to  the  Tower.^ 

This  order  was  promptly  obeyed,  and  the  lieu- 
tenant, troubling  himself  only  with  the  regalia,  which 
¥e  collected  and  carried  with  him,  entered  the  Iron 
Gate.  Old  Edwards  was  by  this  time  exhausted 
vith  safieiing  and  loss  of  blood,  and  fainted  in  his 
ton's  urns,  who,  uttering  as  many  curses  as  he  could 
ponUj  condense  into  five  minutes,  and  assisted 
I7  tome  of  the  crowd,  carried  the  poor  old  man  to 
lufl  lodgings  in  the  Tower. 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 

THE  COURT  OF  CHABLE8  II. 

Blood  and  his  young  victim  were  mean^ 
conveyed  to  a  room  in  the  White  Tower,  enti 
destituteof  furniture, the  bare  stonewalls  lighted 
witli  a  bull*s  eye,  set  very  high  in  the  thickne 
the  massive  stones.  Blood  walked  there  wi 
sort  of  sullen  pride,  folding  his  arms,  and  soo^ 
contemptuously  at  the  numerous  gazers  who 
sieged  their  \vay.  Sometimes,  indeed,  he  gk 
at  Mervyn  with  an  expression  of  remorse, 
asked  him  in  a  moved  tone  if  his  arm  pained '. 
but  the  youth  returned  no  answer  but  a  loc 
disdain  and  hatred.  One  of  the  warders,  how 
humanely  bandaged  his  fast-flowing  woimd. 

Sir  John  Robinson  followed,  and  the  Ueute 
commenced  with  Mervyn«    But  to  all  his  ques 
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I«  to  his  great  saiprise^  that  the  youth  kept 
te  and  dogged  silence,  which  Blood  con* 
9  applaud  with  his  fiery  eye  and  gestures. 
L  grew  much  exasperated,  and  inquired  of 
if  he  thought  the  rack  and  the  thumb- 
ere  altogether  out  of  date  in  the  Tower. 
1  Mervyn  replied  recklessly  that  he  neither 
reared. 

ig,  88  he  supposed,  that  the  boy  was  too 
red,  Sir  John  turned  and  commenced  an 
ion  of  the  older  prisoner.  To  the  preli- 
[uesdons  concerning  his  name  and  profes- 
>od  answered  readily;  but  when  the  lieu- 
ndeavoured  to  extort  some  account  of  his 
kut  and  accomplices,  he  was  met  by  a 
d  impenetrable  refusal  to  reply.  Finding, 
ny  trials,  that  no  information  whatever 
elicited  fiom  the  prisoners,  Sir  John  arose 
on. 

I  then,  Mr.  Blood,"  he  ezxJaimed;  ''  once 
se  to  answer  even  in  your  own  defence, 

his  majesty,  and  obtain  a  warrant  from 
^  at  the  truth  by  other  means.  You 
king's  prisoner,  and  I  trow  no  &ctiou8 
li^ll  drag  you  out  of  the  king's  fortress 
Btstone  crumbles  on  my  head.** 

tell  the  king,  Sir  John  I"  said  Blood, 
srgy^— *•  tell  the  king  that  if  I  am  com- 
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pclled  to  confess  any  part  of  this  aflbir,  IwSemh 
fess  the  whole  r 

Sir  John  seemed  struck  by  these  rfffnaiWih 
words,  and  the  implied  menace.  He  mused  for  a 
instant  very  thoughtfullyi  and  then  walked  if  to 
the  ferocious  prisoner,  and  spoke  some  wocdaifli 
low  tone,  to  which  Blood  replied  in  the  same.  Sr 
John  then  exclaimed  with  viable  agitation,  '*  fioi 
I  must  to  the  king  on  the  instant — and  lookdtf 
during  my  absence  no  man  have  speech  <£  to 
villains.  Yet  hold — ^let  one  stay  with  them,  toaee 
they  hold  no  private  discourse — and  then  again,  'tia 
not  necessary — it  can  do  no  harm." 

The  lieutenant  gave  these  contradictory  oidetf 
in  an  obviously  puzzled  tone.  He  then  stopped 
short  near  his  secretary, 

"  How  say  you,  Shelley? — ^we  may  leave  them 
alone?"  he  said.  "Gad's  Sooth!  the  king  ncei 
no  more  lies  learned  about  him— eh?  We  i« 
secure,  eh?  Look  ye,  William  Lockyer^  go  to  my 
lady,  and  tell  her  not  to  take  more  than  thiee 
warders  to  cluster  her  coach.  I  trow,  there  is  so 
great  danger  to  her  precious  person  between  hei^ 
and  Temple-bar,  though  Claude  Duval  be  abroad. 

"  Colonel  Blood  is  known  to  be  a  man  of  despe- 
rate resolves,"  said  the  secretary,  dubiously.  "I^ 
hath  been  that  men  of  as  great  courage,  on  tk 
failure  of  an  enterprise — as  for  example,  Mark  Aa* 
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itFliilippi  (nay,  Alexandria — 'twas  Brutos 
lippi),  have  laid  unlawful  hands  on  them- 
,  md  flo  cheated  the— the— excuse  the  word, 
lood-^e  gaQowB." 

*I  had  feared  the  thing — ^much  less  tiie  word 
rare  not  now  here,  master  penman,"  said 
,  grimly.  ^  But  as  to  suicide,  dread  not  that. 
DO  Soman  fooL  For  myself,  I  rather  mistrust 
1  be  murdered,  for  the  burglar  oft  throws 
ditch  the  tool  he  has  used,  to  be  rid  of  its 
Dg  company." 

lut  then  in  the  Tower,  murder  is  always  called 
2,"  said  Menryn,  with  a  kind  of  smiling  wild- 
rhich  showed  he  had  reached  that  point  of 
ition  whence  good  and  evil  seem  indifferent 
;  Blood  bit  his  lip,  and  gave  a  deep  righ,  or 
groan. 

Tell,  Mr.  Blood,  I  will  do  your  errand  with 
ijesty,*'  said  Sir  John.  "  If  so  be,  you  do 
:  your  brains  out  against  the  wall,  why,  we 
t  help  it,  and  Jack  Ketch  will  be  spared  a 
job.  Shdley ,  post  a  guard  outside,  and  leave 
rifonen  alone— yet  we  will  not  be  blamed,  if 
*  happen.  Put  strong  irons  on  both.'' 
)ii  that  boy.  Sir  John?*  exclaimed  Blood, 
id  ma  widi  an  anchor  w^ght  if  you  will,  but 
1  you  fiuten  a  pennon  like  a  mainsheet?" 
foQ  have  heard  my  orders,  Shelley,"  said  the 
luat,  pecemptorily.   «« Not  that  I  would  oflbad 

L.U.  8 
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pelled  to  confess  any  part  of  this  afiir,  /leiBett- 
fesiOeu^kr 

Sir  John  seemed  struck  by  these  lemidBUe 
words,  and  the  implied  menace.  He  mused  fiir  ill 
instant  very  thoughtfully,  and  then  walked  op  to 
the  ferocious  prisoner,  and  spoke  some  woidBint 
low  tone,  to  which  Blood  replied  in  the  same.  St 
John  then  exclaimed  with  viable  agitation, ''  Siii 
I  must  to  the  king  on  the  instant— and  look  dal 
during  my  absence  no  man  have  speech  of  tbev 
villains.  Yet  hold — ^let  one  stay  with  them,  to  88e 
they  hold  no  private  discourse — and  then  again,  *tt 
not  necessary — it  can  do  no  harm." 

The  lieutenant  gave  these  contradictory  ordes 
in  an  obviously  puzzled  tone.  He  then  stopped 
short  near  his  secretary, 

"  How  say  you,  Shelley? — ^we  may  leave  then 
alone?"  he  said.  '^Grad's  sooth  I  the  king  needs 
no  more  lies  learned  about  him— eh?  We  aie 
secure,  eh?  Look  ye,  William  Lockyer^  go  to  my 
lady,  and  tell  her  not  to  take  more  than  tfane 
warders  to  cluster  her  coach.  I  trow,  there  is  o^ 
great  danger  to  her  precious  person  between  beie 
and  Temple-bar,  though  Claude  Duval  be  abioid.^ 

^'  Colonel  Blood  is  known  to  be  a  man  of  despo* 
rate  resolves,"  said  the  secretary,  dubiously.    "li 
hath  been  that  men  of  as  great  courage,  on  the 
failure  of  an  enterprise — as  for  example,  Mark  Aa- 
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ilFbilippI  (naj,  Alexandria — 'twas  Brutus 
Ixppi),  have  laid  unlawfiil  hands  on  them- 
and  80  cheated  the— the— excuse  the  word, 
lood— the  gaUowB." 

'Ihadfeared  the  thing — ^much  less  the  word 
fwa  not  now  here,  master  penman,"  said 
,  grimlj.  *^  But  as  to  snicide,  diead  not  that, 
tio  Boman  fooL  For  myself,  I  rather  mistrust 
1  be  murdered,  for  the  burglar  oft  throws 
ditch  the  tool  he  has  used,  to  be  rid  of  its 
Dg  company/' 

lut  then  in  the  Tower,  murder  is  always  called 
3,"  said  Mervyn,  with  a  kind  of  smiling  wild- 
irhieh  showed  he  had  reached  that  point  of 
ition  whence  good  and  evil  seem  indifferent 
w  Blood  bit  his  lip,  and  gave  a  deep  sigh,  or 
groan. 

Tell,  Mr.  Blood,  I  will  do  your  errand  with 
ijesty,"  said  Sir  John.  *'  If  so  be,  you  do 
:  your  brains  out  against  the  wall,  why,  we 
t  help  it,  and  Jack  Ketch  will  be  spared  a 
job.  Shelley,  post  a  guard  outside,  and  leave 
risoners  alone — ^yet  we  will  not  be  blamed,  if 
happen.  Put  strong  irons  on  both." 
tn  fliat  boy.  Sir  John?*  exclaimed  Blood. 
1  me  with  an  anchor  weight  if  you  will,  but 
you  fiulen  a  pennon  like  a  mainsheet?' 
on  haye  heard  my  orders,  Shelley,"  said  the 
lanty  peremptorily.  **  Not  that  I  would  offend 
:«.  n.  8 
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yreaas  the  crown  ia  nothing  better  than 
stole  it." 

''Good£dth,  this  lie  oatdaBles  all  ire  ] 
told/'  said  Mervyn  with  deqpemte  calmnai 

''  It  shall  be  seen  if 'lis  not  truer  than  d 
tell  in  pulpits/'  said  Blood,  'vehemently, 
medead,  if  Ispeakfidse!  And  call  yon' 
beiy  for  a  man  to  take  his  own  property 
hands  of  unjust  guardians— stingy,  gmdg 
dilioning  grumblers  Eke  the  comntoim  of  £ 

''  I  marvel  much.  I  have  not  dub  feet,  1 
devil's  son,"  said  Mervyn,  wildly.  "  W 
men  die  but  once,  that  is  a  comfort.  6c 
to  you,  Colonel  Blood — good  night  till 
again  on  the  gallows." 
:  He  then  sunk  his  head  back  againstthe 
either  pretended  to  sleep  or  swooned  wit] 
tion.  Blood  made  no  further  effi)rt  at  c(»r 
but  sat  for  nearly  an  hour  lost  in  his  owz 
meditations. 

This  silence  was  broken  by  the  sudde 
of  a  key  in  the  door.  Blood  started  up  m 
with  wolfish  eagerness  at  the  door,  whik 
scarcely  stirred.  It  was  opened,  and  I 
Robinson  entered,  accompanied  by  anotih< 
man  and  seven  or  eight  musketeers. 

''  Death,  I  suppose?'  said  Blood,  foldinj 
doggedly.    "  Garrison  law — ^ha !     Quick 
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alno tales  told— eh,  Sir  John?  Well,  you  shall 
M  to^y,  my  young  steel-crabe,  how  an  old  soldier 
dttoiddie.'' 

"  You  are  mistaken,  colonel,"  said  the  Eeutenant, 
I^Aoiigh,  by'r  kdy,  for  this  honr  your  life  has  hnng 
ipD  the  fareath  of  each  speaker  of  a  score.  Gad! 
an,  the  conndl  is  at  its  wit's  end  what  to  do  with 
JB;  Qmonde  and  the  Butler  set  were  for  giving 
jmhoi  work  of  it,  and  a  taste  of  the  law  martial 
vdua  the  hour,  but  the  king  and  the  jolly  Duke 
rf  Bocks  were  obstinate  for  you;  and  at  last  his 
r  hath  most  wonderfully  resolved  to  see  and 
you  himself  at  Whitehall,  where  are  the 
» her  ladies,  and  the  whole  court.^' 
■"God  save  King  Charles !"  shouted  Bk)od.  ''  I 
a  ever  know  him  for  a  true  bully-fellow.  Ho» 
kjiWake!  our  sun  is  breaking  the  douds.  Fii- 
^Master  Lieutenant,  put  us  in  some  decent  trim 
Ik  the  presence,  ere  we  hence." 

"Ihe  king's  orders  are  to  the  contrary,"  replied 
&  John.  '^And — a  word  in  your  ear.  Master 
4bod--you  have  not  a  minute  to  lose,  lest  per- 
MOBS  counsel  prevail,  and  the  world  be  deprived 
ef  jour  services." 

Blood  took  the  hint  very  sharply,  and  roused 
ICervyn  himself,  who  passively  submitted  to 
ivoj  thing;  and  the  lieutenant  carefiilly  examined 
he  locks  of  their  fetters,  such  was  the  dread 
B^iixed  by  Blood's  ferocious  character.    This  point 
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aaoertained,  tbejr 

giuod  to  the  Towv 

embuked  with  his  pdaonen  in  liii  hngb,  md 


bjr  a  dosen  mnflkefeeen,  bende  kuwul    Am 
strange  metsiue  enterod  the  imagiiwtn 


although  all  London  lang  irith  the 
down,  no  pardcnkr  notice  was  taken  of 
aage  up  the  xnrer. 

It  was  noonday  when  thej  landed  al  Wlili 
and  entered  the  great  qnadfangleef  theaJ 
pakoe,  in  which  was  a  ciowd  of  coachesi  si 
guards,  footmen,  and  pages,  in  all  ihelnaj 
glittering  confiision  of  a  grand  day  at  eo«t 
John  conducted  his  prisoners  to  a  gusidr 
while  Sir  Gilbert  Elliot,  the  gentleman  irfio  r 
panied  him,  gave  information  to  the  long  o 
arrival.    He  returned  almost  directly,  with  t 
to  bring  the  prisoners  before  his  majesty. 

Mervyn  felt  no  emotion  on  hearing  iS 
mand,  not  even  curiosity.    Had  he  been  o 
follow  the  messenger  to  the  block,  he  wc 
obeyed  without  hesitation,  so  stupified  ww 
grief  and  ill-usage.    He  scarcely  notice 
was  passing  through  a  series  of  magn 
monastic-looking  apartments,  and  then 
spacious  corridor,  or  rather  gallery,  of  li 
wood,    himg  with    superb    mastcrpie 
Italian  and  Flemish  schools.     They  ai? 
he  knew  not  how,  in  a  large  antechaml 
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vere  groups  of  splendidly-dressed  courtiers  playing 
«l  Tirious  games,  and  talking  with  a  rapidity  and 
noilence  of  gesticulation  wliich  showed  the  eager 
intaest  they  took  in  the  topics  discussed.  The 
qpeiken  all  ceased,  however,  the  moment  Blood 
and  bis  companion  appeared,  and  gazed  at  them  as 
if  It  chained  beasts. 

Blood  bore  this  with  impatience,  and  his  ferocious 
ejeseaned  to  scan  the  groups  scornfully,  and  then 
he  turned  away.  The  lieutenant  meanwhile  stepped 
fiHward  and  disappeared  into  another  apartment, 
ksving  the  prisoners  surrounded  by  their  guard. 
A  few  moments  elapsed,  and  a  personage  very 
zujily  babited,  twirling  the  gold  key  of  chamber- 
lain,  evened  the  door  of  the  presence-chamber,  and 
Cilledout,  "Bring  the  prisoners  forward!"  The 
Older  was  instantly  obeyed,  and  Mervyn  found 
luiMelf  in  the  presence  of  the  Merry  Monarch — 
but  under  what  different  circumstances  to  those  in 
^^^  he  had  first  seen  ^him,  at  his  jolly  ease,  in 
Wiite&iars! 

Ibe  presence-chamber  of  old  Whitehall  was  of 
^M  extent,  suiting  the  pomp  of  its  foimder,  the 
^^7  Cardinal  Wolsey ,  ere  his  overblown  fortunes 
^vitkeied  away.  It  seemed  as  if  the  apartment  had 
**^«iiied  little  damage  or  alteration  during  the 
•^*uy  and  a  half  which  had  elapsed  since  Wolsey 
!!*▼«  in  it  tliat  grand  entertainment,  at  which 
fi«ay  vm.  fell  in  love  with  Anna  Boleyn.    The 
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paneb  imdpillaxBof  ihewaiiuootwesBcfbliflkQ 
moet  ekboiately  and  ziohly  carved  by  a  Goi 
ehisel.  The  walls  were  hong  tritk  azaa  mA 
out  with  scriptuial  siibjeGlBy  and  with  a  finta  a 
beauty  ahnoet  equal  to  the  cartoona  of  the  IDmi 
painters  firom  which  they  were  taiksn.  The  in 
of  the  cardinal  still  emblaxoned  the  panea  of  t 
deep  Gothic  windo¥r8,  and  shed  a  lainbowhil 
on  the  tessellated  pavement  The  roof  was  €tff 
with  a  richness  and  multiplicity  of  deogn  vU 
amaied  the  eye  with  its  beauty  and  intzicaeji  i 
the  fiuiciful  caprice  of  Charles  L  had  cocovl 
almost  every  foot  of  surface  with  allegorical  piii 
ings  by  some  of  his  favourite  artists. 

The  furniture,  though  somewhat  used  and  wc 
corresponded  in  monkish  magnificence  with 
around.  The  buffets,  whence  the  caidii 
pages  were  wont  to  distribute  wine  and  spioei 
his  select  guests,  were  covered  with  rich  plate; 
chairs  were  of  carved  ebony  gilt,  and  the  dn^ 
of  the  tables  and  curtains  were  of  purple  vd 
embroidered  in  tarnished  gold  with  the  minj 
roses  and  luces  of  Bluff  Harry. 

The  most  modem  part  of  the  chamber  was 
in  which  the  court  was  principally  gathered  aio 
the  sovereign.  It  was  raised  by  a  few  steps  £ 
the  hall,  and  formed  in  itself  a  large  circular  ro 
richly  hung  with  crimson  velvet.  There  wi 
vast  fire  of  cedar-wood  burning  in  a  grate  of 
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oii  ^P^^^iififnl  workmanfihip  in  gilt  bronze;  and, 
ndi  UB  InkJc  tamed  to  a  large  illuminated  "win- 
km,  Vn  «  land  of  mist  of  many-oolouied  lights,  sat 
ftelmg  and  bis  queen,  E^atbezine  of  Bzaganza,  in 
ffU^  diaizB  of  state.  He  alone  wore  a  bat,  wbicb 
**■*  looped  witb  diamonds,  and  set  raldsbly  on  bis 
^  half  aside. 

^D^  Queen,  a  little  dark  vivacious  brunette, 
wed  in  tbe  glitter  and  splendour  of  a  southern 
^det,  bad  her  band  upon  the  king's  chab,  and 
■Koged  easily  on  tbe  velvet  cushions  behind  her. 
Agreat  number  of  ladies  and  nobles  stood  around 
B  dxdes,  leaning  in  various  attitudes  against  the 
Sttved  oak-work,  or  standing  bolt  upright^  as 
MflineflB  or  etiquette  prevailed.  The  glittering 
pntiaans  of  the  yeomen  of  the  guard,  who  lined 
^  iteircase  and  lower  ball,  completed  tbe  magnifi- 
*^  attxay  witb  a  fringe  of  spears. 
Meivyn'a  eye  glanced  listlessly  from  the  king  to 
he  ^vrindow  near  which  be  sat,  and  which  com- 
■■■d^  a  curious  view  of  the  river  and  landscape 
^  ^1^  oppoaite  shore,  through  tbe  stained  glass, 
™^H  gave  it  a  thousand  lumatural  hues.  His 
Returned,  without  any  effort  of  will,  to  tbe 
lurxounding  the  king.  Among  these  he 
'^'^BKiiaed  Shaftesbury,  Monmouth,  Russell,  How- 
^  ciaid  Essex — ^unwonted  forms  in  the  court  of 
*^1«  n.  But  the  result  projected  by  the  real 
^'^'^^^^U  of  tbe  Oatesian  plot  bad  come  to  pass— the 
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popular  faction  was  in  power.  Bndriitgham  i^^ 
Rochester  stood  behind  the  king's  chair,  aodb^' 
ing  against  the  fireplace,  stood  a  tall  yooDgwm^ 
with  a  remarkably  haughty  and  spazkHiig  f^^' 
presdon  of  countenance,  in  conversation  widi  i^^ 
ancient  nobleman,  whose  rich  dress  and  lofty  nMar^ 
ner  betokened  the  highest  rank.  These  wen  th0 
chivalrous  Earl  of  Ossory,  and  his  fiither  de 
Duke  of  Ormonde. 

Mervyn  looked  at  these  glittering  men  lidi 
a  strange  feeling  of  contempt  and  bursting  gnflf^fc^ 
it  seemed  as  if  all  this  state  and  pride  were  assoiMd 
in  mockery  of  his  desperate  misery.  But  suddenlj 
his  eye  fell  on  a  group  which  seemed  by  an  decbie 
shock  to  rekindle  all  those  feelings  which  ivcR 
dead  and  paralyzed  by  the  despair  in  his  heiit 
The  queen's  maids  of  honour  stood  dusteriog 
around  her,  timid  and  fresh  as  just  blossomiog 
roses,  and  among  these  was  Aurora  Sydney.  She 
looked  pale,  but  exceedingly  beautiful,  and  her  eje* 
full  of  wonder  and  sorrow,  seemed  to  glanoe  •* 
Mervyn;  and  then  it  was  for  the  first  time  that  he  re- 
collected he  was  standing  in  the  torn  rags  of  a&Btfls 
garb,  covered  with  gore,  mud,  and  filth  of  eveiy 
description,  and  the  hot  blood  rushed  to  his  palBil 
cheeks.  It  was  but  a  moment's  feeling,  howeftfj 
for  he  grew  calm  and  pale  as  before,  with  his  ^ 
fixed  sullenly  on  the  ground. 

The  entrance  of  the  prisoners  had  excited  «»*' 
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attentioii.  All  eyes  weze  fixed  upon  them 
eager  curioaity,  even  thoBe  of  the  king  him- 
^^  Blood  aeemed  in  no  wise  daunted;  he  glanced 
*-^3Iy  aioand,  his  eye  meeting  and  dwelling  for  a 
^^ment  almost  scornfully  on  that  of  Ormonde. 
'^  nodded  and  looked  with  a  slight  curling  smile 
^  ^lie  Doke  of  Buckingham,  who  smiled  too,  but 
***ioBt  imperceptibly. 

*^WIiy,  gad-a-mercy!  he  stands  as  stiff  as  a 

^t  in  sUme!"  exclaimed  the  king,  after  a  mo- 

^tait's  ffllenoe.    *^  One  would  think  he  were  some 

tiSTe  desenrer  come  to  receive  the  reward  of  good 

deeds — and  in  truth  the  times  are  such  that  they 

who  filch  the  jewels  from  our  crown  must  be  re- 

wsrded  by  our  own  hand  for  the  state-thievery. — 

Well,  colonel,  j<m  have  done  for  yourself  what  none 

3ff  yoior  enemies  could  do  for  you,  and  bold  as  your 

hrmer  villanies  have  been,  this  last  beats  th^n  all  I" 

*•  Please  you,  sire,  I  was  not  bom  to  be  petty, 
sillier  in  good  or  evil,"  replied  Blood,  with  resolute 
oomposure. 

^  None  but  ciimes  of  a  great  magnitude  content 
he  grandeur  of  his  soul,"  said  Rochester,  smiling. 
*  Had  you  stolen  the  crown  to  wear  it.  Blood, 
foa  were  now  a  hero— but  only  to  pick  the 
jewels  out — ^fie,  fie !" 

*^  Faith,  man,  thou  wouldst  have  found  it  heavier 
wear  than  a  foolscap,"  said  Charles.    ''  But  what 
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beslattered  damflel  is  this  thoa  luist  pEondedtkyielf 
inthal  to  shaie  thy  tedious  bonn  to  tifae  giSktm? 

*'  I  woiild  advise  your  znsjesty  not  to  send  ktf 
among  your  maids-of-honoary  lest  Ae  turn  out  %vsy 
Achilles  in  petticoats,"  said  Rochester.  ''B/rkif^ 
I  do  believe  'tis  the  yoimg  rogue,  lofaabod, 
we — ^I  mean  it  is  a  boy  in  female  garb,  like  ooe 
your  father's  actresses." 

^'  Is  it  even  so,  airah?"  said  Charles^  diaipfy. 

''  Put  him  to  my  Lord  Rochester'a 
and  your  majesty  may  decide,"  said  meny 
Grwyn,  with  a  wink  which  set  the  king  and 
whole  court  laughing. 

Mervyn  folded  his  arms,  and  tears  mshed  vrid^'^ 
out  restraint  down  his  begrimed  visage. 

"  Alas !  poor  youth,  he  is  wounded  1"  said  MisU«^^ 
Sydney,  as  if  involuntarily,  and  clasping  her  del^'^ 
cate  hands. 

"Ah!  sweet  Sydney,  at  your  lackadaisies  (^^ 
such  a  graceless  young  sweep  already?'  saidChailc^^ 
throwing  his  head  back  so  as  to  stare  at  the  youf'^ 
maid-of-honour  full  in  the  face.  Then  with  a  ea£t^ 
at  the  blush  he  extorted  by  the  length  and  ei^gsi^^ 
neas  of  this  gaze,  he  turned  to  Blood.  "  So,  cdone^'^ 
this  is  your  son,  and  a  hopeful  pupil  in  your  nobJ^ 
school?" 

*'  He  is  my  son,  sire,  but  as  innocent  of  all  ofGmc?*^^ 
as  a  new  created  angel!"  exclaimed  Blood,  veh^^^ 
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inctit.ly.  "  Deal  with  me  as  you  will,  but  I  swear 
to  y^our  majesty  the  youth  is  innocent  even  of  the 
4»^xght  of  wrong  r 

*^  lie  appears  in  likely  company  to  be  so,  Colonel 
BIcK>d,"  said  the  Duke  of  Oimonde,  cahnly. 

^  Be  appeals  in  company  of  a  man  who,  had  not 
T^fQT  gnoe's  fortune  been  better  than  your  deserts, 
'^^  hanged  jrou  at  Tyburn  like  a  common  male- 
^ctor,"  replied  Blood,  with  ertraordinaiy  daring 
*i^  fierceness. 

'*  What,  thou  branded  villain !  darest  thou  boast 
^  thj  crimeseven  in  this  presence?'  ezdaimed  the 
^^1  of  Ossory,  starting  &om  his  leaning  position. 

^  Ay,  in  the  presence  of  the  king  of  kings !" 
shouted  Blood.  "  It  was  a  just,  valorous,  and  ne- 
<**wydeedr 

**  Ifooght  but  tkU  presence,  nathless,  hinders  me 
^^^^»i  hacking  thee  to  peces,  thou  monstrous  epitome 
^f  ev«ry  villany,"  said  Ossory,  sparkling  with  rage. 

'^  Tou  may  say  so  sa&ly,  my  lord — I  am  bound 
^  l^ear  you !"  nid  Blood,  lifting  his  chains  with  a 
^BQtXifiil  snile. 

'*  2fy  liege  Y*  ezdaimed  Ossory,  taming  passion* 
*^y  to  the  king — **  you  did  promise  me  the  garter 
^^  iHylate  poor  services;  but  on  my  knees  I  beseech 
y^^  to  grant  meno  other  recompence  but  to  set  this 
^'^^^^^sterand  myself,  Bword to  sword,  in  a  barred  room, 
^^  if  I  do  not  my  fiUher  justice  let  men  swear  that 
*edidr 
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**  I  nothing  doubt  jonr  counge,  Onoiy,**  add  ffa^ 
king,  quietly;  '^it  has  been  proved,  88  yoa  well 
remind  us;  but  when  we  peiil  your  gallant  lifc it 
shall  be  in  a  nobler  cause." 

The  Earl  of  Oasory  bowed  reverentially,  vA 
seemed  to  calm  down  like  a  high-mettled  chugor 
gently  patted. 

*'  Well  then,  Colonel  Blood,  you  do  not  diaivov 
your  share  in  carrying  off  my  Lord  of  OimaakT 
continued  Charles.  *'  An  it  had  been  a  fiur  dmB 
now  I  could  have  imderstood  an  Irish  reason  in  it; 
but  an  ancient  gentleman,  covered  with  honouring 
gray  hairs ! — " 

'*  I  confess  it  all,  my  liege,  regretting  only  that 
I  failed,"  said  Blood,  firmly. 

**  Who  were  your  associates,  murtherer?— your 
prompters?"  said  Ossory,  eagerly.  "Nametheffl) 
and  by  Heaven,  I  will  foigive  your  own  nriserabk 
share,  for  I  blame  not  the  ruffian's  tool,  bat  lis 
hand!" 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham  coloured  slightty,  and 
looked  uneasily  at  Blood,  who  reassured  him  wA^ 
an  emphatic  glance. 

"  My  lord,"  he  said,  calmly, "  I  will  never  betiaj 
a  friend's  life,  nor  ever  deny  a  deed  of  my  doing,  ^ 
preserve  my  own !" 

**  Marry,  and  what  offence  had  I  given  yourmo^ 
excellent  judge,  jury,  and  executionerahip  ?'  said  th^ 
Duke  of  Ormonde. 
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I  Aziftides,  you  offisnded  by  your  justice,'^ 
."fes,  "with  a  anile.  '^  An  uncommon  crime 
days,  and  therefore  craving  an  uncommon 
lent" 

r  giaoe  wronged  me — ^wronged  me  in  blood 
te,*'  replied  Blood.  ''  You  robbed  me  of 
sr^  and  hanged  my  brother.  His  blood 
igfully  spilt,  and  therefore  I  avenged  it** 
1  liest,  villain!"  cxdaimed  Oasory.  '*It 
kws,  and  not  my  father,  stripped  your  treason 
1  hanged  half  your  kindred,  and  should 

n 

re  flown  at  higher  game  than  any  Butler, 
h  as  you  deem  yourselves.  Earl  of  Ossory !" 
ilood,  fiercely;  '*  I  do  avow  that  I  have 
;aged  in  a  design  to  kill  your  majesty.  A 
die  but  once — but  I  would  have  a  nobler 
n  pinching  a  Butler  too  hard !" 
kt,  Blood  r  exclaimed  Shaftesbury,  with 
tation.  ^*  Is  it  possible  that  such  a  good 
t  could  have  been  engaged  in  the  late  exe- 
rt?' 

"0  are  protestant  as  well  as  catholic  plots, 
Shaftesbury,"  replied  the  colonel 
nothing  doubt  it.  Blood,"  said  Charles, 
tter  smile.    '*  But  give  us  some  hooks  to 
belief  on — the  how  and  the  where  ?" 
B  engaged  to  shoot  your  majes^  with  my 
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carbine,  from  out  the  reeds  afe  Bsttonea,  nUdi^ 
jour  majesty  oft  resorted  to  batbe,"  npfifil  A* 

colonel. 

«'  Gad's  life ! — and  for  what  most  eroelleBt  Mr 
son  T  said  the  king,  looking  keenly  at  Shaftedbnf' 

^^  Your  majesty's  severity  over  the  oonscwaoeioC 
the  godly,  your  oppresnon  of  religions  meetings 
your  merciless  procedure  with  rq^ard  to  our  1iR>* 
thers  in  the  covenant  in  Scotlandr'  replied  Bkod, 
with  a  peculiarly  sanctimonious  twang  which  nib 
all  smile. 

•*  Good  truth,  we  are  in  a  cleft  stick !"  exchimd 
Charles.  ''  Protestant  and  papist— tiger  and  ciooo- 
dilc — awaiting  us  on  either  hand ! — ^the  ScyUt  and 
Charybdis  of  our  state.  Did  you  think  to  mab 
black-puddings  of  me  ?  But  we  have  heard  yo« 
are  a  good  marksman,  Blood — ^how  came  it  we  red' 
dened  not  a  stag-bullet  in  Battersea-fields  T 

"  Sire,"  replied  the  colonel  with  ready  wit,  **« 
oft  as  I  took  my  stand  in  the  reeds,  and  had  yovr 
majesty  as  completely  in  my  aim  as  a  grazing  deer. 
I  was  struck  with  such  awe  and  religious  tenor  of 
your  kingly  person,  that  I  did  not  only  desist  fiom 
the  enterprise  myself,  but  persuaded  others,  mytf* 
sociates,  at  the  nigh  hazard  of  my  life.^ 

"  We  are  bound  to  you  for  the  capacity  of  *" 
eating  and  drinking,  friend,"  said  CSharles,  careMf 
playing  with  his  jewelled  Greoige  and  DragoO' 
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n.  tie  a  seoond  &ther  to  U8,  flince  we  owe  you 
fe— 4ii  fitct  moie,  because  not  by  chance,  but 
itaiy  goodness.*' 

hAsr  such  a  confession,  methinks  the  nicest 
would  excuse  a  sudden  riddance  of  such  a  vil- 
r  add  Ossoiy,  passionately. 
'Hy  good  lord,"  replied  Blood,  cahnly,  '<the 
is  not  in  your  hands  here,  as  it  was  in  Ireland, 
en  I  fell  into  them.  I  demand  a  trial — and  let 
le  tremble  who  have  cause  to  fear  what  I  can 
dge." 

Lnd  his  fierce  eye  glanced  rapidly  from  the  king 
kickingham  and  Shaftesbury. 
Well,  sir,  what  can  you  do  ?'  said  Charles, 
Bg  his  nether  lip,  and  affecting  to  slap  the 
m's  little  brown  bejewelled  hand  playfully  from 
chair. 

'Let  the  law  do  its  worst!"  replied  Blood;  "I 
leet  its  utmost  rigour,  and  am,  without  much 
loem  for  mine  own  part,  prepared  to  submit  to 
ieaeeB.  But  the  matter  cannot  be  of  the  like 
Bffisrence  to  your  majesty;  for  I  am  one  of  a  col* 
goed  band  of  the  desperatest  oons[nrators  that 
Br  were,  who  have  all  sworn  to  avenge  the  death 
t&y  one  that  might  fall,  in  the  blood  of  all  who 
>  instrumental  to  it;  and  thereupon  we  have 
^  of  each  other's  heart's  tide  I  Wherefore  not 
7  your  majesty's  ministers,  but  your  own  royal 
'Son,  are  in  dire  and  certain  risk.  But  on  the 
▼OL.  n.  T 
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contraiy,  if  the  gracious  dewB  of  your  mercy  »** 
on  a  few,  it  would  touch  the  hearts  of  many,  aatf 
produce  a  golden  harvest  of  gratitude  I  We  thit 
have  been  so  bold  in  hate— that  have  daidio 
much  against  your  majesty's  vast  power— vbife 
would  we  not  do  backed  by  it  in  love?" 

'*  You  talk,  colonel,  as  if  you  were  lord  gncal 
of  the  fanatics,  and  had  all  theb  names  on  J^ 
muster-rolls,"  said  Monmouth,  sternly. 

''  Many,  and  who  but  Colonel  Bloodl"  KfU 
the  worthy.  "  Send  me  to  Tyburn,  and  see  if  J* 
win  more  applause  from  the  commons  than  je£l 
by  hanging  the  bones  of  old  Noll  on  a  p1)bet! 
There  was  ne'er  a  courtier  of  ye  all  but  trembled  *> 
hear  his  iron  old  skeleton  creak  and  groan  on  ^ 
tree !" 

**  Tliat  was  a  sight  to  take  the  heart  out  of  a*" 
bitlon,"  said  Charles,  leisurely  crossing  his  \^ 
**  Marry,  to  think  of  Worcester,  and  look  ontW 
old  rotten  carcass  of  mortality,  that  poisoned  tie 
very  air  it  once  half  ruled  I  But,  sirs,  if  this  1* 
true,  it  is  a  matter  to  be  looked  into.  We  vooH 
fain,  if  such  might  be,  put  a  muzade  on  the  aiis^ 
for  we  stand  in  as  great  awe  of  them  as  of  the  p 
pists,  good  sooth !" 

**  Tis  notorious  the  colonel  hath  a  boundless  ifr 
flucnce  over  that  turbulent  imprisoned  wd  ^ 
faction,  wliich  threatens  every  day  to  make  a  o^ 
earthquake,"  said  Buckingham;  and  observing^ 
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^Vbig  tamed  eagerly,  lie  added,  ^^and  if,  siie, 
7  advice  as  a  privy  councillor  availed  aught,  I 
<Nild  beseech  your  majesty  to  show  him  mercy." 
''Please  yoo,  my  liege,"  said  Sir  John  Ro- 
iB0(m,  whom  until  this  moment  Mervyn  had  not 
otioed,  though  he  was  dose  beside  him— ^^  Please 
on,  Captain  Edwards,  the  keeper's  son,  is  waiting 
idiout,  to  give  his  evidence." 
"Admit  him;  we  would  fain  hear  this  strange 
vy  at  length,"  said  the  king,  and  the  chamberlain 
KveasignaL 

Ihe  door  of  the  presence-chamber  opened  in- 
■Btly,  and  honest  Edwards,  still  in  his  smart  sea- 
ub,  as  a  buccaneer  captain,  entered.  He  looked 
oUlj  round,  whipped  his  hat  under  his  arm,  and 
[bowing  his  way  through  the  velvet  courtiers  about, 
■Be  almost  to  the  king's  chair.  The  chamberlain 
^nished  him  to  kneel,  and  kiss  his  majesty's 
tttd. 

**  Dumnee,  why  should  I  kneel? — ^I  don't  come 
begging,"  replied  Edwards,  with  blunt  simplicity, 
ad  the  king  with  a  good-humoured  smile,  ex- 
uded his  hand  and  shook  the  sailor's  heartily. 
**  I  see  thou  art  of  Cromwell's  seaworthy  school," 
^  md  with  a  smile,  *'  so  never  f&ehe  thy  skull- 
*^  good  briny,  with  court  etiquette — ^here  is 
^  king's  hand;  he  is  glad  to  see  an  honest  face 
*bui  court." 

^Why,  I  don't  pretend  to  know  much  about 
T  2 
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politics,  please  your  grace,"  nid  lumert  1 
indignant  at  the  titter  which  ran  aioimd 
this  I  do  know — ^in  old  Noll*8  time  die  Dnl 
showed  their  noses  at  Chatham-yards,  i 
never  jumped  up  from  dinner  to  hear  thei 
at  Temple-bar ." 

^*Thou  art  right,  man,  thou  ait  zig 
Charles,  somewhat  gloomily.  "  But  now  i 
what  process  you  gained  that  bloody  costi 
how  &ICS  your  father?   Is  his  wound  dang 

"  Not  as  I  hear  on,  sir,"  said  Edwards, 
ing  his  head.  *'  I  am't  a  good  un  at  a  i 
none  of  your  parliament  men — ^but  if  so  I 
tale  can  serve  a  plain  man's  turn,  here  goe 

He  then  delivered  what  was  indeed  i 
imvamishcd  tale,"  but  seasoned  with  su( 
good  sense  and  briny  logic,  that  Charle 
applauded  liis  way  of  narration. 

"  Well,  well,  your  father  will  recovc 
woimd — 'tis  but  a  flea-bite,'*  said  Chaile 
"  Meanwhile  we  will  pay  the  nurse,  and  o 
a  himdred  pounds  on  the  instant  from  c 
purse — we  think  it  hath  so  much  in  it,  £ 
bah !  my  Lord  Shaftesbury? — If  not  you  i 
a  little  of  your  friends,  the  commons.  W 
is  your  opinion  of  this  strange  matter^  my 
Is  the  prisoner  guilty  or  not  guilty?* 

"  Guilty,  my  liege,  and  therefore  I  imp! 
mercy  for  him,"  said  Buckingham.     "Ii 
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dbf  asks  justice^  and  without  offence  conmiitted, 
Jbt  gtandest  of  your  pierogatiyes  is  but  a  sound  T* 

^  Why,  then — since  the  offence  is  special  to  our« 
rit^"  hentated  Obarles,  stealing  a  glance  at  Ossorj — 
"BBoe  the  man  has  the  honour  of  being  a  good 
potefltant — holy  Oates  named  him  with  ourself  and 
■J  Laid  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  as  the  first  in 
Ae  mnrtherous  list  of  the  popish  plotters — (look  to 
%  fientenant,  you  will  be  in  the  next  batch  of 
teiton,  for  denying  your  prisoners  to  that  blessed 
■Iwtor!)  once — ^in  short — if  it  spoil  no  man's 
ifpetite  for  dinner,  methinks  we  would  fain  exer- 
QK  <mr  prerogatiye  towards  this  bold  and  magna- 
iBttous  villain !" 

"What,  ore! — a  villain  so  attainted  of  every 
vmel"  exclaimed  Ossory — and  as  he  spoke,  a 
&lttit  bell  tolled.  "  A  villain  noted  as  the  blackest 
«t  of  hell — ^when  even  now — ay,  at  this  very  mo- 
■*at— a  noble  gentleman  of  your  royal  brother's 
^KNttehold  dies  a  shameful  death,  for  a  few  ill- 
•oiwfcd  letters!" 

"  Good  troth,  Coleman  is  going !"  said  Charles. 
"Yonder  is  St  Giles's  bell  ringing  him  on  to  Ty- 
^ftt    Peace  to  his  soul  r 

"God  grant  it,  for  he  is  betrayed  to  death  by 
■nrtberous  perjury T  exclaimed  Mervyn;  Blood 
tf>Boed  emphatically  at  him,  and  Shaftesbury  smiled 
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"The  Jesuits  will  soon  fi>IIoir  tkdr 
pupl,"  sud  the  king. 

"  I  doubt  they  will  ever  bring  the  F 
to  the  gallows,"  replied  Buckingfaam.  ' 
this  morning  that  he  xefuses  to  plead  to  A 
ment,  as  against  the  canons  for  an  eoda 
hold  up  his  hand  at  a  lay  tribunal,— 00  I 
he  must  be  pressed  to  death.** 

"  France's  mad  lies  have  done  the  mti 
must  go  with  the  stream,"*  said  Ghailes. 

"  Hath  Prance  confessed,  my  li^e,  hatl 
confessed?*  exclaimed  Mervyn,  tears  gu 
his  eyes,  and  clasping  his  hands  distracted!] 

"Yes,  boy,  Prance  hath  confessed,** 
Shaftesbury,  sternly.  **  He  hath  confessed  t 
culars  of  that  diabolic  murder,  how  it  wi 
tratcd  by  the  Jesuits  in  Somerset  House, 
murderers  are  all  condemned  save  that  one  ( 
arch-plotter — " 

"  Names  matter  nothing,"  interrupted  Blc 
hastily. 

"  I  marvel  who  were  left  fiee  in  Englai 
her  rogues  were  as  firmly  gyved  as  tha 
man!"   said  the  king,  with  much  heat 
you,  my  Lord  Shaftesbury? — ^Methinks  ] 
then  be  a  stoic  king,  and  reign  over  myself 

At  this  point  in  the  dialogue  a  gentle 
tered  and  whispered  something  to  the  chan 
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lAo  jnmounoed  aloud  that  the  deputation  from  the 
eomxzions,  headed  by  their  speaker^  waited  his  ma- 
jei^'«  {deasure  to  be  admitted.  It  was  evidently 
expected. 

**  Wdl,  airs,  we  must  make  ready  to  receive  our 
vmstetB — ^though  my  poor  ducks  must  lack  their 
Uacuits  the  longer,"  said  the  king.  "  They  come 
to  B^rear  to  us  that  the  plot  is  a  good,  true,  sub- 
<^tial  plot,  and  no  fiction  of  Oates  and  his  friends, 
wfli  the  devil  at  their  head — which  we  are  boimd 
tobelieve«— and  thereupon  hang,  drown,  and  slaughter 
OUT  catholic  subjects  into  true  religion.  But  we  will 
I«y  ihe  king  for  some  few  minutes,  and  tell  you, 
™>od,  that  in  consideration  of  the  service  you  ofier 
* — ^^e  pardon  and  restore  you  to  all  your  forfeits 
— **tato  and  life — for  life  without  estate  in  Eng- 
™d   is  but  permission  to  be  the  football  of  con- 

Gracious  long !  that  life  is  henceforth  yours," 
■•**    Blood,  kneeling.      "  But  for  this  innocent 

We  pardon  him  too,  and  all  your  accomplices, 

■•  What  we  have  done  in  mercy  to  you  we  must  do 

mjUstioe  to  them,"  continued  Charles.    "  We  will 

■*  Sdwazds  and  his  gallant  son  well  rewarded — ^* 

**  Nay,  my  liege,"  interrupted  Rochester,  "  he 

'^^^  none  ;  virtue  is  its  own  reward." 

*Die  accustomed  laugh,  however,  failed  to  follow 
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this  sally,  and  a  deep  alenoe  of  astoniahment  iwigh€^ 
on  all  like  a  spell. 

'^  What,  are  ye  all  struck  dumb,  like  panolsin  ^ 
thunder-storm?"  said  the  king  at  last,  in  a  Tend 
tone. 

*'  Please  your  majesty,  I  don*t  want  a  rewndif 
that  precious  rascal  there's  to  be  rewarded  too  rbozilt 
out  honest  Edwards. 

'*  Your  majesty  grants  us  a  full  and  peifsct  pff- 
don  for  all  that  is  past?'  said  Blood.  **  As  ndl 
Oatcs's  base  accusations,  as  that  concerning  my  Loid 
Ormonde?' 

Ossory  interrupted  the  king's  reply  with  some  ex- 
clamation, but  his  rage  was  too  great  to  allow  list 
to  proceed,  and  his  father  catching  his  sleeve,  es- 
claimed,  "  Peace,  son,  and  understand  the  times!" 

Cliarlcs's  brows  rose  and  puckered,  and  even  Buck* 
ingham  looked  down  at  the  rosettes  on  his  shoes. 

"  My  LfOrd  Ossory,"  said  the  king,  with  peca£ir 
sternness,  ''  Know  that  I  expect  you  and  your  noUe 
father  to  imitate  my  generosity,  and  forgive  tUs 
rash  man  that  in  which  he  hath  offended  you." 

**  Sire,"  replied  the  Dukeof  Ormonde,  with  a  cib 
dignity  which  sat  well  on  his  venerable  figure,  **  If 
your  majesty  can  forgive  him  the  stealing  of  your 
crown,  I  can  easily  pardon  him  the  assault  on  my 
life." 

*'  Ossory,  men  quote  you  as  an  obedient  son,*' 
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I  Ctmrleg,  "  Tou  cannot  but  submit  to  our 
ttoie,  backed  by  your  father's/^ 
**  Ky  Ikge,  I  do  submit/'  said  the  earl,  turning 
bile  witli  suppressed  passion,  ^'  but  with  this  ao- 
miNaiying  oath,  which  I  take  in  your  majestjr's 
GMic^  that  it  may  be  well  understood  I  will  keep 

If  ever  my  iather  come  to  a  violent  end,"  he 
fttinued,  turning  fiercely  on  Buckingham,  ^'  I  shall 
at  no  loss  to  know  the  murderer.  I  shall  consider 
0,  my  Lord  of  Bucks,  the  man  in  default  of  a 
iter,  and  pistol  you  if  you  stood  behind  the  king's 
lir!" 
'  It  were  braver  done,  proud  Ossory,  to  meet 

on  the  instant  with  thy  sword!"  retorted 
ckingham,  laying  his  hand  on  his  own  jewelled 
L 

^*  Peace — I  do  command  you  both,  peace !"  ex- 
iined  Charles,  starting  up.  '^  Where  deem  ye  to 
inaolentmen?  Are  ye  brawling  in  a  Whitefiiars 
mdy-ahop?  By  Heaven,  he  who  raises  his  sword 
Ottsquanelmakesmehismortalenemy!  On  your 
idS|  no  more  of  this.  Lieutenant^  we  charge  you 
th  Cobnel  Blood  until  we  can  see  his  pardon  ez- 
Uted;  as  for  die  boy—" 

^*  My  li^,  I  charge  myself  with  his  welfare," 
1  Monmouth,  warmly,  *^  I  have  some  offices  yet 
bestowed  in  my  army  against  the  Scots  rebels^ 
1  metfainks  he  were  well  removed  from  the  tainted 
of  the  south." 
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"  There  is  Walmngham  writes  jaa  far  anew  c^ 
net  to  lis  company  in  Dumbarton,  the  three  l^* 
being  killed  before  they  reached  him,**  aaid  Chd^^ 
coldly. 

•'  Give  me  that  post,  sire !  I  long  to  die— ttki^^ 
to  die  honourably !"  said  Mervyn,  with  a  j 
flow  of  tears,  which  a&cted  all  present,  and  i 
more  than  Mistress  Sydneyi  who  wiped  her  bent^-" 
ful  eyes  repeatedly. 

"  You  shall  have  it,  youth,  and  depart  io-wat^^ 
row,"  said  Shaftesbury,  very  hastily.  "  Do  jo-"^^- 
promise?  to-morrow  !  if  your  wound  permits?* 

Mervyn  bowed,  but  his  breast  swelled  too  fiu- • 
with  hysteric  emotion  to  permit  him  to  speak. 

''  Arms  and  accoutrements  and  a  horse  I  ^ 
promise  you  at  my  own  expense,"  said  Monmoud^ 
gently.     ''  Chiffinch,  with  his  majesty's  leave, 
take  you  now  to  a  surgeon,  and  then  to 
your  harness." 

*'  Sirs,  you  are  exceedingly  good  to  the  boy/ 
said  Charles,  with  a  glance  fiill  of  suspicion; "  1 
look  to  it !  I  will  require  his  blood  of  whosoeve^^ 
sheds  it,  be  he  who  he  may." 

"  Metliinks  your  majesty  does  your  own 
grievous  wrong,"  said  Monmouth,  vehemently. 

"  Why,  we  Stuarts  always  had  a  knack  of  riddin^^S 
ourselves  of  troublesome  people,**  replied  the  kills' 
sternly.     "  Well,  ChiflSnch,  take  the  charge  of  tta^^ 
youth  till  to-morrow." 
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dilffincli  bowed  profoundly,  and  ofTercd  lii.-  ann 
to  IVIcn-yn,  who  seemed  scarce  able  to  totter.  He 
knelt;,  however,  to  kiss  the  king's  hand  with  a  deep 
^by  ^vhich  Charles  seemed  to  hear,  for  he  patted 
Ha  cslieek  encouragingly. 

**  Oh  I  my  king,"  he  exclaimed,  in  the  bitterness 
^*  Ixis  soul;  "think  of  me  not  as  I  seem.    I  will 
«esex--vc  your  majesty's  better  esteem,  or  perish  in 
^e  a.-e:tempt. 

-A-  ^  he  spoke,  he  raised  his  eyes  with  enthusiasm 
"P^*^-3rd,  and  he  met  those  of  Mistress  Sydney,  look- 
^^g     ^^.t  him  with  angular   feeling  and  attention. 
"  Ak:^.^  yours,  blessed  lady !"  he  added,  with  a  fer- 
which  startled  a  blush  on  her  fair  cheek. 
Tou  have  our  good  wishes  too,  and  dat  of  our 
^I)er8ecuted  church,"  said  the  queen,  in  pretty 
English,  and  extending  her  hand  to  Mcrvyn, 
Idssed  it  and  arose.     At  this  moment,  the 
antec^liamber  was  filled  with  the  deputies  from  the 
ooittnaons,  and  Chiffinch  motioned  the  youth  to  fol- 
low lum.  Blood  made  some  sort  of  attempt  to  speak 
to  Bina;  but  he  drew  himself  rapidly  past,  and  dis- 
appG&xed,  without  deigning  him  any  notice  what- 
ever- 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


THE  POPISH  MABTYB8. 


Chiffinch's  fiist  care  was  to  lead  the  youthtoft 
private  apartment  of  his  own,  where  he  seat  for  & 
siirgeon,  and,  meanwhile,  washed  the  wound  lim- 
self.  The  son  of  .^scnlapius,  however,  pronounced 
that  it  was  merely  a  flesh-wound,  bandaged  it,  and 
assured  him  it  would  be  well  in  a  few  days.  Mer- 
vyn  was  by  this  time  completely  exhausted  with 
fatigue,  and,  at  Chiffinch*s  desire,  lay  down  on  a 
couch,  where  he  slept  for  several  hours  umnter- 
ruptedly,  and  awoke  refreshed  in  body  and  mini 

Chiffinch  greeted  him  with  very  satisfactory  netvs 
on  awaking.  A  page  from  the  Duke  of  Monmoutk 
had  arrived,  to  state  his  master's  pleasure,  that  Me^ 
vyn  should  sail  to  join  his  company,  in  a  ves^l 
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lich  contained  the  Duke's  own  suite  and  staff,  on 
ar  way  to  Edinbuigh,  and  which  was  to  sail  in 
3  evening.  Meanwhile,  Chiffinch  had  instruc- 
xfl  to  provide  him  with  all  necessaries,  such  as 
ne  and  annour ;  and,  by  way  of  earnest,  brought 
B  a  complete  suit  of  handsome  ashen  gray,  embroi- 
ned  in  a  glittering  court  style.  Attired  in  this,  after 
courious  warm-bath,  the  old  page  could  not  help 
igiatulating  him  on  his  good  looks,  and  assured 
n  that,  with  a  dash  of  military  success,  the  ladies 
nld  find  him  irresistible. 

They  sallied  forth,  and  directed  their  way  to 
mbeth,  where  the  duke's  armourer  lived.  A  coat 
steel  lined  with  buff,  crimson  hose,  and  a  helmet 
avily  laden  with  pltunes,  formed  his  uniform,  a 
ord,  huge  pistols,  and  a  two-edged  axe  his  weapons, 
tiffinch  was  apparently  well  furnished  with  money, 
he  paid  for  every  thing,  and  selected  in  addition 
^dsome  wardrobe  of  Unen  and  other  necessaries 
tuig  an  officer  of  dragoons.  Finally  he  deli- 
^  a  purse  containing  some  money  to  pay  his 
K^aes  to  his  raiment,  which  he  said  the  duke 
U^vanoed  on  his  pay. 

^pew  towards  noonday,  and  they  were  on  their 
««ck  to  Whitehall,  when  they  stopped  for  a 
^nt  in  a  court  of  Lambeth  palace  to  hear  a 
>  who  was  vociferating  something  to  a  very 
^^  collection  of  auditors.  He  had  some  papers, 
H.  he  was  sdling  at  a  halfpenny  apiece,  and  the 
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title  instantly  attracted  Mervyn's  attenticnL    "  The 
confession  of  Miles  Prance,  the  popish  goUflmdif 
concerning  the  late  horrid  murder  of  Sir  Edmani- 
burj  Godfrey f  taken  in  Newgate,  with  three  jiotioe^ 
hands  to  it  r 

Mervyn  bought  a  copy,  and  Chiffinch,  obsenin^ 
with  a  smile  that  he  must  be  well  able  to  oonect 
the  errata,  walked  with  him  up  an  avenue  of  pop* 
lars,  to  read  it  out  of  observation.  A  gknoe  coft- 
vincod  him  that  Oates,  or  his  party,  had  dictaiel 
every  word.  Green,  Berry,  and  Hill,  three  hk' 
less  beings,  of  whom  Mervyn  had  never  heard,  weie 
named  as  the  actual  perpetrators  of  the  murder-- 
Van  Huysman,  certain  popish  priests,  and  by  in- 
nuendo, the  Duke  of  York,  were  assigned  as  the 
instigators.  Mervyn  himself  figured  as  a  disguised 
Jesuit,  employed  by  the  priest  to  carry  a  message 
to  Godfrey,  inviting  him  to  see  the  Duke  of  York. 
On  arriving  at  St.  James*s,  it  seems  he  found  his 
highness  ill,  and  was  obliged  to  return  without  see- 
ing liim.  The  murderers,  meanwhile,  dogged  him 
into  St.  Clement's  church,  where  he  staid  to  hesi» 
godly  sermon  of  Dr.  Oates;  and  proceeding  home, 
past  Somerset  House,  wherein  Prance  and  the  con- 
spirators were  concealed,  Hill  went  out  and  told  him 
that  two  men  were  fighting  within,  and  that  he 
feared  they  would  kill  one  another,  and  entreated 
liim  as  a  magistrate  to  come  and  part  them.  God- 
frey unwillingly  complied,  and  had  hardly  entered 
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oxo  lie  was  seized  by  the  murderers.  Tlie  sequel  of 
the  tragedy  was  described  much  as  it  really  hap- 
pezied,  substituting  the  three  accused  for  the  actual 
perpetxaton  of  the  atrocious  deed. 

*'  Welly  sir,  and  what  is  your  opinion  of  this  do- 
cnxiient?'  flaidChiffinch,  not  without  anxiety. 

^  IVuth  and  falsehood  are  so  mingled  in  it,  that 

it  '^ould  puzzle  (Edipus  to  unravel  them,"  said  Mer^ 

▼7x1.    *'  But  I  am  sure  this  confession  is  extorted 

xatlier  from  Prance's  cowardice  than  villany,  for  he 

is   xather  a  weak  than  a  bad  man.    The  innocent 

Uood  that  is  to  be  shed  on  his  confession  shall  not 

flo^  if  I  can  prevent  it    I  will  see  him,  Master 

Chiffinch;  I  am  sure  he  dare  not  say  before  me  that 

theselicB  arc  true.'* 

**  It  would  do  the  king  good  service,"  said  the 
I^,  hesitatingly; ''  but  you  run  your  head  against 
your  new  patrons,  and  perchance  into  a  noose." 

"I  care  not;  I  will  venture  all,"  said  Mervyn 

^  a  shudder,  as  the  recollection  of  Godfrey's  last 

^^^  rushed  upon  him.     ''  If  I  cannot  bring  the 

''^'iidererB  to  justice,  I  can  at  least  prevent  these 

^"^  fiom  adding  to  their  victims.    Will  you  with 

ac,  QuflBnch?' 

"  ^ot  I,  indeed;  I  will  mix  in  none  of  Mr.  Oatcs*s 
"■■tterB,"  said  the  page,  with  a  shrug.  "But  if  you 
W  ^>ent  on  trying  your  luck,  (and  the  king's  patron- 
^  ^  well  worth  the  faction's,  though  it  triumph 
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for  the  moment. )  here  is  die  ixwet 
hand." 

Menrjzi  xnsuntlj  haOed  die  boat,  wai,  mtt^i 
enthuaasm.  which  the  wise  in  this  woM  wl  k«c 
some  difficukj  in  imagining,  rowed  down  dienvtf 
to  I»ndon  Bridge,  where  he  landed,  and  wiBoedto 
Newgate.    Taming  the  comer  of  the  Old  Bnktf 
he  perceived  a  large  crowd  thronging  die  gilBflf 
the  court-house,  in  profound  alence,  as  if  eapedag 
some  important  news.    On  inquiry  he  learned  Alt 
the  five  Jesuits  were  arxaigned.  and  that  one  of  thai 
refused  to  plead,8othatthe  judges  were  delibentiiig 
on  the  expediency  of  forcing  him  by  the  PREa 

In  his  hurried  state  of  mind,  Mervyn  took  Etde 
notice  of  this  circumstance.  He  knocked  tt  die 
debtor  s  door,  which  was  opened  instantly,  as  if 
some  person  was  expected.  Mervyn  pre&oed  Us 
request  with  a  coin,  and  asked  to  see  Prance,  it 
goldsmith.  The  Cerberus  shook  his  head,  and  isbd 
if  he  had  any  warrant.  Mervyn  replied  with  aath 
ther  broad  piece;  then,  eyeing  him  with  ashreivd 
smile,  the  jailer  said  that  as  he  saw  he  was  a  gende* 
man,  and  no  harm  could  come  of  it,  he  did  not  mind 
if  he  feigned  orders  and  admitted  him. 

Following  his  guide  through  the  dreary  coni^ 
of  the  prison,  they  arrived  at  a  door  strongly  haned 
and  bolted,  which  the  jailer  opened,  and  shcmif 
in  the  visiter,  secured  it  again  instantly. 


■v 
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Sl  gknce  showed  Mcrvyn  the  misery  of  the  scene 
0  which  he  had  thus  intruded.  It  was  a  high 
mm  cdl,  lighted  by  a  gloomy  cross-barred  slit, 
licr  than  window,  in  the  massive  wall,  totally 
•thute  of  fbaiiture  save  a  heap  of  straw,  a  blanket, 
wooden  platter,  and  a  jug  of  water.  On  this  heap 
t  poor  Fiance,  his  clothes  hanging  in  tatters  about 
bflua  head  shaven  and  bare,  for  he  had  taken  his 
fcfi^  and  was  a|qpaiently  searching  it  diligently, 
f  way  of  amusement.  He  was  heavily  ironed,  and 
ii  ihok  appearance  was  so  wan  and  wob^one, 
1st  Mervyn  could  scarcely  conceive  how  a  few 
ttdu  could  have  made  such  an  alteration. 
Hie  prisoner  raised  his  eyes,  and  starting  so  that 
il  chains  dattered,  replaced  his  wig  in  manifest 
H&sicnL,  with  the  tye  uppermost.  His  appearance 
bdoi  moment — ^the  incredulous  astonishment  with 
tieh  he  extended  his  hirgc  dirty  hand  to  receive 
nfc  which  Mervyn  held  out  to  him,  was  almost 
dioous  but  for  its  horrible  ghastliness.  It  was 
^  time,  however,  before  he  could  recognise  in 
^  well-diessed  melancholy-looking  youth,  the 
lyhtly  young  attendant  on  Oatcs.  When  he 
d  80,  he  burst  into  tears,  and  sobbed  like  a  woman 
nome  time,  and  Mervyn  could  not  refrain  from 
kng  the  like. 

''IXni't  say  any  thing  to  me — don't,  don't — I 
low  you  are  innocent !"  sobbed  Prance.  ''  It  is 
roL.  n.  u 
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all  my  cursed  wife  and  that  numateri  Oatea  I — (& 
don'*t  reproach  me." 

"  Not  for  mine  own  part,  Pranoe,"  aaid  Meswjt 
'^I  heartily  forgive  you — reaaonaUe  donbtanmi 
exist  on  your  mind  against  me.  But  for  what  xe 
lates  to  those  innocent  men-^** 

''  Innocent  they  are  for  all  that  I  know/'  in- 
terrupted the  unhappy  goldsmith.    "  But  what  cm 
I  do? — I  must  do  as  they  bid  me,  or  bang  £xiL 
They  have  tortured  me  till  I  prayed  for  death- 
screwed  my  thumbs  nearly  off— look,  or,  the  jomts 
arc  powerless,  and  how  am  I  to  work  at  my  tnde 
if  ever  I  get  out    again? — I  can't  be  hanged^ 
Master  ^lervyn — ^I  won't  be  hanged  V* 

''  You  will  be  hanged  and  damned  tooT  aud 
the  youth,  vehemently.  '^  These  villains  will  make 
you  their  tool  first,  and  then  hang  you  out  of  the 
way." 

**  No,  no,  sir  I — ^no,  no,  it  is  impossible  !**  rcpBei 
Prance,    shaking   all   over    in   an  ague  of  fetf' 
*^  Oates  has  sworn  to  let  me  off  if  I  confessed  as  be 
dictated — and  I  have,  I  have !     Otherwise  I  shouH     , 
have  hanged  to-morrow,  for  Bedloc  witnessed  that    j 
he  saw  mc  standing  over  the  dead  body,  and—" 

*'  \\niy  did  you  not  confess  the  truth? — the  truth 
does  not  criminate  you,  Prance !"  said  Mervyn. 

"  Nor  save  me  firom  the  rope,*'  replied  the  goU- 
smith,  desperately.    "  I  tried  it,  but  it  would  not 
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h— nobody  believed  me.    I  must  either  hang,  or 
mg  otben— it  is  not  my  feult    Their  blood  be 
i  the  headflof  my  betrayers  I** 
*•  Their  blood  will  be  on  your  own  head  for 
per,  Pnmoe/'  exdaimed  Mervyn. 

**  I  cannot  help  it;  I  will  not  be  hanged,"  said 
be  goldsmith,  doggedly. 

•*  You  shall  not  be  hanged,  if  you  will  retract 
thne  fidsehoods,  and  confess  the  truth !"  said  Mer- 
vyn. 

*"  And  bring  you  that  assurance  from  the  duke — 

the  dnke?^  exdaimed  Prance.    *'  Swear  to  me, 

littler  Mervyn,  that  I  shall  be  allowed  to  plead 

ibft  king's  pardon,  and  I  will  retract  every  thing — 

vxile  myself  a  liar  on  every  wall  in  England !" 

*'I  cannot  promise  so  much — I  have  no    au* 

haitj — but,  Prance,  have  you  no  conscience?'* 

''Have  I  a  conscience?   Oh,  Master   Mervyn, 

'ht  else  keeps  me  in  a  perpetual  hell  of  thought? 

"But  I  have  a  neck  too,'^  he  added,  with  a  ghastly 

in,  *'  and  I  will  not  be  choked  like  a  mad  dog." 

'Deserve  well  of  the  court,  and  I  think  I  can 

nise  you  your  pardon,  and  rewards  too/'  said 

fJJL 

3ui— if— if  I  tell  things  as  they  appeared  to 

must  accuse  the  Duke  of  York !''  said  Prance, 

ningled  eagerness  and  hesitation.     ^^  Come, 

I  know  you  arc  the  duke's  page  of  the  dark 

give  me  some  comfort,  now  do  !'* 

U2 
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^'  Accuse  no  man,"  said  Meryyiiy  with  ft  sune- 
whnt  Jesuitical  silence  cm  this  important  pointp 
'*  only  deny  that  you  know  aught  of  the  matter.** 

^'  But  how  can  I  deny  that  I  was  preflcnt  at  die 
Wntcr-gate— that  dreadful  night— by  the  Dnke  of 
YorkV  orders?'  groaned  poor  France.  "Bedloe 
substantially  accuses  me  thereof" 

''The  murtherer!**  ejaculated  Mcrvyn.  "Om 
you  not  allege — are  you  not  porter  of  those  ckm- 
hers  ? — might  your  duty  have  taken  you  there?* 

''  At  two  in  the  morning?^  said  Pxance,  dnUig  ' 
his  bald  skull  mournfully.  "  If  you  indeed,  Mifr  j 
ter  Mcrvyn — " 

"  I  will  bear  you  witness — ^I  have  the  Idi^ 
pardon  in  my  pocket,'*  said  Mervyn.  "  The  truth 
will  be  apparent  some  day,  and  thereby  shall  we  J* 
be  judged,  Prance." 

"  I  will  deny  my  confession — ^I  will  say,  as  I  di^ 
at  first,  that  I  know  nothing  of  the  matter,"  afti^ 
the  goldsmith  in  a  fit  of  enthusiasm.  "  Bedloe  ^ 
a  liar,  and  one  witness  cannot  hang  me !  If  b^ 
majesty  will  1)e  good  to  me,  I  will— I  will — " 

Tlic  rattle  of  the  bolts  was  heard  at  thismomeo^i 
and  the  turnkey  entered  in  evident  consteniati*^ 
"  I  can't  allow  you  to  stay  any  longer,  mymarteTr 
he  said,   sharply.     '^Here   is  godly  parson  0»*^ 
a  coming  this  way,  to]  visit  the  prisoners,  and  vaJ^ 
*em  confess,  and  it's  as  much  as  my  neck's  worth  to 
let  a  stranger  be  found  here." 
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Prance  tamed  deadly  pale  and  looked  gaspingly 

ttt  McTvyn,  who,  afler  a  moment^s  conddeiation, 

Iftieflj,  but  significantly  advised  liim  to  tdl  the 

tmtli,  and  make  certain  that  it  should  be  of  no 

SLoanseqiienoe  to  him. 

Pxanoe  again  bnzst  into  teais,  and  Meryyn  left 
lam  in  his  dmigeon,  sobbing  like  a  child. 

It  was  too  late,  however,  to  avoid  Oates,  whom 
Mervyn  now  perceived  coming  up  the  corridor  in 
<BmnicalB,  with  a  prayer-book  open  in  his  hand. 
Brother  Titus  did  not  immediately  observe  his 
fKoiig  proteffi;  he  was  hurrying  on,  seemingly 
modi  disturbed  by  the  importunities  of  a  woman 
w1k>  followed  him. 

^Nay,  but  sweet,  holy  Mr.  Oates,  when  will 
yinilet  him  out?"  she  was  saying.  ^^  The  business 
v  going  to  pieces,  the  apprentices  will  not  work. 
Hid  what  am  I  to  do  if  you  hang  my  husband? 
You  know  while  we  had  any  thing,  you  were 
■IwiyB  welcome  to  bite  and  sup — " 

**  Avoid  me,  rinful  Eve,  lest  I  crush  ye,*'  said 
0^*08,  stopping  fiercely  short.  "  Would  you  tempt 
^  to  spare  whom  the  Lord  hath  devoted,  and  save 
%  miserable  onner  of  a  husband ! — Begone !" 

*'  Master  Oates,  you  shall  hear  mc  ! — ^I  will  ex- 
Jwo  you,  devil,"  exclaimed  the  woman.  "  I'll 
w*  the  mob  tear  you  into  chitterlings— I  will! 
liey  shall  know  what  a  hell-fiend  their  angd  is — 
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though  it  make  me  the  shamedest  wretch  tint  W 

cast  shadow  in  the  sun !"  _  . . 

"  Out  upon  thee ! — an  thou  speak  such  iwAtf     l'^ 
word,  I  will  strike  thee  dumb,  slandftnawl"  flbontei     1 
Oates,  clenching  his  fist  and  blackening  with  ng^      W 

"•  Bloodhound !  thou  shalt  not  even  baik,  mni^  1 
less  bite,"  exclaimed  Mervyn,  suddenly  darting  be  1 
tween  them.  i 

"  So,  so,  young  master  !— a  new  rig-out?' nn*^ 
tered  Oates,  relaxing  from  his  menacing  attitude -r 
"  Here's  a  pretty  premium  for  cutting  the  throet;^ 
of  poor  protestant  gentlemen! — ^Well,  well,  ik^ 

House  shall  hear  of  this — ^forsooth,  a  gentleman! 

what  do  you  charge  per  throat?* 

*'  I  would  do  your's  for  nothing  and  this  instan't^ 
but  for  better  reasons  than  any  you  can  offer,  Ma»^ 
ter  Oates,"  said  Mervyn.  '*  But  that  time  is  t^o 
come — at  present  go  your  wajrs,  but  dare  not  ereKX 
to  eye  this  woman  threateningly." 

"In  God*s  name,  you  are  welcome  to  thed** 
and  her  clamorous  tongue,"  said  Oates,  with  ^^ 
laugh. 

*'  Dear  young  gentleman,  what  must  I  do?— 1>^ 
will  hang  my  husband !"  sobbed  Mrs.  Prance. 

*'  You  liave  sold  yourself  to  the  fiend  incaraatCr 
woman,"  said  Mervyn,  sternly,  **  and  all  you  can 
do  to  extricate  your  soul  from  his  lime-twigs  is  to 
join  your  husband  in  telling  the  truth." 


OHAELXS  THE  SEGOin).  295 

^Hast  thoa  been  tampering  with  my  prisoners !' 

Ddaimed  Oatea.    ^'  I  must  see  to  this,  good  sooth," 

bdheset  off  hastily,  pursued  by  Mrs.  Prance. 

Se  paused,  however,  a  few  paces  ofi)  as  if  to  se- 

xe  his  pesKaiy  and  turning  with  a  most  fiendish 

a, "  Since  you  have  visited  my  friends,  go  visit 

fMB  own,^'  he  said.     '*  Your  patron  and  master, 

BUI  Huysman,  is  in  the  press-yard,  waiting  the 

ige'n  warrant  to  be  crushed  into  a  jelly  T    He 

en  movedhasdly  off. 

**Van    Huysman !"   repeated   Mervyn,  aghast. 

I¥hat  does  he  mean?' 

'*  Wiseman  or  Housman,   or  some  such  name, 

»^  replied  the  jailer.    "  It's  the  Jesuit  provincial 

is  to  be  pressed  to  death,  because  he  won't  plead 

the  'dictment." 

**  Van  Huysman  T  echoed  the  youth.  "  It  is  im- 

anble." 

'•Wot's  impossible,  sir?"    said  the  jailer,  with 

ideat  curioaity.     "  Why,  you  can  see  him  if  you 

^nks  i^roper,  and  will  stand  a  Httle  garnish — ^it's 

^  prettiest  aght  as  has  been  in  the  gate  these  ten 

te." 

IMervyn  had  only  power  to  nod  to  him  to  lead 

^  way,  and  followed  with  a  heart  labouring  almost 

aofibcation. 

A  few  turns  brought  them  to  a  flight  of  stone 

^  by  which  they  entered  the  press-yard.    It  was 

Vge  quadrangle,  the  size  of  which  was  much  di* 
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miniflhed  by  llie  Iiigh  wtlDs  of  the  pdaoiiy  Kfc  v 
gloomy  barzed  windows,  which  cnbbed  it  ia 
every  ode.  All  these  windows  were  oooiqid 
ghastly  looking  beings,  roused  from  the  taipc 
despair  by  the  ezpectatian  of  e  sig^;  some  • 
held  themselves  up  at  the  bars  with  their  cb 
hands.  The  yard  was  filled  with  a  motky  th 
of  prisoners,  ragged,  squalid,  and  brutal  with  d 
and  crime,  who  were  separated  fiom  a  group  i 
end  of  the  court  by  a  chain  drawn  across, 
jailer  desired  Mcrvyn  to  take  a  stand  on  a  Uo 
stone  which  seemed  once  to  have  been  a  whip 
post,  whence  he  could  obtain  a  good  view  o: 
exhibition,  and  he  mechanically  obeyed. 

Some  of  the  persons  of  the  group  before 
Mervyn  recognised  without  the  loquacious  hi 
his  cicerone.  The  two  sherifis,  Bethel  and  Coi 
were  there,  and  a  personage  whom  he  conduA 
be  the  executioner.  He  was  a  tall  reckless-loa 
ruffian,  clad  in  leathern  hose,  and  a  doublet  d 
tanned  buUskin  worn  with  the  hair  out.  Men 
rapid  eye  found  not,  however,  the  object  it  w 
in  terrible  unc<;rtainty;  but  it  was  evident 
some  strange  deed  was  in  progress.  The  sh 
whispered  each  other  mysteriously,  and  thcK 
a  hush  among  the  wild  denizens,  ominous  as  t 
lence  of  the  woods  on  an  overcast  noonday.  I 
a  bright  morning,  but  only  a  glaring  blue  squj 
sky  was  visible  from  the  yard,  Kt  by  an  unaeei 
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and  as  Morvyn  looked  upwaid  he  imagined  he  iras 
kaome  wildering  dieam. 

Id  a  £ew  minutes  he  saw  Oatea  make  his  appear- 

inoe  near  the  aherifiiy  and  k)okaioimd.    Their  eyes 

inety  and  Gates  seemed  to  address  some  observation 

Id  Bethel  concerning  him;   bat  his  attention  -was 

almost  instantly  attracted  and  fixed  elsewhere.    A 

Bafluire  door  in  fiont  suddenly  rolled  open,  and  a 

nan  with  amaoeandopen  parchment,  made  his  ap- 

fooanoe,  followed  by  some  soldiers  with  their  par- 

tiians  fixed.    In  the  midst  of  this  warlike   array 

valked  a  tall  figure  with  his  arms  folded,  perfectly 

pde,but  serene,  and  wearing  a  long  black  mantle  in 

imonastic  style.    Mervyn  could  not  mistake  him 

— itwas  Van  Huysman. 

For  some  minutes  after  this  appalling  recognition, 

Jfcr?yn  stood  rooted  to  the  ground,  without  the 

fowet  of  speech.    Meanwhile  the  crier,  for  such  the 

■>oeman  seemed  to  be,  after  the  long  nasal  ^^  O  yes, 

^  7^!''  yelled  forth  the  usual  proclamation  in  the 

long's  name.    This  document  announced  that  the 

praoner,  having  refused  to  plead,  was  ordered  to  be 

pBt  in  a  press,  with  as  much  iron  and  stone  upon 

Um  18  he  could  bear,  and  more;  that  the  first  day 

lie  should  have  three  morsels  of  barley  broad,  and 

ifasnext  day  he  might  drink  thrice  of  the  channel- 

iiater,  but  of  no  spring  or  foimtain;  and  that  this 

fbould  be  his  punishment  tillhe  died. 

A  murmur  of  horror  ran  through  the  crowd,  and 
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there  was  a  rush  to  obtain  a  yiew  of  the  ] 
but  he  did  not  seem  at  all  moved.  The  aier  th^^* 
Iianded  his  parchment  to  Bethel,  who  took  it— «ie<Z 
there  was  a  deathly  silence. 

'^  Master  Housman,"  said  Bethel  at  last,  in  a  fiJ** 
tering  tone,  "  you  see,  here  is  my  warrant ;  yoo 
have  heard  it  read.  I  do  beseech  yon  have  some 
compassion  on  yourself,  and  spare  the  eyes  oS  Ghiis- 
tian  men  a  horrid  sight !  I  do  implore  you,  plead!** 

"Not  so,  Master  Sheriff,"  replied  Van  Huysman- 
"  By  no  deed  of  mine  will  I  acknowledge  the  in- 
famous and  bloody  tribunal,  at  which  you  sommon 
mc  to  plead,  only  to  murder  me  with  fonns  of  Uw." 

"Then  must  we  put  the  dreadful  sentence  in 
force,  wliich  but  to  hear  makes  our  flesh  to  creep !" 
said  Betlicl. 

"  Tlie  will  of  my  Master  be  done !"  replied  the 
ecclesiastic,  looking  calmly  upward.  "  I  am  here 
to  bear  witness,  with  my  blood,  to  the  truth— the 
way  is  thorny  but  it  leads  to  Heaven !— dark  and 
terrible  the  gate,  but  it  opens  on  eternal  light  and 
peace !" 

"  Kathcr  on  eternal  damnation  .'—perishing  sool 
and  body  in  thy  idolatrous  misbelief!"  exclaimed 
Cornish. 

"  Eternity  is  before  me — I  am  about  to  stake 
Eternity  on  the  faith  which  is  within  mc,"  le* 
plied  the  prisoner,  calmly. 

"  Mauster  Rector,  I  am  here  in  a  Cliristian  spri^i 
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>  «l^ort  yoa  not  to  waste  both  soul  and  body," 
mA  Oates.  **Be  not  aa  burned  wood  on  the  waters, 
IwA  t^epent  your  ans,  and — " 

"Good  brother  Htus,  peace,"  interrupted  the 
F^^st.  **  You  have  betrayed  me  to  this  pass — but 
•o'^fine  your  zeal  to  the  laceration  of  my  body — 
^  know  that  the  sin  which  weighs  heaviest  on 
^7  coDscienoe  at  this  moment  is  my  preserval  of 
%  life  in  the  forest  of  Clairvaux." 

"  fresurvall  fine  presarval,  forsooth !"  exclaimed 
wes.  "  Presarval,  says  he,  to  keep  me  afterwards 
^  bread  and  water — ^make  me  meal  by  myself  like 
^>>e  plagueHStruck— call  me  spy,  cell  me  like  a  lu- 
J^c,  have  me  hissed  for  a  har — " 

**  Peace,  Dr.  Oates;  this  is  scarce  decent,"  «iid 
"rthel,  sharply.  **  Heaven  forbid  you  should  force 
^  Idaster  Housman,  to  do  my  warrant — but  if  it 
>wi8t  be — time  draws  on.  Have  you  no  friends 
vaoxKi  you  would  bid  farewell  to  ?' 

**  ^ew,  and  those  distant,"  replied  Van  Huysman. 
'^Ut  there  are  some  who  love  me  above  these 
^'^'^nil  Heavens,  who  are  wreathing  for  these  tem- 
*•»  aU  unworthy  as  they  seem  to  you,  the  ever- 
'^^ii.  wreath  of  martyrdom !  I  am  ready." 
*'  father,"  exclaimed  a  sufFocatcd  voice  behind, 
^  the  Jesuit,  starting  roimd,  received  Mervyn  in 
^  ^attended  arms. 

''  ^ay,  the  most  loved  is  nearest,"  he  said,  clutch- 
v^  the  youth  to  his  breast,  and  suffering  him  to 
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weep  in  a  paroxysm  of  grief,  for  some 
during  which  all  kept  a  deep  nlenoei  but  be  Afll 
no  tear  himself. 

*^  My  son/'  he  said  at  last,  gently  looaeniiig  dv 
youth's  embrace,  '^you  have  yidded  sufSdoid; 
to  the  wcaknessof  humanity,  show  BOW  its  stmigl] 
This  is  well;  thou  art  arrived  to  witness  how  ad 
tholic  soldier  of  the  cross  lays  down  his  annour,  tfa 
battle  being  fought,  and  sunset  come.*' 

^^  Father!  you  do  not,  you  cannot  mean  to  ns 
madly  on  this  terrible  death !"  exclaimed  Mervp. 

'^  Not  madly,  but  most  rationally,  Mervyn,''  m 
the  priest,  calmly.  "  Death  is  the  porter  of  Ptai 
disc  !  AVho  would  prefer  the  aches  and  terrozs  < 
this  life  to  death,  if  he  felt  as  I  do— that  the  shoM 
of  Heaven  boimd  the  dark  billows  of  the  fntme 
Would  you  have  me  give  the  lie  to  my  whole  cs 
istcncc  ?  "Where  were  now  the  religion  of  (jod,lia 
Paul's  heart  failed  for  torture  or  for  death  ?  M; 
resolution  is  fixed  as  the  Alps.  I  am  here  todi 
for  Him  who  died  for  all  mankind.** 

'^  Come,  come,  Master  Jesuit,  we  must  have  n* 
more  of  your  popish  gabble,"  interrupted  Oitei 
"  Mr.  Sheriff,  there  arc  precious  though  guilty  sod 
around,  and  wc  must  not  sui&r  them  to  be  compte^ 
lest  putting  dry  wood  in  the  fire,  it — " 

*'  Villain  I — nay,  I  am  sorry  to  have  spoken  sivi 
a  word  at  such  a  pass,"  said  the  priest, 
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klndlLin«r.  **  I  would  leave  this  cartli  wiiliout  liiii- 
mosity  against  any  man,  but  I  bid  thcc  remember ! 
-Hhese  are  thy  high  and  pahny  days,  in  wliich 
thou  fiauntest  with  all  thy  branches  at  Heaven, 
ttjing  to  the  winds,  '  I  am  eternal  V  But  the 
Sglitnings  of  Gx>d  wiU  descend  upon  thee  yet,  wither 
A7  piide,  tear  up  thy  roots,  and  make  thy  topmost 
verdure  the  hiding  place  of  snakes  and  reptiles  P 

"  Liook'ye,  Master  Sheriff,  see  you  how  the  court- 
springald  eyes  me  ? — the  decoy-page !"  said  Oates, 
dnwing  back  less  from  this  outburst  than  from  the 
fioce  expression  in  Mcrvyn's  countenance.  "I 
^bt  me,  some  paupish  rescue  is  intended.  Look 
toit.  Master  Bethel .»"' 
"  Guards,  draw  near,"  exclaimed  Cornish,  in  great 

"  Kay,  nay,  Brother  Cornish,  I  think  they  be 
^y  the  squalid  wretches  of  the  prison  about  us, 
^  tilie  most  part  in  chains,"  said  Bethel.  "  Let 
"*®  f>iisoncr  say  what  he  will— he  can  do  them  no 
^^^o:^  .    They  cannot  be  damned  deeper." 

£ut  they  may  be  saved !''  said  Huysman,  with 
*  iii^u^  glance  at  the  haggard  masses.  '^  Hear  me, 
^y  l>xother8 ! — ^I  am  come  to  die,  and  if  ever  men 

»pca.^  truth,  it  is  at  such  a  moment " 

^  Stife,  gentlemen,  do  not  hear  the  popish  vil- 
Vna^l**  exclaimed  Oates. 

*^  ^o  popery!  no  popery!"  yelled  the  crowd,  and 
aCKKnfiued  uproar  followed,  which  was  only  silenode 
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\f\'  the   still  louder  voice  of  Comi^    "  SSenttf 
iellowrs,  rogues,  vagabonds !— let  us  do  our  duty? 
he  rhoutcd.     "Come.  Master  Jesoist,  iveliaTeiio 
time  to  lose.     The  justices  want  to  dine,  andtbej 
canii'^t  leave  court  till  we  bring  word  the  pmnff 
will  not  plead/' 

**  True,  brother — his  time  of  grace  is  over,"  sal 
Bethel,  hastily.     "  G>me.  sir,  are  you  ready ?^ 

*'  Be  not  so  eager  of  blood,  ars,  lest  it  be  meted 
to  you  in  your  own  measure,"  said  Van  Hujsmiii 
cahnly.  "  I  am  ready;  but  first  I  would  fin 
addn.-ps  a  few  words  to  these  wanderers  from  4c 
fold,  and  bid  farewell  to  this  child  of  my  heart." 

'*  Hare  it  comes — a  fine  popish  saimon  in  New* 
{rate!"  said  Oatcs. 

''  Our  warrant  gives  no  authority  for  such  scandi* 
lous  pratings,"  said  Cornish.  "  Speed,  speed  !- 
Mr.  Recorder  Jcfieries  hath  so  endorsed  it." 

**  Patience  awhile  in  the  name  of  mercvrex- 
claimed  Mcrvyn,  wildly.  **  Delay  but  an  hour— o« 
little  hour — and  in  that  time  I  doubt  not  to  obtaii 
his  majesty's  stay  on  these  diabolical  proceedings!* 

**  Doubtless,  doubtless  !'*  said  Cornish,  laughing 
sanlonically.  "  What,  does  the  young  traitor  accuse 
his  majesty  of  popish  leanings?" 

'*  My  son,"  said  the  priest,  tenderly;  "  my dflff 
son,  recollect  yourself !  The  die  is  cast — the  bitW" 
ncss  of  death  is  over.  What  canst  tliou  do?  ^ 
patient,  child,  and  I  will  yet  sow  seeds  which  sitfl' 
bloom  in  Paradise  !*' 
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I  can  do  much,  if  I  had  but  a  gasp  of  time,*' 
Mervyn.     "  I  am  in  the  king's  service.     Grrant 
but  one  hour,  one  half-hour,  gentlemen,  and  I 
bt  not  the  king  shall  take  some  order  which 
1  fpare  the  horror  of  this  judicial  murder !" 
'We  have  no  right— no  privilege — ^to  disobey 
orders  of  his  maujesty's  loard  chaife  justaice !" 
I  Oates.    '^  The  sheriffs  do  so  imder  an  enor- 
DS  forfeit  to  the  king;  and  I  know  not  that 
ler  of  you,  my  masters,  is  so  in  the  court  sun- 
06  as  to  escape  any  punishment  it  can  inflict." 
*For  my  part  I  will  do  my  duty,  whatever 
Dfis  of  it— though  it  were  against  my  natural 
od,"  said  the  harsh  fanatic,  Cornish. 
*Tou    hear,    Mervyn,"  said   the  Jesuit,    pla- 
\j    '^  Stand  not  between  me  and  the  glorious 
I  of  bliss  that  never  sets.     In  an   hour — ^nay, 
ep  noty  child — ^in  an  hour,  this  tortured  spirit 
1  rest  for  ever  in  the  bosom  of  its  God.    It  is 
cough  and  steep  ascent  to  heaven,  but  did  our 
aed  master  tread  a  softer?" 
**Come,  despatch,  despatch !"  exclaimed  Cornish. 
"  You  are  eager,  sb,"  said  Van  Huysman.  "  Look 
it  1 — ^the  wheel  of  fortune  is  never  at  a  stand, 
i  itB  whirl  may  crush  you  too.     You  have  a 
itor's  heart — and  may  find  a  traitor's  doom." 
"  Father,  if  ever  you  have  loved  me,  hear  me !" 
d  Mervyn,  passionately.     ^*  Plead  to  this  t3nran- 
QB  indictment !      Your  life,  not  your  death,  is 
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needed  by  the  chnich  !  Consent  to  plead,  lai  1 
will  wring  your  pardon  firom.  the  Hng,  or  £e  il » 
fectr 

'^  It  is  too  late,  my  fine  young  galluii,  to- 
tcncc  is  pronounced/'  said  Gates.  ^^He  hmttr 
jectcd  marcy,  and  my  lords  and  judges— -no,  M 
the  king  himself— cannot  revoke  the  puniahnient^ 

"You  lie,  murderer,  you  lie! — the  king  cnifff- 
don  even  at  the  block !"  shouted  Menryn.  "  He 
shall  plead  his  majesty's  pardon,  he  shall,  I  smc 
it." 

"  No,  my  son,  the  king  dares  not  pardon  me," 
said  Van  Huysman.  ^*  The  surges  of  faction  run  too 
high  to  save  a  single  plank  from  the  wreck.  Be- 
sides, these  gentlemen  arc  in  a  hurry.  How  longi 
brother,"  he  said,  turning  to  the  executionar — "hot 
long  does  it  take  a  man  to  die  in  the  press?" 

"  AVliy,  SIT,  that  depends  on  the  weight,  and  hof 
it's  put,  and  whether  the  indtdgence  is  granted,^  re- 
plied Jack,  scratching  liis  bull-like  head.  "  Tht 
same  is  a  pointed  piece  of  timber  imder  the  back,ot 
pulling  the  sharp  comer  of  the  press  on  the  hearti 
and  then  its  done  in  about  ten  minutes  or  a  quaiter 
— but  some  liave  been  known  to  live  out  a  day— I 
never  knowcd  one  that  needed  any  thing  the  seoooi 
though." 

**  I  cannot  claim  any  such  indulgence  of  maBX0 
the  sheriffs,  I  am  afraid,"  said  Van  Huysman  vitk 
a  quaint  sad  smile. 
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l7o  indulgenoer'  shouted  Comish.    "Come, 
fcer  Bethel" 

^I  pray  God,  Master  Cornish,  that  your  last 
■Bents  be  not  so  hurried/'  said  Van  Huysman. 
ie&  taming  calmly  to  the  executioner,  he  said, 
^t  is  necessary  to  be  done,  brother?' 
•Brother  by  Eve's  side!— but  that's  the  surer,*' 
Bed  that  official,  with  a  grin.  "  Why,  sir,  an't 
ise  you,  you  need  only  strip  as  naked  as  you  were 

'  I  trust  you  will  allow  me  to  die  with  decency, 

^  said  the  priest,  with  some  emotion. 

'  Nay,  'tis  enough  if  he  strips  to  waistcoat  and 

irers,"  said  Bethel,  with  a  doubtful  glance  at 

ferocious  yoke  fellow.     "  Ay,  ay,  that  will  do 

link,  Comish?" 

*Then  I  need  only  remove  mine  habit,"  said 

a  Huysman,  imfastening  a  rope-girdle  which  he 

se.    **  I  forgive  mine  enemies;  but  they  made 

iirear  this  at  the  bar  to  excite  a  deadlier  preju* 

)&    Brother,  I  will  not  detain  you  long." 

**I  an't  in  no  hurry,  sir,"  said  Jack  Ketch,  po- 

fify.  "  But  I  hope  youll  remember  me.   It's  hard 

kk,  v^  £  know  a  trick  or  two  to  make  a  gende- 

Bi's  death  come  easy." 

^  I  have  always  paid  my  debts,  and  am  persuaded 

^  ever  deserved  so  much  from  my  hands  as  thou 

k  do  to-day,  friend,"  sdid  Van  Huysman  with  a 

VOL.  IL  X 
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smflc,  and  he  put  several  pieces  c£  goUiii  ibe^ 

cutioncr's  hand. 

*^  Why,  sir,  though  I  say  it  thai  ahoiilda%"  ^ 
joined  the  man,  greatly  mcJIified  with  tUspoA 
"  I  always  stiiyes  to  do  my  duty  to  the  miadtlB^ 
of  all  parties,  and  if  their  honoun  will  let  me,  H 
put  the  bolt  light  over  your  fifth  rib.  I  mntf 
you  won't  be  long  a-kicking." 

He  then,  with  offidous  leal,  aided  the  pneitto 
strip  oiT  Ills  mantle,  which,  after  examining  iriA  As 
cautious  eye  of  a  Jew  dothesman,  he  folded  up  ^ 
his  perquisite.  I 

Mcrvyn  stood  petrified  with  horror  beadclns  > 
doomed  patron;  even  the  mob  were  breathless «ii 
expectation,  and  curiosity  painted  itself  in  foM 
characters  on  those  wan,  diseased,  mclancholji  ^ 
ferocious  countenances,  those  haggard,  garing  cfii 
and  gaping  mouths. 

Van  Huysman  proceeded  to  unbutton  his  vcA 
when  he  paused  and  turned  to  the  mob,  in  a  intDi^ 
which  irresistibly  swayed  them  to  attenticm. 

''Brethren,"  he  said,  with  awful  solemnity  ^ 
tone,  **  you  see  me  here; — I  am  here  to  die.  I"*' 
few  short  minutes  tliis  living,  breathing  form,  wll  ''^ 
senseless  clay.  I  trust  you  will  hear  me  speak  aft^ 
words,  for  few  they  shall  be.     K I  have  siniicd-' 

"  Come,  Mr.  Housman,  wc  cannot  listen  to  tW 
interrupted  Cornish. 
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*  UTeD,  I  ham  idone,  or/'  ttid  Van  Huysmui, 
ball:  ^^  Hie  pknigher's  office  is  not  the  xeaper!a. 
hut  mj  focgnFenfiBB  and  blesaing  on  all  manldad 
-^vn-andiee,  Gates.  And  now  I  have  done  with 
ife,  omept  to  Ud  thee  faiewell,  my  eon — £Eurewdl, 
■tMT&rerarr 

fle  taned  to  Mervyn,  who  aobbed  eonvulaiyelj. 
^Oome  hither,  child,"  he  aaid  in  a  moyed  tone,  and 
inkmg  his  Yoice  ahnost  to  a  whisper,  he  added — 
''dm  ait  entered  into  a  good  service— of  a  king, 
Ae  is  a  catholic  at  heart  Some  day  thy  sword 
itty  be  needed.  I  charge  thee  wear  it  ready  in  the 
ktth !  I  would  &in  confide  to  thee  a  secret,  but 
liiimeither  the  time  ncNT  the  place.  Know  only 
hit  this  locket  contains  the  portrait  of  thy  mother 
--«  woman  whose  fidsehood  has  imbittered  my 
^Aok  ezistenoe.    Buiy  it  with  me." 

Van  Huysman  slipped  a  small  gold  locket  into 
Uibnd,  and  then  with  calm  courage  lemoyed  his 
B^hndise,  and  some  other  articles  of  hisnjqper  dieas. 
When  these  were  removed,  a  shirt  of  horsehair  ap- 
pioed,  and  the  marks  of  flagellation  deeply  set  in 
^  floaL  A  murmur  of  surprise  xan  among  all 
P^iBil  There  was  a  finely  carved  crucifix  of  ebony 
Wto his  fareast,  which  he  broke  off  and  gave  to 
'(^vjin.  He  was  now  undressed  to  the  state  whick 
MiePs  humanity  had  suggested. 

'^  Axe  yon  ready,  sir?'  said  the  executioner. 

^Let  me  bless  thee  for  the  last  time  and  for  ever  r 
X  2 
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said  the  Jesuit,  turning  to  Mexryn,  who  wm  sob- 
bing bitterly,  and  be  knelt  while  Van  Huysman 
blessed  him  in  the  solemn  language  of  hia  choxdL 
But  as  he  proceeded  his  voice  grew  broken,  and 
yielding  apparently  to  an  overpowering  feding,  he 
raised  the  youth  in  his  arms,  and  they  mingled  tean 
for  some  moments  in  mlence.  Even  the  roflSanly 
mob  were  affected,  and  many  of  the  women  bunt 
into  sobs  and  tears. 

'^  Gock !  what  is  this?  Come,  Master  Comish, 
let  us  have  no  more  of  this  popish  mummeiy !"  said 
Gates. 

"  No — no  more !"  echoed  Comish. 

"  Come,  good  sir,  we  must  not  delay,'*  said  Bethd, 
in  a  mild  and  even  sorrowful  tone. 

"  Tnie,  true — ^I  am  ready,"  replied  the  Jesuit; 
he  then  kissed  Merv'^yn's  forehead,  and  gently  un- 
locked his  embrace. 

"  But  I  doubt  if  you  are,  my  master,"  said  Oatcs; 
"  the  law  says  he  shall  be  laid  on  his  back  with  body 
bare—" 

**  Nay,  come,  Mr.  Oates,  we  will  not  strain  a  point 
that  way,"  said  Bethel;  "  you  arc  ready,  sir?" 

''  Yea,  for  all  things  my  Master  ordains,**  replied 
the  priest  "  My  son,  withdraw;  your  grief  is  my 
only  vulnerable  point,"  added  he,  tenderly.  "Sits,  I 
am  ready." 

'*  Come  along  then;  I  am  sure  I  am  tired  of  wait- 
ing," said  Oates;  the  fatal  procession  then  b^;an  its 
march. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

WHITEHAJLL  AND  NEWGATE. 

'*  This  way,  this  way,  sir,"  said  the  executioner, 
unbarring  a  door  which  revealed  a  flight  of  steps 
leading  to  the  dungeon  where  the  press  was  kept. 
There  was  a  general  murmur  of  curiosity  and  horror. 
The  aheiifi,  each  carrying  a  link,  entered  first,  the 
paoflODer  followed,  and  then  Mervyn,  who  would  not 
leaTohim. 

The  prisoner  seemed  to  give  one  last  and  some- 
what lingering  look  on  the  light  that  was  leaving 
his  eyes  for  ever,  and  then  walked  into  the  dungeon. 
For  some  moments  the  eye  could  discern  no  ob- 
jects, so  deep  was  the  gloom,  for  daylight  never  en- 
tered this  choicest  haimt  of  horror.  The  sherifis, 
however,  raised  their  torches,  and  the  awful  scene 
became  visible.  It  was  a  cell  apparently  about  twenty 
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feet  square,  with  bare  stone  walls  drippLng  with  the 
sweat  of  ages.     In  the  centre  of  the  biick  floor  stood 
the  tremendous  engine  of  judicial  barbaritj.    It  ms 
of  a  very  simple  apparatus,  consisting  merelj  of  a 
rough-hewn  tree,  four  huge  rings  and  ropes  to  stretch 
the  Umbs  on,  and  pulleys  to  raise  the  enormous  mss 
of  iron  destined  by  the  law  to  force  the  truth  oot  of 
its  victims.     Mervyn  gazed  at  these  direful  piqii* 
rations  in  a  state  of  dreamy  horror,  and  perceivBdi 
lean  gaimt  figure  crouching  at  a  charcoal  Inaser, 
whose  small  twinkling  eyes  were  fixed  on  him. 

**  What  villanous  fellow  have  we  here?"  saiA 
Cornish,  interrupting  Van  Huyaman,  who  had  not*" 
knelt,  and  was  praying  aloud  in  Latin. 

"  You  call  him  well — 'tis  Elkanah,  the  le^nsb- 
dog  of  a  poisoner,"  said  Bethel. 

"  What  business  has  he  here?"  continued  thesod^ 
sheriff. 

"  Only  curiosity,  I  suppose,"  said  Oatcs.  "  Bk^ 
is  in  pursuit  of  the  elixir  of  life,  and  likes  to  bM^ 
people  die  ;  'tis  a  study." 

*•  Only  curiosity,  curiosity,  my  lordP  said  fli^* 
Jew,  clasping  his  hands  with  intense  eagerness,  isr»=^ 
afraid  of  being  debarred  from  the  sstiflfiictaon  he  in — ' 
ticipatcd. 

''The  elixir  of  lifer  said  Bethel     '^IstheniK 
mad?  An  it  were  the  great  art  of  alchemy  Bor^r 
there  were  some  reason  in  it.    Hast  any  drill  in  duty* 
Jew?' 
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^  Something,  aUttle;  Oh,  if  I  could  but  liye  six 
^OiBtiuiknigerit  should  be  seen  V  said  the  Jew,  with 
%  commig  zaA^like  glance  at  the  miserly  sheriff. 

*^  Good  soodi,  lie  must  be  hanged  next  sessions 

w  a  mre  gift  in  hastening  a  man*s  inheritance,"  said 

^Wtes,  with  a  langh.    ^^  But  in  troth,  the  man  hath 

^woodious  science  in  alchemy,  Master  Bethel    It 

^•b  wcfrik  while  to  pack  a  jury,  and  save  him  for 

}OQr  own  use.** 

''Ke,  fie,  doctor  r  said  Bethel,  but  somewhat 
AoughtfnDy. 

Van  Huysman  had  now  concluded  his  prayer,  and 
voae  perfectly  tranquil.  '^  I  have  one  word  more 
to  say,  my  son,"  he  said-  "  I  am  boimd  not  to  re- 
^  your  real  parentage,  but  I  swear  to  you,  Blood 
iiiLot  your  fiither.  Pkube  Oliya  alone  has  the  power 
ta  tell  you  alL" 

He  then  reagned  himself  quietly  to  the  execu- 
tinier.  By  his  directions  he  laid  down  on  the  tim<* 
W«  «nd  the  execntaoner  stretched  his  arms  as  far  as 
P^ttfUe,  fastening  them  securely  to  the  rings.  Tlie 
operation  was  tried  on  his  feet,  but  his  limbs 
k  too  long,  and  it  was  found  necessary  to  tie  them 
'the  ankle. 

^  Clofunge,  Mervyn!**  said  the  victim,  when  all 
^""^  prepared;  ^  comfort  me  with  the  cross  and  pray 
te  ^cie.    Good  brother,  let  not  the  wmght  fall  till  I 
l****oance  the  name  of  the  Saviour  thrice  !** 

He  then  seemed  to  pray  again,  for  his  lips  moved 
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audibly.  But  Mervyn's  anguiiih  had  now  regained 
the  agony  of  consciousneaB.  He  threw  himadf  in 
supplication  at  the  feet  of  Bethel^  Imploziiig  him  for 
one  hour — ^but  one  hour !  Hie  sheriff  was  inexo- 
rable, though  he  wept.  The  idea  of  the  thonauid 
marks  forfeit  to  the  king  oyerpoweied  erery  other 
consideration. 

'^  Are  you  ready  now,  sir?'  said  the  ezecatioiier. 
**  Yes,  I  am  ready,"  replied  Van  Huysman,  steadily. 
'^  Forget  me  not,  my  son !  In  te^  Domme^  speram;  nm 
confundar  in  etemum  I  Ftbj  for  me,  Mervyn  I  for 
ever,  on  earth,  farewell !" 

He  then  paused  for  a  moment  as  if  collecting  all 
his  strength,  and  closing  his  eyes  with  a  slight  ocm- 
vulsive  shiver,  pronounced  that  best  of  names,  ia- 
Yoking  wliich  so  much  evil  has  been  wrought  in  the 
world.     *  *  Jesu — Jesu — Jcsu !" 

The  machinery  was  instantly  in  motion,  and  an 
enormous  mass  of  iron  appeared  slowly  descending 
on  the  breast  of  the  victim.  Mervyn  made  a  franUC 
effort  to  rush  forward,  but  Cornish  caught  him  ii*- 
his  sinewy  clutch. 

There  was  a  deep  deathly  silence.     A  thrill  of 
horror  ran  through  all  present,  and  Bethel  sobbed, 
but  not  a  muscle  of  the  condemned  stirred.      H(5 
opened  liis  eyes  indeed,  and  fixed  them  steadily  ora 
tJie  deadly  machine  as  it  wavered  and  desoendel 
slowly  down.     His  face,  however,  flushed  once  al- 
most crimson,  and  then  grew  white  as  stone. 
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^^  Wietches!  I  command  you,  in  the  king's  name, 
ibrbear!"  groaned  Mervyn,  desperately. 

**  Bring  us  a  warrant  then !"  exclaimed  Bethel. 
•*  Away  to  Whitehall,  if  you  have  the  power  you 
boast — my  horse  is  at  the  gate." 

**  Father,  I  go !  I  will  save  you  !'*  he  shouted, 
handing  the  croesto  Bethel.  '*  Grood,  charitable  man ! 
only  delay  the  execution  for  ten  minutes !'' 

"  I  will,  I  wilir  said  Bethel  "  Cornish,  this  is 
toohonribler 

Van  Huysman  raised  his  eyes  mournfully,  but 
Mervyn  had  disappeared  with  the  rapidity  of  light- 
long.    He  rushed  with  frantic  speed  to  the  debtors- 
gite,  where  he  found  Bethel's  horse,  a  wretched  hack, 
^tbg  imder  charge  of  a  ragged  boy,  to  whose 
9Eoit  surprise,  he  instantly  leaped  into  the  saddle, 
^  galloped   off  at  a  rate  which  soon  left  the 
Qrdun'g  shouts  out  of  hearing.    He  rode  as  if  the 
■ilvation  of  the  whole  hiunan  race  had  depended 
^  his  speed,  heeding  not  the  crowded  state  of  the 
^^^^voQghfaies  through  which  he  passed  like  a  phan- 
***"*  lider.   People  stopped  to  gaze  after  and  wonder 
•*  Jus  speed,  but  he  noted  no  cry,  no  angry  expos- 
™*tion,  and  his  horse,  conscious  of  a  wild  rider, 
'"■^  rather  than  galloped,   till  man  and  steed 
«"^ed  breathless  at  Whitehall. 

^®  threw  himself  fix>m  the  foaming  animal,  learned 
™*  the  king  was  in  the  great  gallery  of  the  palace* 
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and  that  CSuffincii  me  in  attendflioe.  He  fcmid 
the  old  pagcmtheaiite<liaaibcraftliegilla7,vilk 
a  music  niastar,  from  idiom  lie  was  leanmigllieTioL 

^^  Chiffinch,  I  must  see  die  kiBgy*"  lie  frdaimri, 
wildly. 

**  Must  jou  indeed?  It  will  be  againel  Us  ma- 
jesty's express  commands  then,"  leplied  Chiffinfit, 
resuming  his  instrument  rather  aosiifiilly.  ^"Htm 
playing  at  tables  widi  Madame  Gwyn.** 

^^  My  business  is  of  life  and  death  !*'  tfuJaiiwwl 
Mcrvyn,  and  struck  with  his  tone,  liie  page  agiia 
looked  up. 

"  What  ails  the  youth?*  csdaimed  he,  letting  Us 
viol  fall. 

'^  A  moment  may  be  life  or  death,  dear  CSiiffiiicli,' 
said  Mcrvyn,  wildly.    ^'  I  will  explain  it  all  al^.' 

"  Pass  on  then;  I'll  not  hinder  you,"  said  Qst 
finch;  and  in  a  moment  Mervyn  darted  into  tie 
gallery  and  threw  himself  at  the  bang's  feet,  ai  ks 
sat  playing  at  chess  with  Nell  Gwyn,  and  at  a  pio- 
pitious  instant,  for  the  king  and  his  biDDoni  psftngt 
were  laughing  till  the  tears  came  in  their  e/ts,  gt 
some  jest  of  Buckingham's.  This  sodden  appuit^iQ^ 
however,  checked  the  tide  of  the  royal  ioift^|^^ 
"  Od's  bodkins !  iriiat  have  we  here?"  ««I^wi 
Charles.     "  What,  man,  turned  b^gar  aheM^T^^^ 

"Yes,  8ire,ab^garforaKfe.^  rcplied|||  ^• 
wildly.     «  Your  merdleas  judges  hate  i^^^^T* 
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dead  law  to  slay  anum  who  has  been  my  more  than 
fiii^er.  Van  Hnysman  will  not  plead,  and  they  are 
going  to  press  him  to  death.** 

•*  Heyday,  what  is  it,  child?"  said  Mistress 
Gwyn.  "  The  Jesnit  provincial — Oh,  that  is  my 
TjmAy  Portsmofiith's  business — ^I  am  the  Protestant 
— I  know  what  I" 

And  Nell  and  the  king  burst  into  a  loud  laugh. 
"  Sire,  in  the  name  of  justice,  of  mercy !" 
**  Pooh,  man,  they  have  no  influence  at  court — 
liad  you  adced  in  the  name  of  faction  now! — ^in 
abort,  I  dare  not  sa^e  the  man." 

^^But  he  is  innocent,  sire — ^Iswearit — ^innocentT 
**  I  believe  him  so — Nell,  it  is  your  move — as  I 
Ao  til  the  victims  of  this  accursed  plot!'*  said 
CWles,  hastily.  *^  He  had  better  be  guilty  on  the 
^liher  side.  The  tide  runs  too  furiously  for  a  straw 
^  the  prerogative.  The  Jesuit  must  die — but  I 
■■7  ivei^  him  some  day! — Ncfl,  I  have  you 
nowr 

"And  as  long  as  your  majesty  jdeases  to  keep 
^  if  my  lord  treasurer    can    afford   it?'   said 
%Q,  with  a  sly  glance  at  Shaftesbury,  who  was 
ihoding  behind  the  king. 

^My  liege,  you  do  reject  my  prayer  then,  for 
^fcjr  29  equal  to  rejection,"  said  Mervyn,  vehe- 

^  *2%e  obstinate  old  fool! — ^I  sent  him  word  last 
^Mf  ti>  plead,  but  he  must  play  the  martyr  to  an 


316  CHA£L£S  TH£  SEOQSIX 

unbelieving  generadonr  said  Clmles.  *-We 
whiit  sav  yon,  my  Lord  Shaftesbnzj.  k  the  old  vm 
to  bo  squeezed  to  death?* 

**  Oh.  no,  no  T  exdaimed  XelL  ^*  One  goodtK 
deserves  another,  and  it  minds  me  now  thoa  azt  fei 
very  youth  who  stood  so  hnvelj  for  me  in — we 
well ! — But,  sure,  you  can  eanly  sKve  the  M  J 
suit,  without  offending  the  veriest  scavenger  of  t] 
inobr 

'*  As  how,  madam?''  said  Shaftesbmy,  gn^ 
'*  I  desire  not  the  old  ianatic's  blood,  but — '^ 

"  Feign  that  the  wiseacres  of  the  council  1»' 
discovered  matters  on  which  to  interrogate  the  pi 
soncr,"  interrupted  Xell,  with  a  woman's  quick  w: 
*•  Come,  dear  king !  write  me  an  order  on  tho 
pestilent  sheriffs  to  surrender  the  body  at  yai 
warrant — and  send  a  guard  with  it," 

**  Well,  we  will  try — ^pen  and  ink  here!"  8*5 
Charles.  "  But  which  of  my  new  council  will  £g 
it?— Poor  Danby!'' 

"  My  lord  of  Monmouth  will,  on  my  life?'  sai 
Mrs.  Gwyn.  "  Elbow  him  not,  Shaftcsbuiy— 
know  ho  will !" 

**  If  his  majesty  deigns  to  allow  me!"  said  tt 
(luko,  submissively. 

In   tlircc   minutes   Mcr\'yn   was    on   horselw? 
aguin,  dasliing   wildly  up   Newgate   Stiect!   B 
saw  confusedly  that  a  crowd  had  gathered  round 
ragged  boy  who  was  whimpering  and  sobbing  * 
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the  debtors'  door.  The  moment  he  appeared,  the 
Iwjr  darted  oat,  yelling,  "  Here  he  is,  here  he  is ! 
TMerea,  thieves !" 

^^  Slayea!  unhand  me — ^I  am  a  king's  messenger!" 
ikouted  Mervyn,  urging  the  exhausted  animal  with 
•  •  violent  phmge  to  the  gate,  where  it  fell  van- 
qoiahed  by  fatigue.  He  thimdeied  at  the  iron 
f  door,  which  was  opened  instantly,  rushed  past  the 
■  jiiler  shouting,  "  A  reprieve !  a  reprieve  !'*  and  ran 
i  with  incredible  speed  through  the  press-yard,  which 
'    ^nB  still  crowded  with  felons. 

&f  ervyn  ran  down  the  stairs  leading  to  the  press- 

^    rootm,  and  his  hair  seemed  to  stiffen  on  his  head 

I    ^en,  af^  a  moment's  dreadful  pause,  he  distin- 

I    gidahed  no  sound,  no  murmur  even  of  voices!    A 

[     deadly  stiDness  seemed  to  reign ;  but  the  suspense  of 

that  moment  seemed  more  dreadful  than  any  cer- 

«Qty  could  be.  He  sprang  forward.  Profoimdaswas 

w  mlence,  all  were  there  whom  he  had  left,  and 

V  the  dim  glare  of  the  torches  he  saw  that  the 

'^'•"ifih  doctor  was  hanging  over  something,  he 

^""^^^  not  look  to  see  what,  as  if  gloating  with  hor- 

*l«  cuiiority. 

3low  fast  you  have  been  I — but  it  is  too  late," 
*^  bethel,  starting  up  as  the  youth  thrust  the  re- 
P^^'V^  into  his  hand. 

Monstrous  traitor !— did  you  not  promise  me — ^" 
Only  to  get  you  out  of  the  way — it  was  better 
^  'yen,"  replied  Bethel,  shuddering.     "  Look,  he  is 
ll»^«gone." 


t'jc?,  no?o,  and  car?,  seemingly  inso 
viibi^ns  (.'i'  ?iieh  power  iis  to  shake 
mous  mass  on  his  cliest  ran  over  hii 

''  Monsters !  help  in  the  king's  i 
Mcrvyn,  applying  his  strength  to  tl 
state  oi'  desperation  which  seemod 
energy  to  liis  exhausted  powcra. 

*'It  is  iniposfflble;  the  rope  ii 
Oatcs,  with  a  devilish  smile,  pointi] 
of  the  crane  which,  in  antddpatio 
scene,  he  had  privately  sawed  in  tn 

"  Release  him,  it  is  the  king's 
Bethel.     '^  Heaven  be  praised !  I  tc 
fartlicr  tlian  I  was  bound  under  pc 
sand  marks.'* 

The  executioner,  Bethel,  and  cvi 
added  their  strengtli  to  Mervyn'f 
yielded  and  rolled  heavily  off  the 
breast.     They  raised  him,  but  he 
less,  and  a  dark  stream  of  gore  issi 
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iironi  liis  bosom,  blew  into  it,  and  iastencd  it  with 
8t:ir:ange  avidity. 

**Did  you  not  see  that,  Master  Bethel  ?*  whis- 
pered Oates.  ''I  have  seen  him  do  as  much  to 
BBvcnL  That  death-exhalation  is  one  of  the  in- 
gc<edient8  of  his  grand  experiments.'' 

^*  He  is  going  fast — ^there's  nothing  alive  of  him 

but  the  head/'  said  Elkanah,  and  as  he  spoke  a 

BliQng  convulsion  shook  every  limb  of  the  dying 

^^^9  and  he  opened  his  eyes,  but  for  several  mi- 

'^I'teB  theb  sense  seemed  gone,  and  he  gazed  glas- 

'v  At  Mervyn,  who  bathed  his  whole  visage  in 

^^M*      At  last  it  seemed  as  if  some  degree  of  con- 

'ciousxiess  letamBd,  and  a  fitint  smile  played  or 

'^Cf  writhed  on  his  lips,  and  then  with  a  deep 

'^  2^fi  sank  quietly  back  in  his  pupil's  arms,  and 

^  y^oUow  effiilgenoe  of  death  past  over  his  face. 

A^Mji  thus  departed  one  of  the  great  spirits  of  the 
^ge,  4^ jipaxently  an  a  petty  point  of  little  intrinsic 
ViKtl^  or  moment,  and  which  yet  condensed  the 
****■■  1^  pnndples  of  the  tunes — ^thc  doctrine  of 
9>^t%ftal  exemption  fiom  civil  power,  and  the  at- 
of  the  GSthoIic  church  to  retrieve  her  ancient 
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CHAPTER  XXL 

A  CAMPAIGN  IN  SCOTLAND.. 

A  FEW  days  after  the  tragical  event  we  have  ju^ 
recorded,  Mervyn  landed  at  Edinburgh,  alone  aH^ 
iriendlcss  in  the  world,  at  least  as  it  appeared  to  hil^ 
in  his  sorrow  and  desolation  of  heart.    Before  he  le^ 
London  he  had  fulMed,  as  far  as  posable,  the  la5^ 
instructions  of  his  murdered  patron.    The  aheti^ 
meant  to  have  buried  their  mangled  victim  in  th^ 
precincts  of  the  prison,  but  Mervyn  obtained  at^ 
order  from  the  king,  and  interred  him  in  the  chun^ 
yard  of  old  St  Pancras,  according  to  one  of  his  d]r 
ing  requests,  for  there  had  the  last  mass  been  oele* 
bratcd  in  England,  while  England  was  cathohc. 

In  the  hurry  and  confusion  of  his  thoughts  on  tlu? 
occasion,  he  forgot  the  locket,  almost  till  the  moment 
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^e  first  shovel  of  earth  fell  -with  a  hollow 
m  the  coffin;  and  then  recollecting  it  sud- 
le  drew  it  from  his  breast,  where  it  had  re- 
firom  the  moment  he  received  it. 
led  as  he  was  by  time  and  circmnstances, 
.  felt  some  little  emotion  of  curiosity  when 
ed  the  golden  case,  for  he  now  remembered 
n  Huysman  had  told  him  it  contained  the 
of  his  mother,  as  well  as  of  his  own  imfor- 
ove.  Ghreat,  however,  was  his  surprise  when, 
flickering  light  of  the  grave-diggers'  torches, 
gnised  the  features  of  the  Lady  Howard,  but 
uU  pride  of  youth  and  beauty.  Around  the 
a  a  German  inscription,  of  which  Mervyn 
>nly  make  out  two  names — Eleanor  and 
This,  however,  furnished  no  additional 
the  mysteries  which  surrounded  him,  and  he 
[  the  locket  to  drop  into  Van  Huysman's 
with  a  thorough  conviction  that  with  it  he 
the  last  clue  to  the  labyrinth  in  which  he  was 
d. 

Tjn  arrived  in  E2dinburgh  at  a  moment  when 
nous  factions  which  distracted  Scotland  had 
into  a  stormy  conflict,  which,  like  a  tempest 
I  gull,  seemed  to  offer  him  the  wild  repoea 
tzoubled  spirits  find  in  strenuous  action.  Hie 
r  of  Archbishop  Sharp;  the  seizure  of  Glas- 
nd  general  revolt  of  the  covenanters  in  the 
^6  uncertain  state  of  the  Highlands,  which 
.  n.  T 
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the  banishment  and  outlawiy  of  the  Etzl  of  AigjH 
had  thrown  into  ferment; — all  these  eventsxendoci 
strong  measures  imperative,  as  it  needed  on^  ^ 
slight  gleam  of  soooess  to  rouse  the  lepabBcns  » 
England  to  a  similar  attempt. 

Our  hero  fdt  little  leluctanoe  to  leare  London-^ 
a  city  in  which  he  had  been  a  witness  of  so  vmtj 
atrocities,  and  where  the  perpetiaton  were  in  4^ 
full  bloom  of  power  and  populanly.    Hie 
madness  was  at  its  height,  aiiests,  ezecutioiis, 
followed  each  other  in  rapid  succesdon,  and  the  tur- 
bulent city  seemed  only  to  rest  when  gazing  at  sosic 
of  those  dreadful  spectacles  which  flattered  its  tliitf* 
of  blood.    Oates  was  looked  upon  as  little  less  tlian 
a  messenger  direct  fix>m  Heaven,  with  all  the  histie 
of  his  celestial  nature  around  him.    Wherever  be 
went,  adoring  crowds  followed  his  steps  ;honouis  and 
wealth  were  heaped  upon  him,  and  in  the  genetal 
madness,  the  brutality  of  his  manners,  the  profligicyf 
violence,  ill-breeding,  and  insupportable  arrogincc 
of  the  wretch,  were  regarded  as  so  many  proofi  d 
liis  divine  mission,  so  many  graces  of  the  'ptafh/edc 
character.    Numerous  victims  had  bled  on  the  saf" 
fold,  and  many  more  awaited  the  same  &te  ttttP- 
frantic  juries  and  judges,  who  dared  not  oppose  the 
popular  fury,  lest  it  should  sweep  them  too  away. 

One  regret  indeed,  Mervj-n  had,  and  one  only — 
the  light  in  which  his  character  must  appear  to  the 
noble  Sydney  and  his  lovely  daughter.     But  as  he 
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felt  the  utter  imix)ssibi]ity  of  clearing  it  of  any  part 
of  the  imputations  8o  artfully  heaped  on  him,  and 
Wtt  too  proud  to  expose  himself  to  the  chance  of  a 
Mordfjing  rgection  of  his  advances,  he  ventured 
Oily  to  thank  the  colonel  for  his  goodness  to  him, 
a  a  letter  which  he  wrote  from  Scotland.  Whether 
Sfdney  received  it  or  not  he  scarcely  knew,  but  he 
tbteined  no  reply  nor  acknowledgment.  This,  how- 
ever,  he  did  not  wonder  at,  as  his  accusations  against 
Sfdney's  party  must  have  appeared  to  that  pure  and 
mgh-minded  patriot  merely  a  hireling's  lies;  but  it 
added  another  bitter  sting  to  those  by  which  his 
artkiuiastic  nature  was  goaded  on  to  a  resolution 
*i^ch  he  took  with  solemnity  on  the  day  of  his  de- 
P^'tme— either  to  redeem  his  name  in  men's  opi- 
*<*^  or  to  perish  honourably  in  the  attempt. 
^  And  jet  what  a  name  !  he  found  that  his  commis- 
*^  was  directed  to  him  as  Comet  Mervyn  Blood; 
"**  as  he  resolutely  refused  to  acknowledge  any 
^****^  name  but  the  first,  he  was  known  in  the  regi- 
"^t  principally  by  that. 

Massey's  dragoons,  in  which  he  found  himself 
^"'^^c^Ied,  was  the  disorganised  remains  of  one  of 
^^'^^VKiwdl's  finest  regiments,  and  scarcely  mustered 
^  the  whole  two  hundred  men.  Of  these,  a  part, 
to  "Which  Mervyn  was  attached,  was  shut  up  in 
BvUkibartoncastle,and  it  was  impossible  to  join  them, 
ttet^hole  cofontiy  being  in  possesnon  of  the  rebels. 
Ha  was  rather  glad  of  this,  as  it  gave  him  a  chance 
t2 


\\\\()  remoml)cred  the  glories  of  Cron 
« iwn  va.-t  power  under  his  rule,  and  w 
lor  a  good  opportunity  to  restore  tl: 
least  attempt  its  restoration.  The 
contrary  were  to  a  man  royalist;  £ 
valiers,  who  had  learned  nothing  in 
the  most  bitter  hatred  and  contempt 
phant  enemies.  Accordingly,  no  gooc 
existed  between  the  men  and  thci 
tliis  was  the  policy  of  the  advisers  < 
had  found  it  impossible  to  destroy 
lican  army,  without  at  the  same  time 
moulded  into  the  hands  of  their  a 
therefore  took  tliis  strange  means  of 
tendencies. 

Mervyn  was  exceedingly  well  i 
brother  oilicers,  for  his  renown  as 
plotter,  and  employe  of  the  court,  hac 
it  was  in  fact  considei*ed  that  he  was  o 
of  the  king  himself,  as  well  as  of  tl 
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cui-anJ-Diit  school,  that  would  have  died  lor  tht.' 
crown  were  it  set  on  a  bush,  and  had  been  in  all  the 
engagements  of  any  consequence  between  Charles  I. 
•ndtho  parliament,  beside  seeing  a  great  variety  of 
Gennsa  service  imder  the  renowned  Monteculi. 
He  vu  rixty  years  old,  but  still  a  fine  weather-beaten 
^^weran,  as  active  as  the  youngest  man  in  the  regi- 
ment, and  full  of  all  the  old  opinions,  prejudices,  and 
*>ini08ities  of  the  civil  war.  But  -withal  he  was  a 
gentleman  and  a  man  of  refined  honour,  jealous  of 
Its  least  shade  and  form;  a  strict  disciplinarian,  and 
•  jolly  companion,  and  Mervyn's  manners  and  ideas 
*'Bie  much  improved  and  enlarged  by  a  constant  in- 
^^'^urse  with  a  man  who  was  esteemed  one  of  the 
"^  courtiers  and  soldiers  of  his  time. 

-Hie  dragoons^  indeed,  looked  on  their  new  officer 
"^th  no  very  favourable  eyes,  regarding  him  as  a  trai- 
tor and  a  spy  on  the  good  cause;  but  his  general  ur- 
**ttity  and  kindliness  of  nuinner,  and  his  subsequent 
<ii9plays  of  chivalrous  courage,  gradually  melted 
"^ir  prejudices;  for  the  English  soldier  pardons 
^^^  thing  to  valour  and  generosity. 

^he  preparations  for  marching  against  the  rebels 
^"^^  meanwhile  fast  going  on.  The  Duke  of  Mon- 
nw>Uth  arrived,  and  all  things  assumed  a  new  aspect, 
v^ich  denoted  the  presence  of  an  active  and  talented 
master.  The  lowland  militia  which  formed  the 
body,  and  the  few  regular  troops  wliich  formed  the 


Disrtractcil  by  religious  and  political 
every  srliade  and  denomination,  tlic 
ministration  of  Lauderdale  liad  for  a 
all  in  a  desperate  and  open  resistano 
The  gentry  wliose  estates  lie  had  co: 
tlic  people  whose  religion  he  soug 
though  but  few  appeared  in  the  ] 
beUion.  Tlie  murder  of  Sharpe 
bloody  gage  of  battle,  and  sudde 
smouldering  sparks  into  a  wide  blaze 
The  storming  of  Glasgow  followed 
ciplined  anuy  of  covenanters,  kept 
thusiasm  and  tlic  inability  of  the 
oppose  any  adequate  force,  now  ke 
threatened  Edinburgh  itself. 

Ahnost  the  first  news  which  gro 
on  his  an-ival,  was  the  defeat  of  tlu 
house  by  a  party  of  the  rebels.  Hi 
intention  liad  been  to  conciliate  tl 
victors,  and  to  attract  their  affect 
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*™^y ,  not  much  better  disdplined  or  provided  than 
«fc  which  they  were  to  subdue,  inarched  out  of 
£duibaxgh. 

^Aerrjrfs  heart  throbbed  high  when  he  found 

fcwtfcadf  &iily  on  the  road  to  glory  or  death.    He 

mm  determined  it  should  be  one  or  the  other,  and 

in  tihe  desperation  of  his  feelings  he  scarcely  cared 

'wftfeich.    The  splendour  of  war,  its  "  pomp  and  cir- 

euxistnice,''  even  on  this  small  scale>  made  his  heart 

IxMond  with  military  enthusiasm,  and  the  high  war- 

ISk^  Uood  of  his  ancient  race,  though  he  knew  it 

itoc,  mahed  with  wild  delight  through  his  veins, 

hke  a  young  war-steed's  at  the  trumpet-blast, 

^ast  crowds  witnessed  the  departure  of  the  little 
SEXtty,  and  every  point  of  vantage  of  the  ancient 
loe^k-lmilt  city  was  crowned  with  eager  spectators, 
"^l^o  greeted  them  with  loud  hurrahs  and  fervent 
I*5^ycra  for  their  safe  return.  And  as  Mervyn 
JOd^^ed  the  splendid  suite  of  officers,  who  thronged 
^  TP^  their  respects  to  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  and 
*^»'  how  coldly  his  leader's  eye  dwelt  upon  him,  he 
^'^•^ardly  determined  that  he  would  extort  admira- 
^■^^*^  and  applause  even  firom  him,  or  win  himself  a 
r^»fciioe  where  the  smiles  of  kings  and  generals  are  as 
^^^^^^fiectual  as  their  frowns. 

^Qdinbuigh  and  its  tower-crowned  rocks  were 
'P'tLfc^sdily  left  behind,  and  the  army  defiled  into 
^"^^  pliiiiiB  of  West  Lothian.  The  march  was  of 
I  directed  on  Glasgow,  in  which  dty  the  rebela 
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had  strengthened  themselTeB,  but  such  iras  their 
confidence  and  rashness  that  it  was  expected  tief" 
would  march  out  and  meet  the  royal  aimy  en  a 
stricken  field.  This  opinion  was  oonfinned  bytk 
scouts,  and  the  army  thereforey  adyanoedcautioafyf 
and  entering  Lanark,  arrived  within  aght  oftk 
enemy  on  the  22nd  of  Jmie. 

Tlie  covenanters  occupied  a  strong  pofiition  cofs* 
ing  the  road  to  Glasgow,  protected  by  the  wateacf 
the  Clyde,  and  the  Bridge  of  Bothwell,  which  iej 
had  barricaded.    The  duke's  army  halted  on  the 
opposite  bank,  and  a  council  of  war  was  immdiatdj 
summoned,  to  hear  his  instructions  read,  which  lod 
been  hitherto  sealed  even  irom  his  own  knowledge, 
at  the  instigation  of  the  York  faction.     These  i«R 
soon  found  to  be  positive  and  not  to  be  eluded,  di- 
recting him  not  to  treat  with  the  rebels  so  long  9^ 
they  had  anns  in  their  hands;   and  a  battle  yf^ 
therefore  at  once  determined  on.     Some  overtures 
from  the  covenanters  were  rejected  by  Monmontb* 
though  with  mildness,  and  the  only  conditions  we^ 
declared  to  be,  immediate  surrender.    The  cover*' 
anters  were  thus  cut  off  from  all  hopes  of  treatjT- 
preparations  commenced  on  both  sides  for  an  oIf^ 
stinatc  encounter,  and  Massey's  dragoons  were  orr- 
dered  to  the  front,  almost  facing  the  bridge. 

It  was  now  mid-day,  and  the  sun,  though  sur- 
rounded by  thick  dark  clouds,  shone  in  a  long  slant-- 
ing  torrent  of  light  on  the  covenanters'  poeition. 
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^^^iv:\\  extended  along  the  stream,  liaving  Builiwoll 

Griggs  for  its  centre.     They  had  fortified  a  stone 

«^®epKJOte  in  the  manner  of  a  redoubt  on  the  op- 

podle  side  of  the  bridge,  and  the  rapidity  of  the 

^^ten,  and  the  strength  of  the  barricades  of  trees  and 

owiai,  seemed  to  make  it  a  matter  of  great  difficulty 

^   force  their  position.     In  the  distance  Mervyn 

^Iwcemed  the  towers  and  steeples  of  Glasgow,  and 

>>^^Ter  at  hand,  the  massive  old  castle  of  Bothwell, 

culxieomed  in  its  forests  and  morasses. 

The  appearance  of  the  warriors  who  were  to  de- 
fend this  position  was  curiously  miscellaneous.  Mer- 
▼yx^  perceived  no  signs  of  military  order  and  regu- 
IsKity.  One  large  group  seemed  collected  roimd  a 
PK^eacher  who  was  holding  forth  on  the  top  of  a  bar- 
i*^!  9  others  seemed  busy  at  their  private  devotions; 
»**"fc  the  greater  part  were  engaged  in  cooking,  and 
^  cleaning  old  matchlocks. 

*Xhe  royal  banner  was  now  displayed,  and  Mon- 
^^Mith  appeared  on  horseback,  with  a  brilliant  staff, 
*^^  rode  along  the  lines,  exhorting  the  men  to 
®^^^^iage  and  order.  Half  an  hour's  grace  had  been 
•*^<:^wed  to  the  covenanters  to  send  in  their  submis- 
'^^^%,  and  an  hour  had  elapsed,  and  as  the  duke 
^'^"^^ved  before  Massey*s  position,  Grahame  of  CLi- 
^^^^rhouse  galloped  up  to  tell  him  so. 

**  Let  us  do  nothing  in  a  hurry,  sir,"  replied  the 
"■^^ie,  reining  in  his  horse.    "  Send  a  trumpeter  to 
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inquire  ih&i  final  determinatioPy  and  ihei  we  i^^ 
act."  j 

''  I  will  go,  my  lord,  an  it  pkaae  ;^oii,''  wi^ 
Mervjrn,  eagerly. 

*'  Gx>,  then,  abr,"  replied  the  duke,  in  a  ooldfli^' 
almost  contemptuouB  manner. 

Mervyn  dashed  his  spurs  into  his  steady  andmfr^ 
moment  was  on  the  bridge,  waving  his  hnid  is 
token  of  parley;  but  a  rattle  of  muaketry  yaoA 
him  to  retire,  and  he  galloped  back  to  the  ddti 
witli  a  flushed  check  and  sparkling  eye,  vUd 
seemed  for  a  moment  to  excite  his  attention. 

^'  So,  sir ! — ^we  haTC  witnessed  your  suooesB,'*  k 
said,  witli  a  sneer,  and  as  he  spoke  a  diower  of  bilb 
rattled  among  the  leaves  of  an  oak  under  wludlie 
stood;  but  the  duke  moved  not  a  muscle,  and  bis 
well-trained  war-horse  merely  pricked  its  eiK 
Mervyn,  smilingly,  lifted  his  hat,  which  was  per- 
forated with  a  ball,  and  looking  earnestly  at  the 
enemy,  exclaimed,  "  If  your  grace  will  give  mc 
leave  to  treat  with  them  in  another  manner,  1 
doubt  not  to  bring  you  better  tidings  I" 

''  Clear  mc  the  bridge  then,  Massey/'  said  the 
duke  reluctantly  at  last  ^'  Giahame  will  back 
you." 

*^  I  will  back  no  man,  my  lord,  where  I  can  be 
the  first,"  replied  that  fiery  chief,  with  a  dark  flush; 
but  Massey  seemed  to  be  of  a  similar  opinion,  and 
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^Mnring  his  horse,  with  a  loud  hurrah,  which  was 
^oed  by  his  officers^  and  not  by  the  men,  he  gal- 
^^'Ped.  reddeflBiy  forward,  foUowed  by  the  troop. 
u  a  moment  they  were  on  the  bridge,  and  Mervyn 
'^''^  abreast  with  his  fiery  old  colonel  But  a  serious 
'■Ul  determined  resistance  awaited  them.  Clouds 
^  nmsketzy  enveloped  eveiy  thing,  and  a  sharp 
^''^^  to  hand  combat  took  place  aroimd  the  bairi- 
^'^^eB,  which  were  densely  crowded  with  pikemen 
'^^^  musketeers. 

Suddenly  Mervyn  saw  that  Massey^s  horse  was 

*^^Tick  with  a  ball  on  the  chest;  and  maddened 

'^^th  pain  and  terror,  the  animal  reared  and  plunged 

^^ith  such  violence  that  it  was  with  difficulty  the 

Colonel  kept  his  seat.    Meanwhile,  a  powerful  co- 

^tBanter  was  pressing  furiously  upon  him.    Mervyn 

ipuned  his  horse  between,  and  engaged  with  the 

tatagonist,  but  he  had  the  horror  to  witness  at  the 

snne  moment  that  the  colonel's  desperate  chaiger 

leaped  the  parapet  of  the  bridge  into  the  river. 

He  had  no  time  to  render  any  assistance;  a  new 
mah  of  combatantB  swept  him  away  from  his  anta* 
gonist,  and  he  found  that  the  dragoons  were  giving 
wBy  on  every  ade.  At  this  moment  he  felt  that 
the  crisis  of  his  fiite  had  arrived,  and  reckless  of  life 
or  death,  he  rushed  into  the  midst  of  the  cove- 
nanters, shouting  ^*  England  for  ever  I — Irctons,  re- 
member Dunbar  f 

It  seemed  as  if  these  words  contained  some  magic 
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spell  of  old  rccollectioiuB.  The  dragoons  jsSasne^ 
with  fury  to  the  charge,  and  after  a  momentai^ 
conflict  earned  the  bridge,  with  an  unpetooib^ 
which  nothing  could  withstand.  Hie  whole  field 
was  flooded  with  a  general  rout,  and  the  oonn* 
nanters  fled  in  every  direction,  a  confused  and  ydl* 
ing  mob,  in  spite  of  the  valiant  efforts  of  a  few  <tf 
their  leaders. 

By  this  time  the  duke*8  whole  army,  with  \mr 
self  at  the  head,  had  crossed  the  bridge,  bat  ereiy 
vestige  of  resistance  had  disappeared.  Mervyn  vis 
first  in  the  pursuit  as  well  as  in  the  charge,  and  it 
was  not  until  he  had  ridden  nearly  a  mile  beyond 
the  bridge,  capturing  at  pleasure,  and  hewing  dawn 
those  who  persisted  in  flight,  tliat  he  felt  he  vis 
himself  wounded.  He  grew  suddenly  sick  and 
faint,  and  felt  an  acute  pain  in  his  left  arm,  which, 
on  examination,  he  found  severely  woimded  with  a 
claymore.  His  horse,  too,  was  exhausted,  and  he 
thought  it  best  to  return  and  have  his  wound  bound, 
for  the  blood  was  welling  fast  from  it.  He  savi 
party  of  horsemen  collected  about  the  bridge-heid, 
and  thither  he  directed  his  way. 

On  arriving,  he  found  it  was  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
mouth, and  several  officers,  looking  at  what,  to  Met- 
vjTi's  great  sorrow,  he  recognised  as  the  body  oC 
Colonel  Massey,  lying  half  in  the  stream,  and  the 
other  half  crushed  beneath  the  dead  carcass  of  his 
horse,  on  the  margin  where  they  had  fallen.    He 
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aaooed,  and  lespectfully  congratulated  the  duke 
Ilia  yictoiy.  It  was  some  moments  before  the 
ke  appeared  to  recognise  him,  so  covered  was  he 
th  blood  and  dust,  but  Claverhouse  exclaiming 
ftt  it  was  the  victor  of  the  day,  the  duke  held  out 
B  hand,*  and  shook  Mervyn's  very  heartily. 
•*You  have  proved  yourself  a  most  gallant  sol- 
sr,  sir,"  he  said,  with  a  smile  of  singular  sweet- 
BB,  '^and  since  we  have  lost  your  brave  com- 
uider,  I  know  not  how  we  can  better  fill  his  place 
Ui  by  appointing  you  to  command  the  troops  you 
ve  so  bravely  led,  with  the  rank  of  captain— at 
at  as  fiur  as  our  power  extends,"  he  added,  with  a 
13d  on  his  brow,  ^'  for  they  have  confined  and 
ppled  me  in  every  direction.'* 
lifervyn  bowed  his  acknowledgments,  for  his 
Bin  gushed  too  full  to  speak.  It  was  then,  for 
^  first  time,  that  Monmouth  perceived  he  was 
is^mded,  or  that  Mervyn  recollected  it  himself.  The 
ke  ordered  him  to  retire  to  his  own  tent,  and 
^"^Qcted  his  surgeons  to  attend  him.  Monmouth 
■9  a  man  of  sudden  impulses,  but  not  deficient 
political  sagacity,  and  he  perceived  that  while 
-9  appointment  was  likely  to  be  approved  at  comrt, 
^^rould  conciliate  to  his  cause  a  daring  and  adven- 
^xms  spirit,  which  he  had  many  other  Teasons  to 
ead. 

^ervyn's  wound  yras  not  deep,  and  in  a  few 
^eks  he  was  ready  to  take  his  new  command  of 
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poor  Mossey's  dragoons.  Hie  duke  gncaomij  oob- 
firmed  his  fonner  gift,  mentioiied  him  ivith  Hif 
tinguishcd  encomiums  in  his  de^tchcB,  andthoagk 
he  had  not  yet  received  any  mandates  from  Londia, 
appointed  Mervyn  to  the  ccnmnand  of  Dnmhntoi 
Castle,  then  the  centre  of  one  of  the  most  Sislnibei 
districts. 

The  defeat  at  BothTvell  Briggs  crushed  Ae 
strength  of  the  covenanters,  but  not  their  rei^ 
ance.  The  flames  of  rebellion -were  rather  scatfeoel 
than  extinguished,  but  the  royal  army  marched  oi 
without  resistance  to  Glasgow.  Hience  Monmoa& 
distributed  a  few  garrisons  in  various  directions,  oi 
returned  in  great  trimnph  to  Edinburgh. 

Thrown  thus  on  his  own  resources^  in  the  mid* 
of  a  wild  country  and  a  turbulent  population,  Ife- 
vyn's  character  began  to  display  its  nobler  qualitks, 
and  to  acquire  the  strength  and  decision  of  matisa 
years.     Perched  in  the  rocky  castle  of  DumbartoOf 
overlooking  a  wide  plain  bordered  by  the  almfl^ 
savage  Highlands  of  Argyleshire,  which  at  lW 
time   were  almost  imknown  to  the   TCng^1«llT  \^ 
watched  the  motions  of  an  enemy,  of  unconquenlik 
zeal  and  obstinacy.    The  least  spark  fidling  amoog 
the  scattered  embers  might  rekindle  the  flames  of 
war,  and  Mervyn  had  to  trample  them  out  as  ht^ 
as  they  appeared ;  and  he  executed  his  task  with  tf^ 
energy  and  humanity  which  excited  the  vuinaxaAax^ 
even  of  his  enemies. 
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J  months  post  in  this  fatiguing  employment 
ootttinQed  to  receive  the  duke's  approbation, 
I  confinaatioin  of  his  appointment.  Mon- 
acooonted  fer  this  bj  asserting  that  the 
)f  York,  considering  him  as  having  deserted 
lephew's  fiietion,  refused  to  sanction  it,  but 
same  time  dared  not  openly  disapprove  or 
t 

8  from  the  centre  of  the  political  struggle^ 
1,  reached  llie  remote  garrison  of  Dumbarton 
lorn,  and  then  it  was  not  of  the  most  cheer- 
iie  to  the  duke's  faction.  The  fury  of  the 
IS  b^inning  to  subside,  the  populace  were 
with  blood  and  showed  some  weariness  of 
nholy  food.  The  cloud  of  witnesses  which 
d,  encouraged  by  Oates's  success,  being  all 
r  infiunous  character  and  manners,  rather 
bed  than  strengthened  the  ciedilnlity  of  his 
ons.  The  continued  absence  of  all  tangible 
all  outward  substance  to  the  dreadful  shadow 
raised,  excited  general  suspicions  as  to  its 
se  at  aU ;  but  sixteen  victims  had  perilled  by  a 
al  and  terrible  death,  ere  the  acquittal  of  Sir 
Wakeman  gave  the  first  great  blow  to  the 
Ihe  blood  of  the  aged  Stafford  was  still  in- 
be  poured  on  the  8caffi)Id  for  an  imaginary 
but  that  execution  closed  the  line  of  judicial 
B,  and  the  revuUon  which  popular  opinion 
ituned,  b^an  to  act  upon  the  authors  and 
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abcttois  of  the  diabolical  state  craft.  TUs  o£f>^ 
fell  in  some  measure  upon  the  innocent  membe^ 
of  the  popular  party  also,  and  prepared  the  ir^fo^ 
the  severe  retaliation  which  Charles  afterwaidiiii^ 
flicted. 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham  had  meanwhile  iltiar 
doned  the  court,  and  gone  over  to  the  Whigs,  wAk 
his  usual  versatility,  and  was  now  one  of  its  HtteiaD 
enemies,  stimulated  no  doubt  by  some  private  piqpie, 
much  more  than  by  the  patriotism  he  affected.  Mo* 
vyn  would  liave  taken  little  note  of  this  drcumstanoe, 
but  for  its  connexion  with  that  man  who  called  him- 
self his  father.    Blood  had  for  some  time  enjoyed 
the  post  of  regular  court-bully,  and,  doubtless,  to 
gratiiy  the  hatred  of  the  court  against  the  apostate 
duke,  he  had  suborned  some  ruffians  to  accuse  him 
of  a  crime,  of  which  he  was  not  perhaps  innocent 
But  the  duke  turned  the  tables  with  the  weight  cf 
his  purse,  and  the  informers  confessed  their  suborn- 
ation.    Blood  was  immediately  held  to  bail,  and  a 
prcmimirc  issued  against  him.     Then  he  was  tried, 
found  guilty,  and  visited  with  all  the  punishments 
of  scandalum  magnatum;  he  was  amerced  in  afiw 
of  ten  thousand  pounds,  and  took  refuge  from  to 
enormous  penalty  in  the  boimds  of  the  King's  Bench- 
Mcrvyn  was  not  much  affected  with  the  mirfo^ 
tunes  of  liis  worthy  father,  and  he  was,  besides,  «1" 
most  absorbed  in  the  difficulties  and  dangers  of  ^ 
own  position.     Rumours  were  rife  that  the  coo^^ 
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fiur  recovered  from  its  panic,  as  to  project  a 
sal  of  the  Shaftesbury  ministry,  and  the  re- 

the  Duke  of  Monmouth.  The  prospect  of 
rdale's  return  again  excited  commotions  and 
Dsurrections,  which,  though  not  dangerous, 
uunssing,  and  a  dark  doud  of  war  seemed 
ing  in  the  western  Highlands,  where  the  nu- 
I  and  powerfid  clan  of  Argyle  bore  with  im- 
»  the  continued  banishment  of  their  chief. 
\na  state  of  things,  Mervyn  received,  with 
le  surprise,  an  order  from  Monmouth  and  his 
1,  to  march  to  Inverary,  the  great  stronghold 

Campbells,  situated  in  the  heart  of  their 
;stnes8es,  there  to  arrest  the  earl,  who,  it  was 
had  returned  among  his  people,  in  defiance 
government  and  law. 

«ryn  had  good  reasons  for  the  very  great  sur- 
ith  which  he  received  this  command.  In  the 
ace,  the  object  coidd  be  easily  frustrated  by 
I's  departure,  or  by  secreting  himself  among 
oted  clansmen.  In  the  next  place,  it  was 
impossible  to  be  accomplished.  To  penetrate 
LOse  wild  fastnesses,  through  passes  which 
be  defended  against  a  powerful  army  bya 
solute  men,  and,  with  the  slender  forces 
lie  could  muster,  to  overcome  the  numerous 
iant  clan  of  Argyle,  seemed  a  Quixotism  to 
b.  A  larger  force  would,  on  the  other  hand, 
iat  risk  of  starvation;  for  the  Highlanders 

II.  z 
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were  rich  only  in  cattle,  and  a  few  akmniskr^ 
could  cut  off  the  supplies  of  a  whole  hoet  Bot 
fluppomng  that  these  important  matten  were  pit  tc> 
the  ventuTe,  another  danger  occurred — tfait 
covenanters  would  rise  in  his  absence,  and ' 
Dumbarton  from  the  slender  force  which  he  oonl^S 
leave  behind  to  protect  it. 

Imperative  as  his  orders  were,  Mervyn  venton3>9 
on  these  considerations,  to  delaj  obedience,  n^t 
wrote  his  objections  to  the  ooundL    He  ma  ff&* 
swered  in  an  exceedingly  flattering,  but  peaohifc* 
tone,  by  the  duke  himself.    He  assured  him  tk»* 
he  was  forced  to  the  measure  by  the  outcries  of  b^ 
Lauderdale  faction,  who  accused  him  of  winkrog^*^ 
the  earl's  remdence  in  the  Highlands.    In  the  seK^ 
place,  there  was  no  danger  of  resistance  oai^"^ 
part  of  the  Campbells:  the  Countess  of  Aig^^ 
who  ruled  them  in  her  husband's  absence,  had  i^^ 
clared  her  innocence,  and  offered  to  submit  to  m^ 
investigation  of  the  king's  officers.    To  obviate  tl^^ 
apprehension  of  the  covenanters,  the  diike  aut»^ 
rized  him  to  raise  the  militia  of  Glasgow,  andka^ 
his  castle  in  the  custody  of  their  captain.    He  fitf* 
ther  piqued  his  pride  by  representing  that  the  gi«*^ 
Montrose  had  invaded  and  conquered  Argyle  iiritli 
a  force  almost  as  inadequate  as  his  own,  and  in  the 
depth  of  winter,  whereas  it  was  now  the  close  d 
a  fine  summer.     Finally,  he  left  him  no  resource 
but  to  march  or  throw  up  his  commission. 
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[ervyn  felt  that  something  ulterior  was  meant 
sr  this  fair  outside  show,  which  he  could  not 
fathom;  for  the  man  appointed  to  hold  Dum- 
im  during  his  absence  was  notoriously  a  fa- 
"er  of  the  covenant  But  as  his  instructions 
i  so  positive,  he  had  no  resource  but  a  reluctant 
iience. 
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a  route,  if  route  it  could  be  called,  known  only  to  ^ 
herds  and  deer-hunters,  and  deemed  impassable.  Bol 
relying  on  the  statements  which  many  of  the  litter  d« 
united  in  making,  that  it  was  qiute  possible  in  the  rol 
mcr-time  to  overcome  the  obstacles  ofieied  by  nitnn 
imless  aided  by  men,  he  resolved  on  one  of  the  matt  a- 
traordinary  marches  which  had  been  made  in  those  poB 
since  the  wildly  cliivalrous  exploits  of  Montrose. 

It  was  not  without  some  emotions  of  awe  and  can* 
osity  that  Mervyn  approached  that  lofty  chain  of  iA 
liills  which  hid  as  it  were  a  new  world,  where  tk 
opinions  and  manners  of  a  barbarous  departed  age  tree 
still  in  full  vigour.  His  guides  were  two  old  dcff- 
huntcrsL,  familiar  with  every  pass  and  defile,  and«sl« 
was  obliged  to  confide  himself  wholly  to  their  briW 
faith,  it  was  not  without  much  secret  alarm  that  ta 
found  himself  and  liis  little  army  plunging  deeper  anl 
deeper  into  those  tremendous  mountain  solitudes.  Vit 
ley  after  valley,  narrow  and  deep,  and  hemmed  in  \f] 
dark  hills  of  coarse  heatli,  and  crowned  by  bare  pinDft* 
cles  of  rock ;  torrents  rushing  madly  down  those  Sithom* 
less  glens;  rugged  hills  sloping  down  to  the  duniflg 
breasts  of  salty  inland  lakes ;  sweet  glimpses  of  greensoA 
fertile  lowlands  reposing  like  nymphs  in  the  asns  d  1 
satyrs;  endless  successions  of  rank  gorse,  marsh,  tfi 
liin  upon  hill  of  short  strong  grass,  which  seemed  pW 
like  stairs  to  heaven; — all  past  in  grand  panoxamaa be- 
fore the  young  leader's  awe-struck  gaze.  They  enooNtt- 
tered  no  hving  being  but  a  few  shepherds,  who  fled  it 
their  approach,  nimierous  flocks  of  sheep,  and  herds  of 
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MerfjB^  howewetj  allowed  lik  Boldien  to  touch 
f  €m  the  march  but  the  prcmaons  they  had 
t  with  them,  except  a  few  heads  of  deer  which. 
Id  game,  he  CQuadeied- lawful  spoil 
eagle  screaming  in  his  rocky  abysses,  the  roar  of 
I,  the  strange  lights  gleaming  and  wandering 
the  mountains,  now  all  a-glow  with  purple  and 
I  heather,  then  dark  and  dun  as  sorrow,  filled 
mg  scddier's  mind  with  ideas  of  sublimity  and 
ir,  which  seemed  to  satisfy  a  want  in  hispoeti- 
somewhat  dreamy  nature.  The  excitement  too 
[prise,  and  the  consciousness  of  a  proud  respon- 
,  were  gratifying  to  a  mind  without  much  actual 
nee,  and  full  of  the  chivalric  legends  of  Ariosto. 
first  day's  march  was  quite  unmolested,  and  at 
hey  bivouacked  under  a  lovely  autumn  moon, 
summit  of  one  of  those  vast  green  braes  on 
the  Highland  shepherd  rears  his  chief  wealth. 
I  knew  that  the  flying  herdsmen  would  have 
khe  news  of  his  march  in  a  few  hours,  and  he 
doos  to  allow  as  little  time  as  possible  to  prepare 
ee.  His  drums  beat  with  the  first  peep  of  light, 
Hoards  noonday  his  little  army  came  to  the  last 
£  those  wild  sierras  which  sweep  downward  to 
taring  waters  of  Loch  Fyne.  On  the  opposite 
of  the  Loch,  backed  by  another  dark  pile  of 
ins,  the  towers  of  Liverary  arose  in  desolate 
ir. 

erto  they  had  met  with  no  opposition,  in  fact  had 
00^  a  living  being,  and  Mervyn  began  to  fear 
b2 
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something  ominous  in  this  continued  diaappemDce  i 
the  numerous  clan  inhabiting  the  regions  he  hadnoff 
entered.  But  ho  had  no  resource  but  persevemtt, 
and  he  continued  his  march  around  the  rocky  1)tan  i 
the  Loch,  passing  through  defiles  which,  by  their  diIiibI 
difficulties  alone,  might  have  effectually  barred  all  abj 
to  an  invader.  But  these  terrible  passes  were  quite  Wr 
defended,  the  cottages  on  their  march  deserted,  ndtft 
a  sign  of  habitation  to  be  met  with.  As  he  approicU 
Inverary,  however,  the  range  of  black  hills  on  hiszi^ 
sometimes  poured  fourth  a  sudden  cloud  of  IligUandBik 
who  seemed  to  watch  their  movements,  but  witluwttfj 
hostile  demonstration  of  their  own  intentions. 

Mervyn  and  his  little  army  halted  within  a  few  nub 
of  Inverary,  in  a  position  of  great  strength,  for  it  i* 
defended  by  a  morass  on  one  hand  and  a  deep  glen  a 
the  other,  where  he  resolved  to  ascertain  the  real  fr 
position  of  his  opponents.  Accordingly  he  sent  oBt 
scouts,  and  one  of  his  sergeants  witli  a  flag  to  InTeniJi 
stating  that  he  desired  an  interview  with  the  Countes 
of  Argyle,  or  any  of  her  deputies,  to  annoimce  his  mf 
jcsty's  pleasure,  which  he  had  come  to  execute  in  tbtf 
coimtry. 

Tliis  message  produced  an  immediate  effect;  three 
Highland  gentlemen,  evidently  men  of  superior  lant 
returned  with  the  sergeant.  One  of  these,  a  tall,  statd] 
man,  attired  in  the  clan-tartan,  though  of  richer  mate 
riaL?,  and  with  a  costly  mantle  of  sables,  fastened  roum 
his  breast  by  silver  wolfs  paws,  seemed  to  be  the  dtf 
personage ;  and  he  informed  Mervj-n  that  the  Lad 
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was  in  her  castle  of  Inverary,  and  very  much 
d  to  hear  that  the  king  had  thought  it  necessary 

his  pleasure  announced  in  her  country  by  a 

feioe;  that  she  deared  only  to  know  his  ma- 
»leasure  to  obey  it,  and  therefore  requested  Cap- 
rvyn  to  come  to  Invcrary  and  announce  it  to  her 
ly,  and  that  meanwhile  she  sent  her  dear  cou- 
r  Duncan  Campbell  of  Inverlochy,  and  Ronald 
ety  as  hostages  for  his  safe  return, 
yn  consented  readily  to  this  plan,  which  he 

would  obviate  many  inconveniences,  and,  ac- 
ted by  the  Highland  gentleman  in  sables,  rode 
"ary,  over  a  wild  waste  of  moor  and  hill.  It  was 
rhcn  they  entered  the  castle,  and  Mcrvyn  foimd 
companion  was  a  man  of  apparent  consequence, 
e  homage  which  was  paid  him  by  all  whom 
t.  He  was  besides  a  man  of  very  agreeable  and 
onversation,  and  seemed  well  acquiunted  with 
e  of  poHtical  events  and  persons. 

entered  the  castle  by  a  hall  of  great  extent,  the 
:  which  were  of  blue  granite,  garnished  with 
3ads,  horns,  and  other  sylvan  trophies,  arms  of 
ages  and  manufactures,  shields,  targets,  pikes, 
es,  steel-coats  and  helmets.  Two  vast  fires  of 
[8  burned  at  ^ther  end,  in  cavernous  chimneys, 
ee  oaken  tables,  extending  the  whole  length  of 
,  seemed  prepared  for  a  banquet.  Tlus  apart- 
BS  filled  wth  a  great  variety  of  persons,  some 
n  conversation,  but  the  greater  part  standing  to 
the  guests.    They  were  nearly  all  fine  muscular- 
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conversation  witli  my  Lord  Howard,  "vvlio  is  direct  from 

the  Duke  of  Monmouth,"  said  the  countess,  hastily. 

"  Meanwhile  we  pray  you  to  partake  of  such  poor  re- 

{cediment  as  our  wild  country  can  afford,  and  rest 

awhile  from — ^ 

"  No,  madam,  I  must  needs  decline  your  courtesy,"  in- 
tonpted  Mervyn.  "  I  am  here  at  the  king's  orders 
to  anest  the  Earl  of  Argyle,  if  he  be  in  these  parts,  and 
vill  not  taste  the  salt  of  any  num,  with  such  a  purpose 
iamy  heart." 

*'  Arrest  Aigyle  in  tho  midst  of  his  dan !"  echoed 
wrryn's  companion,  with  a  grim  laugh,  wliich  was  re- 
peated in  a  variety  of  tones  by  the  brawny  warriors 
■'onnd.  "  Prithee,  air,  have  you  ten  thousand  men  at 
jour  heels?" 

**  I  have  the  king's  authority,  sir,  backed  with  which 
-*fear  not  to  do  my  duty  against  any  odds!"  replied 
"•"^"Vyn,  warmly. 

'  ^ell,  Captain  Mervyn,  but  first  hear  what  we  have 

*^  ^y,"  said  Howard,  taking  his  arm  in  a  mysterious 

**^**Xer.    **  My  lady  countess  will  pardon  us  awliile." 

"™*i    he  led  the  young  leader  apart,  into  a  dark  oc- 

^S^^iid  recess  formed  in  a  tower  which  overlooked  the 
lake. 

C]!ome,  my  dear  Mcrvjm,  let  us  drop  this  farce,'*'  he 
f™-»  with  a  smile.  "  Here  is  the  duke's  letter — ^read 
^  **xd  give  us  your  opinion?" 

'^-^  he  spoke,  he  handed  a  letter  to  Mervyn,  scaled 
^^^  Monmouth's  arms,  and  in  his  own  handwriting. 
'^  duke  b^an  by  assuring  him  that  he  perceived  the 
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justice  of  all  liis  reasoning  on  the  expedidon,  and  the 
total  inadequacy  of  the  forces  at  his  command;  and  thit 
eo  chimerical  an  idea  as  that  of  arresting  Argyle  inU* 
own  country  had  never  occurred  to  him  as  a  paeribffitji 
it  was  in  fact  with  a  very  different  intention  that  le 
had  directed  Mervyn  to  march  i^this  was  no  less  thin 
to  join  his  troops,  already  well  disposed  that  waj,  to 
the  clansmen  of  Argyle,  make  a  sudden  descent  on 
Glasgow,  and  proclaim  the  Covenant,  and  the  redrearf 
divers  political  grievances !  Tlie  whole  west  of  Sootlffld, 
he  said,  was  ready  to  burst  out  in  a  flame  of  insunw- 
tiou,  which  would  soon  spread  to  England,  and  Shafixs- 
bury  and  other  nobles  of  his  powerful  party  had  pro- 
mised to  take  the  seizure  of  Glasgow  as  a  signal  for  i 
revolt  in  London.     Thus  the  government  would  be  dis- 
tracted, and  not  know  which  way  to  turn,  and  mean- 
wliilc  Monmouth  would  march  against  Glasgow  irith 
an  army  devoted  to  him,  which  on  approaching  should 
fraternise  with  the  insurgents,  and  proclaim  him  general 
of  the  Scots  and  Enghsh  armies  for  the  redress  of  griev- 
ances.    Dumbarton,  according  to  the  duke,  was  left  in 
the  hands  of  a  partisan  of  the  commonwealth,  so  tbt 
no  resistance  need  be  apprehended  there.     To  concert 
this  grand  rebellion  it  seemed  that  Howard  represented 
the  duke;  Rumscy,   Shaftesbiury  and  liis  party;  and 
Rumbold,  the  desperate  republicans  of  Cromwell's  timCf 
ready  to  dure  and  do  any  tiling.   Many  clans  in  alliance 
witli  Argyle,  and  favourei-s  of  the  Covenant,  had  promised 
their  adherence,  and  on  the  whole  it  seemed  indeed  a 
plot  of  a  most  alarming  and  extensive  nature.    Vast  le- 
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s  were  promised  to  Mervyn  for  his  adherence  and 
X8  to  the  cause,  and  divers  hints  thrown  out,  that 
fl  the  last  offer  of  an  exalte<l  destiny  which  fortune 
ikely  to  make  him.  On  the  other  hand  it  was  pretty 
ly  intimated  that  he  had  not  much  freedom  of 
«,  as  he  and  his  troops  were  at  the  mercy  of 
fie  and  his  clan. 

VITell,  and  what  says  the  gallant  Sidicr  Roy?*'  ex- 
led  Mervyn's  Highland  companion,  impatiently 
nng  into  the  recess. 

Be  says  that  he  is  not  a  traitor,  and  that  this  is 
on— black,  unholy  treason!"  exclaimed  Mervyn, 
3g  the  letter  into  a  thousand  pieces. 
4ro  you  mad?'  said  Howard,  with  extreme  sur- 
.  "  Why,  the  duke  told  us  you  were  all  prepared 
3  as  he  pleased,  and  that  you  had  been  much 
ed  by  the  court !" 

In  all  lawful  matters,  /  am  prepared,"  replied 
yn,  **  but  not  to  betray  my  king  and  country,  and 
iwn  honour!  I  will  not  believe  that  the  Duke  of 
south  ever  wrote  this  letter,  and  I  am  willing  to 
fbat  interpretation  you  please  on  your  presence 
but  I  have  a  duty  to  perform  here,  and  that  only 
emand  from  you  all,  in  the  king^s  majesty's  name, 
be  refuged  in  these  countries^  the  person  of  Ar- 
d,  Earl  of  Argyle,  as  a  traitor  and  fugitive." 
[e  18  here  then,"  replied  the  Highlander,  with  a 
smile,  and  striking  his  brawny  chest.  "I  am 
nhnorc,  chief  of  the  Campbells,  and  now  what 
rou  to  say  to  me?*^ 
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^*  I  airest  you  in  King  ChazleB'fl  name,*  iqlii 
Tjn,  lesolutelj,  '*  and  I  command  joa  to  ■ 
yourself.'' 

*^  Look  here,"  exclaimed  the  dneftain  with 
laugh,  and  throwing  open  the  irindow,  he  dieii 
fix>m  his  girdle  and  fired  it  over  the  loch.  In  a 
the  opposite  hills  seemed  covered  with  Highlaad 
lan  down  to  the  fihorea  of  the  lakeland  aeemed  aa 
in  masses  below.  "  Look  here,  Captain  Ma 
thousand  Campbells  are  there,  all  men  of  bone 
news,  who  will  sufier  themselves  to  be  hacked 
to  the  last  man  ere  any  Saxon  shall  lead  their 
hence  by  force." 

"  You  muster  a  strong  power,  but  I  txns 
resist  the  king's  authority,"  replied  Mavyn 
with  an  undismayed  eye  over  the  assembling  h 

**  The  king  is  in  tlic  hands  of  arbitrary  am 
counsellors,"  said  Howard.  "I  marvel  wl 
hopes  you  have  in  them.  Master  Mervyxi,  tha* 
ject  the  only  chance  of  grasping  glory  and  fi 
once,  which  fiite  may  ever  put  in  your  way?* 

"  What,  Lord  Howard,  do  you  think  that  b; 
of  mine  I  will  assist  to  place  in  power  the  bu 
Godfrey  and  Van  Huysman?"  said  Mervyn,  wi 
emotion.  **^  Besides,  you  are  miBtaken  in  all  yc 
lations.  The  dans  of  the  north  detest  you — £ 
unripe  for  a  revolt — Dumbarton  is  safe  in  lo; 
— and  if  need  he,  I  will  hack  myself  a  way  oui 
mountains,  or]  you  shall  slay  the  officer  and  s 
your  king !" 


•I 
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In  Tun  did  tbe  other  plenipotentiaries  in  this  extra^ 
aJiuarj  eoHference  crowd  axound  Mm,  and  press  Iiim 
inth  a  great  ^mriely  of  arguments  and  entreaties.  All 
tbe  loyal  and  honourable  feelings  of  his  heart  revolted 
finBitlietseacfaery  contemplated,  and  it  seemed  as  if  the 
liaie  pro^eBied  by  Van  Huysman  had  arrived,  when 
A«  advalaon  of  llie  catholic  church  in  England  seemed 
la  bog  on  hia  breath,  for  its  total  destruction  was  no 
iiabt  one  of  the  objects  of  the  fierce  sectarians  who 
^dsd  thenselves  covenanters  and  political  refidrmers  of 
Ae  time.  Threats  were  tried  with  an  equal  want  of 
Mtttt,  and  but  Sat  Lady  Argyle's  interference,  violence 
n  Ae  heat  of  passion  might  have  been  resorted  to,  for 
Ae-wilder  gueats  outdde  began  to  take  a  part  in  the 
iOBttoversy.  Axgjie  even  dropped  obscure  hints  that 
wvyn's  soldiers  would  not  remain  faithful  to  him,  and 
farfnl  thatoomething  sinister  was  in  agitation  in  his 
^■^  he  demanded  to  return  thither.  Howard  and  the 
^leftun  both  pressed  him  to  take  at  least  the  night  to 
Miaider  tluir  proportion,  and  fearful  that  they  would 
Mkt  him  go  ai  all,  he  tacitly  agreed,  and  was  at  last 
■bwed  to  depart. 

.  Oa  xetmning  to  his  camp,  and  dismissing  the  hos« 
h^ges,  he  saw  clearly  enough  that  the  soldiers  e:q>ected 
mm  exiaraordinary  revelation,  and  firom  the  knowledge 
»liad  of  their  prindplea,  he  &aied  they  had  been  tam« 
lered  with  to  some  purpose  in  his  absence.  But  to  put 
a  eBBCotion  the  resolution  which  he  had  formed  in  his 
mn  mind,  he  affected  a  very  cheerful  air,  directed  the 
oldien  to  Hght  large  fires,  accepted  with  great  afi&lnlity 
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a  present  of  provinons  whidi  amyed  fiEom  Is 
and  in  presence  of  the  meesengen  made  every  | 
tion  as  if  to  spend  the  night  on  die  ground  w1 
occupied. 

But  such  was  far  from  being  Mervyn'sintentio 
rounded  as  he  was  by  overwhehning  numben,  a 
a  secret  of  such  importance  in  his  possessiony  he : 
the  enemy  could  not  intend  to  let  him  escap 
their  clutches;  at  the  same  time  he  reflected 
chances  that  Dumbarton  might  be  seizedi  and 
treat  in  that  direction  cut  o£P. 

The  vital  importance  of  an  immediate  resolntS 
struck  him  too  strongly  to  allow  of  hesitation 
night  advanced  all  the  hills  and  borders  of  t 
gleamed  with  fires,  lit  by  the  Highlanders  i 
bivouacs  round  the  castle  of  their  chief.  He  det< 
therefore  on  a  measure  which  would  have  don< 
to  a  general  of  the  daring  and  rapid  school  of  ( 
times.  He  suffered  his  soldiers  to  eat  their  sup 
even  make  preparations  for  the  night's  bivou 
suddenly  the  order  was  issued  to  march,  and 
allowing  time  for  remonstrance  or  disobedien 
little  army  commenced  its  retreat,  in  all  posdble 
and  under  the  propitious  shadow  of  a  rery  dar] 
Mcrvyn  directed  the  fires  to  be  heaped,  and 
brought  up  the  rear  to  prevent  any  straggling 
might  betray  his  intentions. 

Calculating  that  the  Highlanders,  if  they  dis 
his  departure,  would  conclude  he  had  taken  the  1 
ficult  and  dangerous  way,  he  preferred  retuminj 
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road  he  had  come,  over  their  wildest  and  most  desolate 
mountains.  His  Highland  guides  liad  now,  however, 
deserted  him,  and  ho  was  obliged  to  trust  to  his  own 
recollections  and  the  conjectures  of  his  officers,  in  the 
depth  of  night,  crossing  a  black  and  desolate  range  of 
tHi  and  glens  which  oiTered  no  road,  and  scarcely  a 
■ingle  point  to  which  the  memory  could  cling.  Never- 
tlieless  it  was  with  great  delight  that  he  took  a  farc- 
^vdl  glance  of  the  illimiinated  Loch  and  hills  of  In- 
"^eniiy,  and  plunged  int^  the  darkness  of  a  deep  valley 
■kitted  on  both  sides  by  lofty  moimtains. 

Mervyn  could  not  assure  himself  of  success,  however, 
''i^til  the  morning  broke  on  his  fatigued  and  straggling 
^ttle  host,  and  no  signs  of  pursuit  appeared.  Still  he 
•**owed  them  but  a  short  rest  before  he  was  again  en 
'"^•ciip,  and  tallying  neither  for  stragglers  nor  those  that 
^•"Oie  worn  out  with  fatigue,  he  arrived  at  length  in 
«lc^  at  Tarbet. 

Sere  bad  news  awaited  him.     Sergeant  Hoskins,  the 

Ai^^Q  whom  he  had  Icf^  in  charge  of  Dumbarton,  had 

•'^^U  a  messenger  to  inform  him  that  the  covenanters 

"^^^eie  stirring  in  all  parts,  and  that  he  hourly  expected 

^^  attack,  which,  with  his  trifling  numbers,  would  very 

■ikely  prove  successful. 

Mervyn's  men  were  too  much  exhausted  to  continue 
their  march,  however  necessary  their  presence  at  Dum- 
barton, but  ordering  them  to  follow  after  a  few  hours 
rest,  he  set  off  on  horseback,  with  only  a  single  trooper, 
and  reached  his  castle  in  safety.    The  news  of  his  sud- 
den and  almost  marvellous  return,  and,  perhaps^  tidings 


preiientica  witii jusuce  tnat  nc  naa  lorieitea , 
putrona  ire,  and  in  fact  incurred  his  liatrcd  an 
pjwcrl'ul  iaction  wliicli  Lacked  him.  But  tl 
ncss  tliat  he  had  done  his  duty,  and  the 
no^^'n  which  he  had  acqiured  by  the  brill 
in  which  he  had  done  it,  somewhat  consoled 
tude  for  tlie  kindness  which  the  duke  had 
and  a  faint  hope  of  again  conciliating  his  £ 
him  resolve  to  know  no  more  than  what  w 
understood  by  his  troopers  and  the  public,  a 
to  the  council  a  detail  of  his  expedition, 
omitted  all  the  extraordinary  proposals  mai 
Inverary. 

He  received  in  reply  a  cold  oflScial  statem 
council  approved  of  all  he  had  done,  but  tl 
Icai-ncd  from  certain  information  that  the  £a 
was  still  at  the  Hague,  and  had  not  left  that 
the  two  years  of  Ids  exile.  The  epistle  a 
stating  that  as  his  great  services  had  rendc 
culiarly  odious  to  the  westland  people,  and  a£ 
was  so  tmnquilized  as  no  longer  to  need  tl 
to  prepare  for  a  successor,  in  the  person  of 
Kumbold,  and  to  take  liis  departure  for  Ed 
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jB  £dfc  thai  thk  was  dziving  Iiim  into  a  comer, 
hefintfluflhof  anger  he  half  resolyed  to  report 
new  to  the  Yorkists  in  London,  and  keep  his 
d  in  spite  of  the  couneil  of  Edinburgh.  But 
linent  hasud  of  such  a  step,  and  the  experience 
Ataiwed  of  the  unbounded  injustice  of  both  the 
^  made  him  hesitate.  Then  although  his  soldiers 
'ed  and  reverenced  him,  they  were  not  likelj  to 
n  in  a  quarrel  against  Monmouth  and  the  prind- 
ich  were  still  so  dear  to  them ;  indeed  Mervyn 
axe  that  intrigues  were  at  work  among  them 
le  had  much  difficulty  in  winking  at  But  his 
ties  were  now  put  to  rest  by  an  event  which 
>  suddenly  on  Scotland  that  it  took  all  parties 
ions  by  surprise.  The  king  dismissed  his  popu* 
inistration,  recalled  Monmouth,  appointed  the 
f  York  in  his  room,  deprived  him  of  all  his  of- 
i  places,  and  orderedhim  to  retire  to  Holland  or 


w  world  now  began  in  Scotland,  for  no  sooner 
duke  installed  in  Holyrood  House,  than  he  com* 
a  wide  and  sweeping  pmification,  as  his  cour*- 
led  it,  in  which  the  partisans  of  Monmouth  were 
uelly  oppressed  and  maltreated.  Mervyn  had 
ason  to  conclude  that  he  was  regarded  in  the 
one  of  these,  £3r  he  received  an  abrupt  com* 
>  resign  his  governorship  to  an  old  cavalier  offi- 
0  arrived  for  that  purpose,  and  to  present  him- 
Bdinburgh,  to  give  his  royal  highness  an  ac- 
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count  of  Ins  late  expedidon  into  Axgyiedun,  lAidi 
appeared  to  tlie  coundl  of  a  Tcry  siupcioiu  utareiii 
result. 

Mervyn  obeyed  without  remonatraiioe  or  hcatilifla; 
indeed  it  was  not  ¥ritliout  a  conadezable  dqppeeof  nbi- 
faction  that  he  laid  down  an  oflioe  which  cntukds 
much  inglorious  bloodshed  and  harawmig  wai&rc  oaito 
possessor,  more  especially  as  his  conadence  aoqpttil 
him  of  all  unnecessary  cmel^  or  tyranny  in  the  dS* 
cise  of  his  great  and  irrespon&ble  power. 

On  reaching  Edinburgh,  Mervyn  inunediatdy  a- 
noimced  his  arrival  to  the  coundl,  and  consIdenUyto 
his  siuprise,  he  received  orden  to  attend  the  Duke  of 
York  in  his  pri^-ate  apartments  at  Holyrood,  and  fit 
lowing  the  messenger,  he  foimd  himself  shortly  in  tk 
presence  of  the  royal  idceroy  himself. 

The  Duke  of  York,  like  most  of  the  Stuart  family, 
was  a  man  of  noble  stature  and  commanding  featuree, 
with  a  somewhat  gloomy  character  of  expression.  He 
was  sitting  alone,  in  a  narrow  ill-furnished  dumber, 
poring  over  a  heap  of  papers  which  lay  before  fain- 
Me^\'^'n  was  startled  at  the  suddenness  of  his  intIodIl^ 
tion,  and  coloured  deeply,  but  he  was  stiU  more  asto* 
nished  at  the  graciousness  of  his  reception;  the  dob 
extended  his  hand,  and  smiled  affiiblj  as  the  joaa; 
soldier  bent  down  in  some  confusion  to  Idss  it 

"  Well,  sir,  you  look  well  after  your  extcaordintfT 
campaign,"  said  the  duke.  '^  Think  not  we  have  ds* 
graced  you.    We  reserve  you  for  something  better  thtf 
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icueczoir  to  keep  a  few  rebellious  peasants  in  awe. 

Bades,  we  are  curious  to  hear  the  particulars  of  your 

if^dtour." 

^It  was  entirely  against  mine  own  opinion  and  ad- 

oe,  please  you,  that  I  undertook  it,"  said  Mervyn,  with 

me  heatadon.    **  The  particulars  of  my  expedition  I 

mmitted  in  a  letter  to  the  late  council,  a  copy  of 


^I  haTe  read  Aat — ^it  contains  only  half  the  truth, 
m,"  said  the  duke,  hastily.  '^  I  am  perfectly  well  ac- 
nnted  with  all  that  happened  to  you  at  Inveraiy, 
i  the  projected  most  dangerous  rising  which  your 
roic  loyalty  and  chivalrous  courage  totally  discon- 
rted.  And  let  me  add  that  I  expected  no  less  from 
pQpU  of  that  revered  and  sainted  martyr,  blessed 
idler  Van  Huysman,  whose  soul  God  keep !" 
"But  by  what  means  did  your  royal  highness — " 
**No  matter^  sir ! — a  man  who  has  the  inheritxmce  of 
ne  kingdoms  at  stake  on  the  intrigues  of  a  bold  and 
ityiaction,  must  keep  his  eyes  open.  But  I  recognise 
jou  a  champion  of  my  cause,  and  that  of  heaven 
i  our  religion,  so  severely  menaced  by  these  ferocious 
teies.  The  tidings  of  this  conspiracy  drove  his 
QcstjT  to  his  late  sudden  measures;  but  it  would  have 
>t  seas  of  blood  to  set  matters  to  rights  again  had  you 
W  in  the  smallest  particular  otherwise  than  you  have 
>^  I  am  obliged,  however,  at  present  to  content 
fldf  with  the  banishment  of  this  insolent  bastard, 
*o  pietends  to  my  crown.  And  mark  you  the  depth 
policy  in  these  dangerous  men ! — ^they  put  you  upon 

VOL.  Ul.  C 
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this  enterprise  because  they  knew  if  yoa  proved  nbc- 
toiy,  your  evidence,  on  account  of  your  stzaage  ooft* 
nexion  with  the  popish  plot,  would  avail  litdemdii 
factious  jury.  Do  you  think  it  was  for  any  lore  i 
you?  Read  this  paper ! — it  was  found  in  MoDmcmdA 
state  cabinet,  abandoned  in  the  huziy  of  flight** 

Mervyn  mechanically  took  the  oflEered  paper,  nl 
read,  with  amazement  and  indignation,  a  letter  txm 
Shaftesbury  to  Monmouth,  in  which  the  foraiern- 
fused  to  confirm  Mervyn's  appointment  to  Dnmbartoi 
Castle,  and  advised  the  duke  to  pretend  that  it  ml 
owing  to  the  opposition  of  the  Yorkists;  so  that  the  b* 
justice  done  to  him  might  plunge  the  young  soldier, 
heart  and  soul,  into  the  cause. 

The  Duke  of  York  remarked  with  satisfaction  the 
indignation  visible  in  Mervyn's  expressive  features;  to 
he  frave  the  letter  back  with  a  silent  bow. 

c  « 

'*  You  sec,  then,  what  manner  of  backers  these  traitoB 
are,"  he  said,  quietly.  "  But  now  you  shall  perceive  the 
difference  between  constituted  and  usurped  authority. 
His  majesty  will  not  permit  any  proceedings  to  be  takeft 
against  these  conspirators,  as  his  son— or  rather  LucJ 
Waters's,  for  Heaven  knows  that  is  the  safest  side  ofbi^ 
parentage — is  so  deeply  concerned  in  it.    But,  in  token 
of  his  admiration  and  appreciation  of  your  conduct,  h^ 
appoints  you  to  the  vacant  captaincy  of  his  gentlemen* 
at-arms,  by  which  you  will  be  very  near  his  person? 
and  this  is  but  a  step.  Master  Mervyn,  on  your  vaj  ^ 
fortune.*' 

Mervyn  was  dazzled  by  this  sudden  lustre  of  kil 
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Icy  Stan,  and  ihanked  the  duke  with  an  energy  and 

qnenoe  which  seemed  to  please  him  highly. 

•  We  must  have  you  in  parliament  too,"  he  said,  with 

mile.  ''  But,  meanwhile,  you  will  be  highly  useful  to 

near  his  majesty's  person;  for  I  think,  Captain  Mer- 

i — I  think,"  he  said,  with  much  emphasis,  *'  I  may 

»late  on  one  true  friend,  who  will  not  desert  me 

ny  troubles,  when  they  come.*' 

Kervyn  raised  the  cross  of  his  sword,  and  kissed  it 

h  significant  fervour ;  and  the  interview  shortly  after- 

rIs  terminated  in  the  highest  mutual  satisfaction. 


C2 
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CHAPTER  n. 


A  courtier's  debut. 


I 


A  FEW  weeks  after  the  events  above  recorded,  ^C^ 
vyn  arrived  in  London,  and  he  found  that  the  cou^^ 
had  removed  to  Windsor,  to  celebrate  Christmas  in  tl^** 
usiuil  pomp  and  state  of  the  period.  He  resolved,  hoi^ 
ever,  on  resting  himself  a  day  in  the  great  city,  J^ 
well  as  to  recover  from  the  physical  fatigue  of  a  joume^ 
in  tlio?c  days  considered  of  immense  extent,  as  to  u^ 
quire  into  the  changes  and  aspect  of  the  political  woH^^ 
But  with  what  different  opinions  and  eyes  did  he  nor 
contemplate  things,  with  the  light  of  his  enlarged  ex:^ 
pcrience  of  the  world,  and  from  the  elevation  of  -^ 
brilliant  position ! 

The  nation  was  in  a  ferment,  seething  and  boIBn^ 
like  a  witch's  caldron  of  many  incompatible  and  dirP* 
fill  ingredients ;  and  as  there  was  no  stateHjhemistof 
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t  ddllar  ponirer  to  fuse  the  discordant  xnateriak 
tiostent  masB,  they  threatened  to  burst  in  some 
sxplosion.  Republicans,  monaichists  of  all  shades 
reesy  fimadc  and  republican  canspiracies,  a  tur- 
obility,  a  wrathful  but  silent  people,  were  the 
nts  of  the  witch-broth.  The  wild  feiTOur  of 
opinion  kindled  by  the  Reformation,  was  at 
but  fiercest  effulgence,  and  philosophical  ob- 
behdd  the  extraordinary  spectacle  of  a  most 
s  court  ruling  over  a  sternly  religious  people. 
ies  and  factions  in  the  state,  to  use  a  paradox 
roidd  sound  absurd  of  any  other  age  or  people, 
the  height  of  hope  and  desperation, 
noods  and  humours  of  the  time  could  be  dis- 
}j  an  intelligent  eye  in  the  smallest  scattered 
rs,  and  Mervyn  gathered  more  information,  as 
[ered  through  the  streets,  than  many  a  didlard 
3  behind  the  scenes  of  the  great  drama  itself. 
its  on  the  succession,  on  the  principles  of  divine 
id  polemical  tracts,  abounded  on  the  booksel- 
b ;  and  happening  to  wander  into  a  church,  he 
1  the  immense  decline  of  the  Oatesian  £sM;tion, 
!  was  only  a  small  congregation  assembled  to 
*  great  man  hold  forth  in  a  vehement  harangue 
x>pery.  In  this  grand  assault  on  the  Beast,  as 
L  the  catholic  church,  he  spared  no  rank,  and 
1  no  decency.  The  language  of  scripture  and 
ih-markct  were  used  alternately;  the  pope,  even 
r  and  the  court,  he  assailed  with  a  frothy  vio- 
d  invective  which  drew  from  his  sympathiiing 
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audience  fiigbs  and  groans  and  team.  But  Menrji 
unable  to  endure  the  agony  of  xecoUectioDB  i 
rushed  upon  him  at  the  mere  tones  of  that  flpbj ' 
and  burning  with  indignation  he  left  the  prolaned 
pie  of  the  God  of  mercy  and  peace. 

The  sight  of  Oates,  however,  brought  his  repot 
ther  to  his  recollection,  which,  with  an  indefinit 
of  obtaining  some  information  on  his  mysterion 
nexioD  with  Lady  Howard,  made  him  resolve  t( 
Blood  in  his  confinement  of  the  Eing*8  Bench 
took  a  boat  accordingly,  crossed  the  river,  and  t 
ing  a  scries  of  rural  lanes,  arrived  under  the  loftj 
of  the  prison,  crowned  with  their  glittering  ch( 
de-frisc. 

Mcrv'yn  was  admitted  by  a  lugubrious-faced  tm 
whose  paucity  of  words  and  stoicism  of  manner  s 
acquired  by  a  life-long  practice  in  that  dismal  rea 
of  fortune's  wrecks.  He  looked  with  much  surpri 
suspicion  at  Mervyn  when  he  inquired  for  C 
Blood,  but  pointed  laconically  to  a  distant  grc 
racket-players,  whose  uproarious  clamour  and  hug 
betokened  a  company  of  hearty  drinkers. 

It  was  a  bitterly  cold  day,  and  the  snow  lay  in 
and  glistening  masses  on  the  gables  and  proj 
roofs  of  the  huge  melancholy  piles  of  building  fo 
the  prison.  Tlic  King's  Bench  was  governed  at  thai 
when  prison  discipline  was  little  imderstood,  c 
sole  principle  of  keeping  the  prisoners  secure,  and 
species  of  profligacy  was  allowed  to  the  gain  of  tl 
ccrs.     Gambling  and  drinking  seemed  the  chief  i 
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mcnts;  a  regular  market  was  held  of  all  sorts  of  com- 
modities, at  an  exorbitant  rate;  brandy-shops,  dice- 
looxns,  and  other  places  of  infamous  recreation  aboimded. 
Some,  whose  gambling  propensities  had  brought  them 
ifaeze,  still  indulged  in  the  darling  ruin,  and  staked  even 
&e  zags  on  their  backs.  It  was  the  very  sink  of  that 
wild,  profligate,  and  reckless  age  ;  beaux  who  had  once 
^ttered  as  the  ornaments  of  courts,  ruined  merchants, 
ipeudthrift  heirs,  male  and  female  gamesters,  royalists 
md  republicans,  stripped  equally  bare  in  the  up-and- 
Aown  mutations  of  fortune,  awaited  there  tlie  great  de- 
Brcrer  of  all  mankind — Death. 

As  he  approached  the  racketers,  the  uproar  among 
tlicm  seemed  to  increase.  Suddenly  arose  one  of  the 
^tonns  frequent  in  that  fierce  atmosphere  of  human 
PMions,  where,  the  restraints  of  decency  being  alto- 
gether thrown  aside,  the  savage  and  brutal  nature  of 
**ian  predominated.  A  crowd  rushed  around  the  racket- 
^i^S,  and  it  seemed  to  Mervyn  that  two  of  them  were 
-baving  a  furious  quarrcL  This  soon  changed  into  a 
^^t,  and  when  he  arrived  at  the  scene  of  action,  he 
^Ound  that  one  had  over-thrown  his  antagonist,  and 
^as  struggling  with  him  on  the  ground.  The  victor, 
however,  soon  completed  his  triumph,  by  dasliing  his 
Enemy's  head  against  the  stones  till  he  was  senseless, 
and  then  rising,  Mervyn  recognised  in  his  flushed  and 
kutal  features  the  very  man  he  sought. 

Instantly  the  inexplicable  feeling  of  aversion  which 
had  sunk  on  him  when  he  first  beheld  the  redoubted 
colonel,  came  over  him  with  renewed  force,  and  he  was 
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about  to  move  off  with  the  crowd  which  wis  cuiyiflg 
the  wounded  combatant  to  a  neighbooiing  bfandy-dtf^ 
when  with  an  effort  he  foioed  himflelf  to  advanoef  ex- 
claiming, "  Well,  Colonel  Blood !" 

On  hearing  the  voice  of  Mervyn,  that  peiaaiittge,iiliD 
was  now  standing  by  himself  wiping  his  streammg  ke, 
looked  up,  grew  suddenly  pale,  and  staggered  btdit 
few  steps,  with  his  eyes  nearly  Bterting  from  thebaocbti 
But  he  recovered  himself  as  suddenly,  andeoctendedkii 
hand  with  aloud  assurance,  thathe  wasas  wetoonieuAe 
flowers  of  May;  then  observing  that  there  was  Uood 
upon  his  hand,  he  withdrew  it  hastily,  and  atteni 
something  like  an  apology,  which  suddenly  oonclndfli 
with  a  burst  of  tears. 

Tears  from  the  eyes  of  Colonel  Blood!  Mervjn 
gazed  as  doubtfully  as  if  he  had  seen  water  spout  iM 
a  rock.  His  first  reflection  ascribed  it  to  maudlin  iiiteni- 
perancc;  and  then  his  heart  smote  him  with  the  sag- 
gcstion  that  it  might  be  the  yearnings  of  afiection.  He 
stood  hesitating  and  much  embarrassed,  but  the  colood- 
hastily  choked  his  emotion. 

"  This  is  kind  of  you,  lad,  kind  of  you — ^whcn  all  hx^ 
deserted  me  but  poor  Tom — ^poor  Tom  Hunt — and  to 
is  in  Newgate  now,"  he  exclaimed.     *'  You  see  I  have 
been  having  a  bit  of  a  breeze — ^I  mean,  with  that  cui«4 
rogue,  Heron ;  he  thinks,  forsooth,  to  unthrone  me,  to 
be  cock  o*  tli'  alley — as  if  Colonel  Blood,  be  he  where  be 
may — ay,  even  in  a  dungeon ! — will  be  any  thing  but 
king  of  the  coimtry.  I  am  gLid  to  see  jrou,  boy — ^adto 
sec  you — ^looking  so  well  too— so  Uko— so  like  a  nobk- 
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nl— How  black  your  hair  is  tamed !    Well,  well, 
MeiluB  way;  111  tzeat  you — ^I  am  not  quite  a  beggar 

And  be  pzodnced  a  small  coin,  and  then  burst  into 
latter  laugh,  and  chucked  it  scornfully  away  among 
OQwd  of  ringed  boys. 

Mervyn  was  a&cted  by  these  yisible  signs  of  an  an- 
aihed  spirit,  and  his  consciousness  of  what  the  proud 
nagh  criminal  heart  of  the  man  must  feel  imder  its 
ii  of  shame  and  sorrow.  He  put  on  a  cheerftil  as- 
Kt,  however,  and  invited  him  to  take  a  bottle  of  wine 
tone  of  the  drink-shops  at  hand. 
**No,  no—no  thin  potations  for  me,  no  wine !"  re- 
ied  Blood,  with  the  same  hollow  laugh.  ^'  Brandy  for 
e,  brandy  for  me ! — ^Nothing  Hke  brandy  for  drown- 
g  care  I  Come  along,  boy.  I'll  show  you  where  they 
ep  right  Nantzic." 

fie  then  led  the  way  to  a  tap-house,  the  goodness  of 
lose  liquors  seemed  vouched  by  the  roaring  merri- 
int  going  on  within.  They  entered  this  haunt  of 
lechus,  and  as  well  as  Mervyn  could  see  for  smoke 
1  confiiaion,  found  themselves  in  a  dirty  tap-room, 
ed  with  a  drinking,  gambling,  and  fighting  mob. 
^  I  always  encourage  the  poor  devils  here — ^I  knew 
km  when,  like  myself,  they  saw  better  times,"  said 
CK)d  in  a  hoarse  whisper.  ^^  You  may  remember  Biad- 
\  that  kq>t  the  '  Heaven'  in  Whitefiriars,  that  night  we 
^ped  with  King  Charles  and  Nell  Gwyn.  There  he 
•^Ah,  yon  hardly  know  him  again — ^he  has  drunk 
Qself  into  an  idiot." 
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Mervyn  did  indeed  peroeiye  a  whrnnk,  starved-lodc- 
ing  figure,  seated  with  his  legs  slingiBg  loose  (mabuxe^ 
draining  a  leaden  pot,  and  suffering  a  part  of  thefiqnor 
to  run  from  his  hanging  jaws.  His  wife,  still  man 
sluttish  than  in  the  olden  time,  squalid  and  hslf-dii 
ran  about,  ser^'ing  the  guests;  and  from  her  theyob- 
tained  permission  to  ensconoe  themselves  behind  flooe 
barrels,  which  served  as  a  kind  of  bar,  and  where  tkj 
could  discourse  out  of  observation. 

^*  Good,  good !  how  it  warms  the  heart,"  said  Blood, 
swallowing  nearly  half  a  pint  of  brandy  at  a  toft 
'^  Brandy  is  the  only  friend  that,  after  ruining  a  mm,  is 
still  willing  to  comfort  his  misery.  Wine,  joUy  iri» 
and  beauty,  made  you  an  orphan,  Mervyn — I  mean  of 
all  but  your  affectionate  father. — But,  by  the  by,  I 
hear  you  deny  the  relationship.  I  am  not  your  fithff, 
am  I  not?  Well,  well,  if  I  gave  you  not  life  IpR- 
served  it,  and  that  is  always  something  in  the  balance.* 

**  But  how  did  you  preserve  my  life,  colonel?"  sii 
Mervyn,  with  affected  carelessness. 

"  But  how?"  repeated  Blood,  gloomily.  "  No  nat- 
ter, it  is  so— but  how  is  a  secret  which  I  must  tib 
with  mc  to  the  grave.  Well,  boy,  I  heard  of  you  ifl 
the  wars — you  have  behaved  yourself  like  a  gentlentfB, 
and  I  do  think  that  they  above,"  he  added,  with  sin- 
gular solemnity  of  tone,  "  are  keeping  you  for  some 
marvellous  purpose.  If  I  would  consent  to  your  deiA 
now,  I  might  be  free  this  instant — ^might  quit  this  dun- 
geon, where  I  am  otherwise  chained  for  life.   But  I  will 
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iot»  I  will  not — ^they  shall  not  harm  one  hair  of  your 

'*Nay,  nay,  I  know  I  am  not  worth  ten  thousand 
pounds  in  your  sight,"  said  Mervyn,  with  an  incredulous 
■die. 

"  Tes,  Mervyn,  ten  thousand  pounds  are  offered  for 
four  destructianr  reiterated  the  colonel  with  great 
snergy. 

**  I  should  like  to  know  to  whom  it  can  be  worth  so 
onch/'  replied  Mervyn,  laughing.  *'  It  would  almost 
kibe  me  to  suicide." 

"  Suicide  T  repeated  Blood,  with  a  dark  and  melan- 
libly  look  at  the  noble  and  singularly  handsome  face  of 
Ike  young  man.  "  Well,  well,  no  matter — ^but  as  I  said 
kfare,how  very  black  your  hair  has  grown  I  It  was  as 
vriute  as  flax  in  your  childhood.  Oh,  Mervyn,  what 
I  sight  have  been  had  I  devoted  half  so  much  energy, 
■kiS,  and  courage  in  good  as  I  have  in  evil  I  Well,  I 
hve  wronged  you — ^but  for  all  that  they  shall  not  tempt 
tae  to  your  hurt — ^no,  not  with  the  mines  of  Potosi !" 

'^  Meanwhile  if  any  thing  less  than  a  mine  will  be  of 
■criioe  to  you,  and  as  it  seems  our  relationship  autho- 
*iwB  me,  here  is  my  purse,"  said  Mervyn,  touched 
^itk  a  certain  impress  of  truth  in  the  man's  vehemence. 

Blood  looked  at  the  purse  with  a  visible  inward  strug- 
gk,  then  swallowing  another  huge  gulp  of  brandy,  he 
oiotGhed  it  eagerly. 

"  I  shall  pay  thee  some  day,  lad^"  he  muttered.  ^'  The 
&ne  will  come — a  man  cannot  last  always,  and  look 
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how  I  am  shrunk !"    And  he  bared  lus  am  to  An 

how  distinctly  the  muscles  were  visible.  ""Wkti 
comes  to  that^  Mervyn,  Til  clear  mattexa  up  for  jonm 
Btyle.  Besides,  these  are  atixxing  timeB— theoomtca 
not  do  without  me.  I  shall  have  the  king*8  bail  wm 
day,  or  I  will  ^vc  them  leg-baiL" 

And  he  again  nearly  choked  himself  with  a  pote 
draught  of  the  strong  liquor.  He  then  inquired  vkk 
had  brought  Mervyn  to  London,  and  eeemed  2mdi 
struck  with  the  account  he  gave.  But  on  Mervyniitf- 
tioning  the  king,  Blood  launched  into  a  vehement  Or 
vective  against  him,  upbraiding  him  with  ingiatitode, 
in  leaving  such  an  old  and  fidthful  servant  as  binrif 
to  perish  in  a  prison  for  a  paltry  ten  thousand  poondi! 

Tlie  transitions  of  the  colonel's  mood  from  dgec- 
tion  to  fury  were  strange  and  violent;  and  as  he  oa- 
tinned  to  swallow  glass  after  glass  of  brandy,  his  Ink 
temperament  passed  from  extreme  despondency  to  the 
wildest  hopes.  He  spoke  of  the  favour  he  still  wbb 
at  court,  of  how  the  king  needed  him,  if  he  could  W 
get  out  of  these  accursed  walls. 

**  Tliey  watch  me  well,  for  the  marshal  is  heldin  a  heflj 
bond,'"  he  said ; "  but  still  I  am  certain,  quite  certain, tktf 
with  a  little  assistance  I  could  escape.  Bemember  hofl 
saved  you  from  devil  C)atc8,and  don't  be  ungratefiiL  Toa 
will  not  leave  your  father  to  rot  in  a  prison,  boy!  ft 
but  lend  me  your  dagger,  bring  me  in  a  crow-bar,  fli 
have  a  horse  waiting  under  the  little  tower  diat  \i^ 
on  St.  George's  fields;  and  if  I  do  not  get  out !— thewiB 
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le  10  did  and  decayed,  and  I  am  certain  I  could 

■gmjself  to  ihe  top  if  there  was  some  one  to  throw 

aiopeoTer." 

''Toa  are  mad.  Master  Colonel,  to  think  I  will  take 

f  share  in  sncli  a  matter,"  replied  Mervyn,  on  the 

I  of  the  moment. 

'You  won't,  ha ! — then  you  arc  a  villain  and  a  cow- 

P*  yelled  the  ruffian,  who  was  now  much  excited 

li  drink  and  rage. 

'  It  is  well  you  shield  yourself  under  the  name  of  fa- 

rP  said  Mervyn,  calmly. 

'Well,  well,  lad,  but  to  leave  an  old  pall  in  distress," 

ttered  Blood,  somewhat  less  vehemently.     "  But,  at 

t  lend  me  your  dagger,  and  I  promise  you  I  will 

k  myself  out  a  way  with  it." 

'  To  murder  some  inoffensive  jailer  ?     No,  by  Hea- 

!"  exclaimed  Mervyn,  warding  off*  the  hand  with 

Ich  Blood  strove  to  clutch  the  hilt  of  his  weapon. 

iliis  refusal,  obstinately  reiterated,  set  fire  to  the 

mers  irritated  feelings,  and  he  swore  fearfully  at  the 

flg  man,  calling  him  villain  and  coward,  to  desert 

comrade  in  such  extremity.     He  railed  on  so  bit- 

f  that  at  last  the  persons  present  began  to  meddle ; 

,  overcome  with  disgust,  Mervyn  rose  to  depart. 

You  are  better.  Colonel  Blood,"  he  said,  "  you  are 

er  here  among  your  fellows,  where,  plot  and  murder 

Ott  will,  you  can  do  no  harm.     Farewell ! — ^here  is 

reckoning,  hostess." 

Jid  he  threw  the  only  coin  he  had  reserved  on  the 
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table,  and  bowing  ironically  to  Blood,  left  him  speedi- 
less  with  rage.  But  he  had  not  gone  many  yards  ere 
the  colonel  despatched  a  pewter  tankard  at  his  heid, 
which,  though  it  missed  its  aim,  was  sent  with  sodi 
goodwill,  that  it  was  bent  flat  against  tlie  walL 


CHABLS8  THE  SECOND.  31 


CHAPTER  m. 

A  BOTAL  CHBI8TMAS  IN  THE  OLDEN  TIMES. 

Mebytn  arrived  at  Windsor  on  Christmas-eve,  and 
found  the  picturesque  village  in  a  state  of  great  bustle 
tnd  preparation  for  the  ensuing  festival.  The  Duke 
of  York  had  given  him  a  letter  to  Pepys,  the  secretary 
rf  the  Admiralty,  who  was  with  the  court ;  and  by 
him  he  was  immediately  presented  to  the  king.  Charles 
^^Boeived  him  very  graciously,  though  he  seemed  almost 
o  have  forgotten  his  person,  and  assured  him  that  he 
'^  entirely  satisfied  with  his  brother's  choice  of  a  cap- 
Un  to  his  guard.    His  majesty  then  turned  to  resume 

conversation  in  which  he  was  engaged  with  his  chief 
^^  Chiffinch,  and  a  gentleman,  who,  Fepys  told  our 
^:to  afterwards,  was  John  Dryden,  the  poet.  They 
^ero  planning  a  masque,  with  which  the  king  intended 
^  amuse  the  queen  and  her  ladies  on  the  following  day. 


32  CHJLRLES  THE  gaCOaEDi 

P::7?  :>.i  cinsiieiable  trouble  in  in<faiTling  the 
t:"- J  1  ::r:::r  i^.::  iii=  new  office,  and  inscructiiiglum 
i-  it-  1  :::-:5.  ani  uz ier  aia  auspices  ^Icrmi  cntewd 
•: -  ill  Hi  r-yr::^  in i  prlvile,^.  He  held  a  zeriew  (^Ui 
^'Iz'.-r.r.^  ':;ii:i,  wii:^  principally  consiiied  of  uiaai 
I-::  ::■.  :  --::vil:.r;.  iz.1  «iibli«hed  himself  in  his  allooed 
-jinL-T-i*.  H'j  cive  a  handgome  supper  to  celebnse 
"nij  Lz-.:_--:^i:::r..  i:  ^hioh  Mr.  Pepjs  presided,  ui 
ttI- -.:::  :l:-.v  ill  ^'i :  druzk.  and  i:ia«tod  the  Duke  of  Yoi 
•;n  ::.-.::  kz-x-?.  Azi  ihus  passed  his  first  night  at  court 

P-7;  f  :j.n:v  e^Iy  tlienext  day,  as  well  to  rouse  Ifa- 
vyr.  ':•::■.::-?.  is  ::•  see  h?w  his  magnificent  dr^.  19 
c-T:..ir.  ::*  :r.:-  itztlvsion-ii-arm?,  became  the  stalirait 
£_-.re  :  :h-.'  v/imr  s-?M:er.  He  was  delighted  vitk 
::.  ..-  1  ?»!  T-ryz.  liizr.Kl:  wis  not  at  all  displeased  with 
:'- :  -7'.  r. '.: :  !:-.:rc  he  cut  in  the  mirror,  with  his  vtlTee 
:.r.  1  r  .:  :r.lr::2vri-,  c-FT-ocially  as  he  reflecttid  that  in 
..11  :  r  "  ..'1  :l::y  Mlftress  Sydney  would  be  present  at  tb 
:'>-::t.  ".  IV.::  :h:n  ::  ..ocuned  to  him.  with  a  somewlit 
vh:*.l:r.j  .ii-.j:.  th-:  :>.e  diuirhter  of  Svdnev  would  loi 
TTith  :  :::::r.r:  -.n  a  rilded  slave  of  the  court,  as  be 
:r.::r:  r.  t  :.7]>:ar  t:  her.  But  then  again  Pepysassurci 
:.::r.  :!:..:  :.:  L-.-k':-!  like  a  costly  enamel  which  hep* 
5;?5s:  1  :*  Fr:.nc:s  I.,  in  his  young  days,  whcnhcwtf 
r:r-.:Ml  ::::•  Linlfomest  man  of  his  time.  Finallj,  k 
c:Tr.:r.::-'.cvl  his  duties  by  taking  up  his  station  in  St 
Ge"rj:'?  Hall,  where  the  great  banquet  was  to  be  hel4 
linfr.r  : 'le  ::pj:f?r  end  with  his  gentlemen,  while  thc'jeo- 
men  t  ^:k  charge  of  the  staircase  and  entrances. 

Th:-  preparations  were  in  the  usual  gorgeous  style  of 
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hxutmas  of  the  time.  The  vast  hall  was  hung 
er  damask,  except  wheie  it  was  adorned  with 
'  the  painter's  art,  and  himg  round  with  grace- 
s  and  festoons  of  hbllj  and  red  berries.  In 
e  of  the  ceiling  was  an  oval  painting,  repre- 
3harles  U.,  in  the  habit  of  the  Grarter,  with 
kingdoms  allegorized  around  him;  and  from 
;  a  vast  bush  of  xnisletoe,  in  form  of  a  bower, 
f  flying  Cupids.  There  were  three  tables,  ex- 
learly  the  length  of  the  hall,  spread  with  crim- 
t  and  gold  plate.  Two  thrones  were  prepared 
i  dais  for  the  king  and  queen,  covered  with 
pies  of  cloth  of  gold.  Enormous  fires  of  cedar- 
ned  on  the  marble  hearths,  and  diflused  a  rich 
n  the  air,  and  crowds  of  attendants,  in  all  the 
glitter  of  their  several  costumes,  threw  a  splen- 
tsion  into  the  scene. 

ime  elapsed  ere  the^pompous  bursts  of  music, 
ppcarance  of  the  chamberlain  with  liis  mar- 
ie door,  announced  the  approach  of  the  merry 
and  his  court.  Mervyn  gazed  with  strained 
rds  the  grand  entrance,  and  at  first  he  could 
nly  a  mass  of  rich  colours,  glitter,  and  wav- 
es. But  at  last  objects  grew  more  distinct, 
erceived  that  the  queen  led  the  procession, 
n  the  arm  of  the  Duke  of  Ormonde,  and  that 
followed  with  a  lady,  to  whom  he  was  talk- 
great  vivacity  and  interest.  But  words  can 
int  justice  to  Mervyn's  sensations  when  he  le- 

1.  D 
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cognised  in  the  young  and  suptemdy-lof^ 
whose  bzilliant  eye  seemed  lit  up  with  coqnetzj  od 
viYacity — ^Aimna  Sydney  henelf ! 

She  was  changed,  but  on  ereiy  point  advanki^eodj; 
the  young  bud  had  bloasomed  into  a  peedea  flflNN& 
But  there  was  something  moie  than  mere  lofdnMsii 
her  countenance;  there  was  an  eaqnesnon  of  miii^ 
intellect  and  feelings  an  etectiic  flask  in  her  eye,  aid 
Uancy  and  sweetness  in  her  amik,  wUcL  denofeel 
mind  and  heart,  in  which  bfty  and  romantie  aenUnfl 
blended  with  all  womanly  sofbiess  and  tennlniMm. 

Our  young  hero  gazed  as  if  he  were  flnehanted,  fl 
turned  into  a  statue  of  admiration.  As  yet,  howev* 
she  had  not  apparently  observed  the  presence  of  1 
former  protege^  probably  not  dreaming  to  find  him 
such  a  pbcc  and  presence. 

The  banquet  was  served,  the  court  seated,  a 
amidst  soft  strains  of  music  the  festival  prooeed> 
Mcrvyn  had  now  an  opportunity  of  studying  in  < 
tail  that  galaxy  of  celebrated  and  profligate  wits  a 
beauties,  whose  decaying  splendours  still  shed  a  fi 
glare  on  the  sunset  of  Charleses  long  reign.  But 
was  absorbed  in  the  beauty  of  Mistress  Sydney,  i 
vainly  as  he  attempted  to  avert  his  eyes  lest  Ids  p 
longed  gaze  should  attract  observation,  still  thejr : 
turned,  with  increased  and  devouring  eagerness,  tofii 
upon  the  loveliness  of  her  form  and  features.  Ba 
bitter  feeling  of  jealousy  mingled^  though  unconsdoa 
to  himself,  with  this  passionate  revery  of  dawning  loi 
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ft  anr  that  the  king  paid  lier  great  and  marked  atten- 
1I9  t&at  ke  OQntiniiaUy  gaaed  and  smiled  at  ker,  and 
it  with  the  sparkling  coquetry  natural  in  one  BO  yomig 
L  leautifid,  she  seemed  to  delight  inkis  witty  gallan- 
m^  and  repaid  kim  witk  a  yivadty  and  continued 
y  a£  imaginatiYe  eloquence,  wkick  seemed  to  make 

^very  air  around  ker  glitter. 

Clie  queen  seemed  almost  as  well  pleased  as  ker 
alknsband  with  tkis  display ,  for  tkougk  ske  was 

muck  accustomed  to  kis  infidelities  to  notice  any 
r  instance  of  tkem,  ske  was  pleased  to  observe  tke 
Kiifest  Tezation  of  Castlemaine,  tke  kaugkty  firowns 
Portsmouth,  and  tke  undisguised  sadness  of  merry 
BL  Gwyn^and  to  know  tkattkey  were  caused  by  one 
oae  goodness  of  keart  and  pride  of  konour  were  not 
be  tempted  by  all  tke  monarcks  of  Europe  sigkingat 

feet. 

M^rvyn,  kowerer,  kad  no  suck  comfortable  persua- 
1,  and  tkou^  ignorant  of  wkat  caused  tke  restless 
tug  in  kis  keart,  ke  stood  bekind  tke  steps  of  tke 
one,  in  an  agony  of  mingled  jealousy  and  anger. 
Cany  of  tke  ladies  of  tkat  voluptuous  court  kad  no- 
^  the  fine  person  of  tke  new  guardsman ,  but  Mistress 
luey  was  too  muck  absorbed  in  ker  amusements  to  do 
Ske  was  in  tke  full  career  of  wit  and  enjoyment 
exi  ki^ypening  to  turn  ker  smiling  eyes  fiK>m  tke  pas- 
Hate  gaae  of  tke  king,  ske  suddenly  perceived  tke 
(Hig  wytain,  leaning  witk  an  air  of  desperate  indif- 
Ecoce  on  kis  massive  sword.  Instantly  tke  smile  died 
iftf  ca  her  kps,  ike  colour  fisided  fix)m  her  cheeks,  and 
d2 


pKed  with  great  eager 
mation;  andthoncefor 
took  no  furdier  notice 
at  arms. 

The  banquet  passed 

rity,  enlivened  by  the  : 

wit,  and  on  its  leaov 

a   novel  fashion.     Th. 

darkened  to  a  voluptuo 

of  soft  Italian  music,  ent. 

^cere,  attired  as  attei 

and  carrying  baskets  of 

magnificent  profusion. 

deposited  their  luxuriou 

wtricatebaUet,agroupc 

ttem  off  in  their  brawnj 

of  the  court.    The  full  b 

and  shone  upon  a  scene 

equalled  even  in  that  gor» 

shed  their  eflulgence  on  £ 

mensemassofobiecte^oc. 
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led, one  in  day-coloured  robes,  another  in  sea-green, 
ird  in  aky-blue — ^representatives  of  Earth,  Ocean, 
Air.    These    elements  knelt  at  the  king*s  feet, 
in  a  pompous  flow  of  verse,  implored  his  majesty's 
Igence  to  a  poor  Christmas  pageant.    Permission 
g  graciously  accorded,  there  entered  a  tall  old  man 
rhite  garments,  with  long  frosty  hair.    This  was 
Iter,  who  recited  some  verses  in  praise  of  himself, 
iports,  and  fireside  revelries.     After  him,  with  a  re- 
ed flourish  of  drums  and  trumpets,  entered  in  motley 
santry,  the  Abbot  of  Misrule  and  all  his  attendants, 
arti-coloured  fool  for  a  clerk,  and  a  crowd  of  fan- 
beings,  such  as  iairies,  satyrs,  men  with  asses*  heads, 
y-horses,  and  all  the  wild  paraphernalia  of  ancient 
tmas  pastimes,  rushed  tumultuously  in.    To  avoid 
1  oflence   to  the  queen,  the  abbot  was   garbed 
like  an  eastern  sultan  than  a  western  monk,  but 
re  a  mitre.    After  him  came  a  figure  with  icicles 
beard,  very  old,  but  hale  and  hearty  in  the  visage, 
d  with  holly,  and  bearing  a  rich  silver  brazier, 
lowed  \mder  a  dish  of  plimis  burning  in  purple 
)  flames. 

liately  aft;er  this  personification  of  Christmas 

exhibition  which  excited  full  as  much  awe  as 

n.     It  was  a  chariot  of  beautifully-carved  mo- 

^arl,  lined  with  blue  velvet,  and  drawn  by  a 

in  harness,  whose  fierce  energies  seemed  con- 

V  little  postilion  of  a  Cupid,  almost  in  a  state 

rith  silvery  swan's  wings  on  his  little  shoul- 

Cupid  carried  a  diadem  richly  wrought  with 
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the  words,  ^^  Love's  Queen,"  sparVling  indiunandsmmi 
the  hoop.  The  processioii,  led  by  the  Abbot  of  IGmle, 
approached  steadily,  the  ladies  cowexxng  down  ts  tk 
lion  passed,  though  the  poor  beast  seemed  jetbSj 
quiet  Even  Charles  exclaimed  in  an  under  tone, 
*'  Sbodikins,  JMaster  John,  will  you  wanant  yoarfioir 
to  which  the  dignified  bard  replied  with  a  neatly  tozned 
verse,  showing  how  love  is  sovereign  of  all  things,  ill 
rules  the  fiercest  creatures  as  eaoly  as  the  mildest 

Then  began  a  sweet  chcnr  of  Italian  voioes,  smgiign 
voluptuous  harmony  a  song  in  praise  of  love  and  liis 
delights. 

Master  Dryden  then  came  forward,  and  in  a  leij 
grand  and  majestic  strain  informed  his  majesty  thattte 
realm  of  love  lacked  a  queen,  and  in  the  presence  of » 
many  most  beautiful  ladies  must  continue  a  repubHci 
unless  he  would  of  his  good  grace  appoint  a  wearer  rf 
the  crown. 

"  If  Love  be  a  di\'inity  he  must  needs  know  who  ^ 
the  wortliicst,  and  on  her  let  him  bestow  his  crowHi 
replied  Charles,  with  a  smile. 

**  But  Love  is  blind,  my  liege !  what  say  you,  D**^ 
Cupid?"  replied  the  poet,  and  thereupon  the  little  g^ 
began  singing  a  madrigal  in  reply,  in  a  voice  of  dcKcio*'^ 
sweetness,  for  he  was  in  truth  a  famous  musical  divarf 
belonging  to  the  court : 

LOVE'S  MADRIGAL. 

Heart,  mine  heart !  why  loTe  wc  still 
So  vainlj,  yet  for  ever  ? — 
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Hie  mmlesi  rote  dies,  lost  to  lifi^ 
But  hopdese  loTe— Ah !  nerer : 
Still  in  despite  of  scorn  unkind. 
As  flames  cnii  higher  'gainst  the  wind. 
Lore  still  loTes  on — fiir  Lore  is  Uind. 

Heart,  mine  heart !  though  deep,  our  pain 

We  win  not  change  for  pleasure; 
Thy  ftown,  dear  Kaid,  is  dearer  far 

Hian  others'  smiles  to  treasure ! 
Why  jeams  the  sunflower,  still  resigned. 
After  the  sim  it  ne'er  shall  find. 
But  that  she  loTes-nmd  Love  is  hlind ! 

Heart,  mine  heart !  I  would  we  were 

The  poorest  thing  that  tends  her. 
Perchance  some  unregarded  smile 

Would  pay  for  all  lore  lends  her  ;^ 
Alas  I  to  die  had  not  repined. 
So  she  the  cjrpress  wreath  had  twined. 
For  death  is  dread — ^but  Love  is  blind. 

Tell,  then,  Love,  lend  me  heart,  and  I  will  lend  you 
said  Charles,  gaily,  and  taking  the  crown  he  set 
the  fair  brow  of  blushiog  Mistress  Sydney.  The 
ers  smiled,  but  a  keen  pang  shot  through  Mer- 
heart.  Charles  meantime  exclaimed  "  Hotd  soit 
aly  penseT  and  pointed  sternly  to  the  motto  over 
irone,  with  a   glance   which    spread    imiversal 

B  Abbot  of  Misrule  then  invited  the  new  queen  to 
the  chariot,  and  the  king  himself  handed  her  in, 
Dg  her  she  had  nothing  to  fear^  and  patting  the 
n  his  mane  to  re-assure  her.     The  whole  court 
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m<.d  up  to  see  the  spectacle,  and  never  £d  ^ikutt 
S~cr.-:v  l.«:k  more  beautiful  than  now,  when,Wn!liBj 
ah  1  g-'-'-rc-  wiih  mingled  triumph  and  shame,  theldi( 
l-rl  h-rr  ^:>vm  the  hall.  They  had  not  gone  far,  hoireMi) 
iz  1  TizTxl'j:  r:-und  tlie  tables,  when  a  troop  of  beurtiU 
cl:illrci!.  drefscd  to  represent  fairies,  tripped  in,  nl 
vLiJic^  uirilv  rciuid  the  triumph.    But  suddenly  a  U* 
c:r:ui  tij^  was  hesird,  and  there ajqieared  a  dxagoaintk 
dcTT  rurjle  scales  and  broad  wings,  flaming  ejc«,aiii 
Tilling  lire  LiMm  his  huge  jaws,  a  reprcsentadve  of  the 
drijTon  01  oil  n:*mance. 

Tue  f!ii^-^::^  txk  to  flight, and  the  dngon approockd 
tie  c:ir  ci*  ie  Queen  of  Love,  who  looked  oonsidenUf 
Llirr^cd  :j:  1  doubtful  as  to  the  intcndons  of  this  ne* 
n::~f:-jr.  But  as  it  approached,  the  clatter  of  hone^ 
h  :>o:<  w:l5  heard,  and  a  mounted  knight  clad  in  respkml' 
en:  LTT^rur.  Lince  in  hand,  rode  up  the  haD.  Ihisci- 
v^er  bv  his  various  ensigns  represented  the  renovneJ 
S:.  Gerrje;  his  horse's  hoofs  were  gilded,  and  covarf 
w::h  sC'Riothing  soft,  to  hinder  them  from  hurting  tbfi 
in2rtIo  door.  Two  splendid  pages  in  cloth  of  gold  at* 
tenJc-d  at  his  bridle. 

This  valoroi'»s  knight,  as  if  to  rescue  the  Queen  ^ 
Love,  rc^le  fuU  tilt  at  the  dragon,  and  the  dragon  at  the 
knighr,  so  that  they  had  just  formed,  with  great  artifice, 
the  antagonistic  group  on  tlic  collar  of  the  Garter,  wheiii 
eiicr  startled  by  the  blaze  of  torches  thrown  fonraii 
or  the  cries  of  the  combatants,  the  lion  uttered  a  rotf 
whioii  soon  showed  the  admiring  spectators  the  difference 
between  imitation  and  reality.     A  universal  panic  wtf 
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^  CQ&sequenoe,  especiallj  as  the  animal  grew  furious, 
(K^  off  his  little  rider,  and  made  desperate  efforts  to 
eik  Ids  thongs,  roaring  and  churning  his  teeth.  Mis- 
fli  Sydney  shrieked,  and  Charles  and  his  courtiers 
ilced  pale  with  horror  at  each  other,  and  the  lion, 
her  frightened  or  exasperated  with  the  noise,  suddenly 
ide  a  tremendous  dart  forward,  by  which  he  broke  his 
mess,  and  laid  his  head  couching  down  as  if  preparing 
spring  on  the  chariot.  At  this  moment  a  strong  arm 
e  the  lady  from  her  dangerous  pre-eminence,  and  a 
lad  breast  offered  itself  between  her  and  her  terrible 
agonist.  It  was  Meryyn !  he  rushed  headlong  over 
!  table,  snatched  the  spear  from  the  nerveless  arm  of 
George,  and  stood  brandishing  and  quivering  it  in 
'■  air,  awaiting  the  spring  of  the  couchant  beast.  But 
the  surprise  and  delight  of  all,  the  animal  cowered 
vnwith  a  groaning  yawn,  probably  taking  the  spear 
a  whip,  with  which  he  was  no  doubt  wcU-acquainted. 
e  keeper  now  rushed  in,  secured  the  lion,  and  at 
iiles's  command  removed  it  instantly.  Meanwhile 
ae  ladies  had  raised  the  youthful  Queen  of  Love,  who 
I  fidlen  insensible,  and  were  engaged  in  administering 
donatives.  The  king  and  Mervyn  aided  in  this,  and  she 
n  revived,  to  pour  forth  a  flood  of  thanks,  seconded  by 
sweetest  blush  and  the  most  eloquent  tears,  frankly 
Qowledging  that  she  owed  her  life  to  the  valour  of 
deliverer,  and  that  she  could  never  repay  him. 
/harles's  satisfaction  was  equally  great,  and  he  showed 
n  his  usual  rash  and  hasty  manner.  '^  Gome,  St. 
nge  I'*  he  exclaimed,  snatching  that  unvalorous  pa- 
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gesmt'i  swoid.  ^ I  have  fiymid  a  ^'''g^*-  mtiUer  torn 
cue  stt^  than  thou!— down  on  jour  kaeei,  Mfinjii 
and  riie  up  one  of  our  heat  and  hgareat  eonqpanign  it 

armsr 

jlerryn  hesitafeed.  hut  3fr.  Pepjs  drew  hin  €^0^ 
forward,  and  in  a  dzeam  of  yonthfid  ^vnfej  fod  tfr 
mnph  he  knelt. 

*'  And  bear  je  all  witnen,"  flud  Chazks,  xaubgda 
sword.  "  \re  gire  jon  oar  royal  word  that  this  ii  m 
carpet  knisrht  we  are  niaking ;  he  won  na  BothweSbf 
his  valour,  and  saved  the  coontiy  fiEom  a  bloodj  0^ 
break  b  v  his  prudence.  Arise,  Sir  Merryn — Sr  Ifa- 
vju  Trhit  ?  or  Sir  what  Mernm  ?"  he  added*  after  1 
moment's  pause. 

The  viream  was  over !  Menrrn  coloured  deeply,  mi 
was  silon:  duriniz  a  brief  but  drcadiul  moment.  H* 
name  ot*  BL»1  alone  occurred  to  him — ^that  name,  d* 
synonym  of  daring  crime — and  the  tongue  dove  to  4e 
rx»r'  of  iiis  mouth. 

*•  Have  you  not  two  name?  then  ?''  add  Gudtf^ 
amidst  a  general  and  irrepresable  titter.  "  Well,  i» 
maner.  it  was  your  mothers  improvidence;  manf  > 
man  hath  no  better  claim  to  the  noblest  than  his  ibo- 
ther  s  assurance.  But  methought  you  had  the  hoBS^ 
to  call  Colonel  Blood  your  ancestor  ?' 

'•  He  calls  himself  so,  aire! — ^but  I  had  rather  bed* 
firs:  of  my  name  than  wear  one  so  steeped  in  in&mj' 
replied  Mervyn.  resolutely. 

''  Right ! — ^he  is  in  the  shade,"  said  Charles.  letdsg 
his  sword  sink  gradually.     ''  Well,  I  cannot  dab  ^ 
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who  Iisth  not  two  names  for  tlie  heralds'  books. 
t  yoB  daim  eren  a  Fitz  ? — Whj^  bj  St  George, 
loe  polB  one  in  for  you ;  70a  axe  as  Hke  the  hick- 
x)d  of  the  Amnerles  as  ever  was  their  most  le- 
teheir." 

wjn  started ;  again  that  name,  which  seemed  to 
lim  everywhere  by  some  fatahty,  crossing  his 
i  such  a  moment! — he  ahnost  felt  called  upon  to 
it 

id  he  hath  already  their  second  title  for  a  chrift- 
me;  there's  something  in  it,  eire!"  said  Pepys. 
ell,   sir,  Fitz-Aumede  shall  it  be?'  said  the 
gain  raising  his  sword. 

»,  sire,  I  will  wear  no  man's  honours  but  my 
and,  until  I  discover  what  my  real  parentage 
i,  I  will  have  none !"  said  Mervjn,  in  a  tone  of 
at  resolved  feeling. 

Bcover  his  parentage  1"  repeated  Charles,  with  a 
I  laugh,  and  tossing  the  sword  back  to  St 
s.  ^^  Well,  if  men  will  stand  in  their  own  light 
m  not  complain  of  want  of  smi !  Sir,  when 
ve  foimd  these  enchanted  waters  in  the  Valley 
ivion,  I  soppose  we  shall  know  how  to  reward 
tter." 

ryn  arose,  and,  bowing  deeply,  returned  like  one 
qufied  revery  to  his  former  position  as  guards- 
08  ears  ringing  with  strange  sounds,  and  his 
im  and  confused.  There  he  stood — ^publicly 
ned  a  bastard,  with  a  thousand  sneering  eyes 
im — so  at  least  he  thought. 
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His  first  clear  perception  after  tliiB  miseraUe  scene 
was  seeing  the  king  partake  of  the  Chiistmas  zcvd,  hj 
tasting  die  flaming  snap-dragon.  The  guests  throogdl 
round  this  new  point  of  attraction^  and  Charles  set  the 
example  by  snatching  a  burning  plum  from  the  fin^ 
nacc.  The  plums  were  soon  gone»  amid  screams  ml 
laughter,  and  Christmas  tried  to  run  away  with  tk 
iumace,  but  he  was  met  by  the  Abbot,  who  thievi 
powder  into  it,  which  burst  into  a  display  of  extaf* 
dinary  coloured  lights,  and  filled  the  hall  with  mnskj 
smoke.  When  this  cleared  up  the  whole  pagetntij 
had  vanished,  and  when  the  revellers  had  partaken  of 
the  dessert,  the  tables  were  cleared  for  the  royal  bal 

Throughout  the  remainder  of  the  feast,  Mcrvp  « 
as  one  thunderstruck,  and  gazed  like  a  figure  carved  m 
stone  on  the  spectacle.  The  revels  concluded  vidi  a 
dance  under  the  misletoe,  Charles  setting  an  examfk 
which  was  eagerly  followed,  by  kissing  his  paitntfi 
Aurora  Sydney,  under  its  licensing  boughs.  Tta 
there  was  a  general  scramble  for  kisses,  which  concInU 
the  feast,  for  the  queen  put  an  end  to  a  somewhat  Toit 
scene  by  retiring,  and  the  ladies  of  course  followei 
The  meeting  broke  up  as  if  by  enchantment,  tke 
splendour  dispersed  and  vanished  like  a  glorious  sodk^ 
into  night,  and  Mervyn  retired  to  his  lonely  chambcff 
in  a  state  of  mind  almost  imposdble  to  analyse,  lO 
strangely  mingled  were  love,  jealousy,  rage,  and  Inttff 
scorn  of  himself  and  all  mankind. 


\ 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

A  kino's  wooing. 

s  queen  returned  on  the  following  day  to  London, 
her  retinue  of  course  accompanied  her,  Mervyn 
^ered  from  the  immediate  pangs  of  jealousy, 
the  king's  attentions  to  the  beautiful  daughter  of 
f  inflicted  on  him.  Stag-hunts  and  other  re- 
followed,  and  nearly  a  month  elapsed  before 
9  thought  proper  to  return  to  his  capital 
vyn  meanwhile  obviously  grew  in  the  royal 
and  when  they  returned  to  Whitehall,  a  won- 
liange  seemed  to  have  come  over  his  fortunes; 
nd  small  united  in  heaping  dvilities  on  him;  the 
courtiers  predicted  his  rise;  suitors  implored  his 
i  in  their  petitions;  in  short  it  was  palpable  even 
»wn  modesty  that  he  was  growing  a  great  man. 
trriving  at  Whitehall,  the  king  went  aa  usual  to 
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pay  a  visit  to  the  queen  at  Somenet  Hooae,  Vat  to 
Mervyn's  jaundiced  eye  it  seemed  as  if  Ids  onlypupoB 
was  to  see  Aurora,  her  majesty's  fayonrite  attaifliL 
He  spent  some  bitter  hours  musing  over  this  pnUi' 
lity,  and  it  was  with  veiy  great  and  ahnost  evidest 
reluctance  that  he  obeyed  a  summons  by  Chiffiodito 
attend  the  king  on  his  return. 

It  was  nighty  and  Charles  was  in  his  bedroom  ikme^ 
sitting  over  a  bright  sea-coal  fire,  on  which,  with  b 
own  royal  hands,  he  had  been  mulling  some  swsk.  Tn 
little  silver  tankards  and  some  candied  sops  were  beile 
him,  and  a  glittering  mass  of  jewels  lay  scattered  aboal» 
just  as  he  had  thrown  them  off.  The  usual  attadnti 
of  the  chamber  had  all  retired,  and  Charles  mouooe' 
Chiffinch  to  disappear,  which  he  immediately  did,  lett- 
ing the  king  and  his  gentleman  alone. 

**  Come,  boy,  draw  a  stool,  and  help  me  to  disc* 
this  sack — Falstaff  never  brewed  better,"  said  CbfiiA 
pouring  the  tankards  fulL 

'*  I  drink  then  to  your  majesty's  good  agreeoei^ 
with  your  new  parliament,"  said  Mervyn,  foidag* 
smile,  and  raising  his  goblet   ' 

"  Drink  me  not  such  ill-luck,  I  charge  thee,  fa* 
shall  never  agree  with  them  but  when  I  am  mguaot^ 
abdication,"  replied  Charles,  hastily.  '^  It  is  a  dei^ 
struggle  now  between  us — either  they  to  TowerBl 
or  I  to  Whitehall  window.  We  are  all  conspbim^ 
and  my  people,  and  it  remains  to  be  seen  whichbi* 
the  better  head  for  plots.  It  will  come  to  the  s^ 
soon,  Mervyn ! — ^meanwhile,  mark  you  the  insolenoeof 
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^itctioiis  Colonel  Sydney,  and  what  he  hath  dared 

''What  hath  he  done,  my  liege?"  said  Mervyn, 
Byeagezly. 

^He  hath  sent  in  his  daughter's  resignation  since  the 
Bur  at  WindacnTi  and  wiU  not  allow  her  to  come  to 
XDt  again  under  any  preteztT 

Marvyn.  felt  a  rush  of  delight  which  he  with  diffi- 
ihj  kept  concealed,  but  he  said  nothing. 

**  And  just  when  I  had  all  but  won  her  to  some  little 
tan  of  my  passion/'  continaed  Chades — ''  when  she 
doKl  only  a  £ur  pretext  and  a  chosen  moment  to 
idd!  What  think  you,  Mervyn? — did  she  not  seem 
leye  me  £iYourably?  and  what  woman  is  insenable  to 
be  alhuements  of  power  and  rank?' 

^Tour  majesty's  experience  qualifies  you  to  be  a 
litter  judge  than  I  can  pretend  to  be,"  replied  Mervyn. 

^Doubtless,  doubtless; — end  now  to  the  point  on 
ribich  I  summoned  you,"  said  Charles,  with  a  smile. 
'Ibe  ooncluHion  to  which  I  have  now  arrived,  is  to 
ndos  my  pasooii  known  to  its  fiiir  object;  and  as  you 
tcvB  a  good  pretext  to  go  to  Sydney's  house  to  inquire 
Aer  her  health,  I  intend  you  to  be  my  ambassador. 
^Doie  this  maticiilfw  service,  and  matchlessly  shall  it 
i^iewaided.  I  authorise  you  to  propose  any  condi- 
lOBBy  and  as  her  fiither  wiU  to-morrow  attend  the  great 
Isstiiig  of  the  malecontent  members,  you  will  have 
hmdant  time  on  your  hands." 

*^  And  what  conditions,  sire?"  said  Mervyn,  with  a 
emry  pdsalion  of  the  heart 
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**  Her  father  a  peerage — ^herself  the  dud&y  of  Bklf 
mond,  which  I  meant  for  Nell's  son  once,**  aid  dii0 
king.  '*  In  fact  I  will  make  her  my  queen  if  old  Kite 
dies  a  natural  death — ^but  no  p(nfloning8,mind!  TIndc 
you  not  this  is  an  offer  to  tempt  an  angel,  let  tknea 
proud  woman  of  Eve's  flesh  and  blood?^ 

'^  Most  gorgeous  and  kinglike !  But  Colondi  Sydnef 
would  rather  die  than  accept  such  glittering  disbanour ." 

*^  LfCt  him  die  then !  Why,  man,  you  croak  like  i 
ghost  from  a  hollow  tree;  what  ails  you?" 

'*  Drinking  your  majesty's  health  in  too  many  hoar 
pcrs  last  night,"  said  Mervyn,  with  some  degree  of 
hesitation. 

"  Take  a  hair  of  the  dog  that  bit  you,"  replied  ChaAi, 
rcplenisliing  the  tankards.  '*  I  hope  you  are  not  mi 
a  fool  as  to  let  any  milkish  considerations  stand  in  yoor 
way  to  honour  and  power.  Why,  boy,  you  know  not 
what  1  may  do  for  you  yet  Mayhap  I  shall  tire  of  dtf 
new  toy  as  soon  as  of  any  otlier,  and  then  you  nay 
come  in  for  a  good  thing.  What  say  you,  Mervyn?— 
I  have  made  dukes  of  men  that  had  not  half  your  Icf^ 
if  Castlemaine  had  not  been  a  proud  ass,  he  might  Bi« 
stood  Duke  of  Cleveland  in  his  lady  duchess's  patent 
And  now  it  reminds  me,  as  the  old  Sydney  is  so  Ti^ 
tuous,  he  will  need  appearances  to  be  kept  up,  and  if 
you  have  a  pretty  jingling  title,  and  the  fat  crown-Ian^ 
which  Riclmiond's  death  made  us  a  present  of  the  otto 
day — would  you  find  it  impossible  to  do  as  many  a  bet- 
ter man  liath  done,  and  own  your  heir  for  your  sonr 

"  My  Ucgc,  I  am  the  first  of  my  family,  and  I  intarf 
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»^  the  last,"  said  Mervyn,  flushing  darkly  at  this 
popoflition,  decently  Teiled  at  it  was. 

**  Here,  then,  is  a  glittering  preface  to  your  discourse," 
mtinued  Charles,  unnoticing  this  in  his  own  absoip- 
tioD,  and  taking  a  little  key  &om  his  bosom,  he  opened 
•  golden  casket  before  him,  and  showed  a  magnificent 
set  of  diamonds  sparkling  on  a  crimsom  velvet  bed. 
"These  will  incline  her  to  listen  to  your  tale,  and  since 
&e  days  of  the  serpent  of  Eden,  no  woman  could  shut 
ker  ears  to  the  temptations  of  power  and  grandeur. 
Wdl,  will  you  be  my  ambossador?" 

"  I  will !"  replied  Mervyn,  desperately.  **  But  I  bc- 
Kech  your  majesty  not  to  lay  the  ill-success  of  my  em* 
^mj  to  my  fault,  if  it  succeed  not — ^nor  the  merit  to 
■y  good  if  it  succeed." 

'^  As  yoa  will — but  I  have  private  reasons  to  con- 
llde  that  you  will  not  fail,"  replied  Charles,  with  a 
Mewhat  sn^icious  gaze  at  the  young  man.  ''  Bring 
mihe  news  on  the  instant,  but  rest  assured  that  your 
wni  fortunes  are  involved  in  the  event  of  to-morrow." 

And  rising,  he  dismissed  the  young  courtier,  in  a 
BKod  which  may  be  readily  imagined. 


VOL.  ni. 


CHAPTER  V. 

MONMOUTH,  SYDNEY,  AND  B1 

The  next  morning  beheld  Mervyi 
wending  his  way  towards  Sydney's  i 
village  of  St.  Giles — at  tliat  time  one  c 
pant  and  fasliionahle  suburbs  of  the  m 
finch  greeted  liim  at  his  toilet  with  a  n 
king,  exhorting  liim  to  use  no  delaj 
casket  of  jewels,  which  in  his  huny  he 
But  those  fatal  words,  "  I  have  piivat 
elude  that  you  will  not  fail,"  rang  in 
and  deprived  liim  of  rest.  He  now  ta 
tliat  there  was  some  tacit  understand] 
kiug  and  Mistress  Sydney,  and  it  was 
mere  desperate  hope  of  knowing  the 
out  on  his  expedition. 
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iglish  style.  It  was  bosomed  in  a  large  pleasure- 
>uiid  profusely  wooded,  and  adorned  in  the  Italian 
le  with  statues  and  fountains,  all  old  and  moss-grown^ 
lere  was  an  air  of  substance  and  accustomed  dignity 
out  the  very  waving  of  the  massive  oaks  which  lined 
s  avenue  to  the  house.  A  colony  of  rooks  had  taken 
» their  immemorial  abode  in  the  loftiest  branches,  and 
wed  about  the  house  with  an  air  of  security  and  vested 
3Jht  The  mandon  was  originally  built  in  a  fine  old 
yie,  between  the  Elizabethan  and  the  later  Norman, 
hea  strength  ceased  to  be  the  great  desideratum  of 
^  architect;  but  it  had  received  touches  and  additions 
om  various  ages  and  styles,  as  it  past  through  the  hands 
^possessors  of  more  or  less  taste^  and  now  presented  a 
inoas  rambling  mass  of  architecture  which,  incon- 
nous  as  it  was,  had  on  the  whole  an  imposing  effect. 
lie  garden  in  firont  of  the  house  was  in  the  true  old 
i^lish  style,  narrow,  tortuous,  fantastic,  the  shrubs 
t  into  peacocks,  dragons,  and  wasps,  the  walks  trim 
d  precise,  and  profusely  decorated  with  flowers. 
Before,  however,  our  hero  had  an  opportunity  of  as- 
rtuning  all  this,  he  had  to  summon  courage  to  ring 
t  porter's beU  at  a  massive  wicket;  and  he  had  reined 
I  horse  there  several  minutes  before  he  dared  finally 
blve  on  that  decisive  measure.  The  soimd  of  the 
D  almost  startled  him  when  at  last  he  did  the  deed, 
1  when  the  porter  opened  the  gate  and  inquired  his 
mess,  he  could  scarcely  reply  steadily,  so  strong  was 
9  emotion  he  felt.  He  asked  for  Colonel  Sydney, 
lom  of  all  men  in  the  world  he  least  wished  to  see. 
E  2 


poannue,  and  civilly  inquired  liis  busi] 
wliicli  lie  pn'nl  that  Mistress  Sydney  wi 
that  jrho  had  visiters  with  her.  Merv; 
announced  merely  as  a  gentleman  from 

The  domestic  led  the  way  into  an  apai 
used  as  a  library  and  study;  it  was  larg« 
wellhimj:^  with  books,  the  windows  over] 
bury  iiclds  and  the  adjacent  garden.  *] 
rious  blazing  sea-coal  fire,  in  which,  like 
men,  Sydney  dehghted,  and  near  that 
of  a  winter  apartment  sat  the  fair  misti 
sion  and  her  two  guests.  Aurora  was  lo4 
usually  serious,  and  in  fact  somewhat  eml 
was  ])la)ring,  seemingly  unconsciously, 
long  ringlets,  while  the  otlier  reposed  ii 
perfect  beauty  on  the  rich  folds  ^of  h 
dress.  A  lace  veil  which  she  was  cmbz 
side  her  on  a  Uttlc  work-table,  and  a  pe 
beauty  bloomed  in  a  fine  porcelain  po 
There  was  a  superb  Italian  virginals,  eL 
in  the  ihicst  ebony,  open  at  a  little  dist 

One  of  the  visiters,  and  one  only,  "w 
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kored,  grave  and  even  melancholy,  but  with  a  character 
tf  tted&st  and  sober  resolution,  a  perfect  trustworthi- 
1KBB,  in  which  the  merest  stranger  might  have  confided, 
t  gravity  of  eye  and  demeanour  which  announced  a 
■an  not  destined  indeed  to  dazzle  like  a  comet,  by 
teage  and  erratic  brilliancy,  but  to  shine  for  ever,  one 
flf  the  great  unalterable  stars  on  which  the  pilots  of 
Sagfiah  liberty  fix  their  gaze  in  the  wildest  storms  and 
ike  deadliest  calms.  The  otiier  visiter  Mervyn  recog- 
iiiied,  with  a  start  of  very  unpleasant  surprise,  as  no  less 
a  penonage  than  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  whom  he 
Pntgined  to  be  almost  in  concealment  at  the  Hague. 

"  A  gentleman  from  the  palace !''  exclaimed  Aurora, 
littig  with  aome  precipitation  as  the  lackey  uttered  his 
SB&ooncement.  ^^  Ah !  is  it  possible.  Captain  Mervyn!" 
die  added,  with  a  deep  and  vivid  blush«  *'  Oh,  my  Lord 
BasBell,  I  was  just  telling  you  my  adventure  with  the 
lion,  and  here  is  the  prcux  chevalier  who  saved  my  life 
at  the  hazard  of  his  own.  Captain  Mervyn,  my  lord 
dnbr 

^  Captain  Mervyn  and  I  are  old  acquaintances,  ma- 
dam," replied  Monmouth,  with  his  gay  characteristic  ease. 
**  We  were  both  at  Both>vell  Briggs,  but  he  was  the 
fint  man  of  us  all  that  crossed.  I  am  glad  to  see  you, 
ar,  though  the  times  are  altered  with  us  both." 

And  he  extended  his  hand  so  cordially  and  frankly 
hat  Mervyn  could  not  avoid  giving  his,  and  returning 
be  duke's  shake  with  heartiness. 

**  Well,  I  am  glad  to  see  your  fortunes  in  full  feather," 
e  continued,  as  they  all  sat  down  with  a  sudden  and 


lips,  ana  cnccsccura  women,  jxm  ueaui 
ney,  liow  often  did  I  sigh  among  thei 
iiicnt  (A'  one  glance  at  your  rich  and  g 
animated  by  the  lustre  of  the  bright  s] 

And  lie  looked  with  an  expies^on  < 
admiration  at  the  youthful  lady,  tli 
smiled,  she  blushed,  and  Mervyn  felt  a 
in  his  chair. 

"  If  I  may  be  allowed  to  say  so,  m] 
vyn,  after  a  slight  pause,  **  I  fear  thii 
turn  ^vill  be  rather  surprising  than  a< 
and  your  enemies  will  be  driven  to  m 
yet  tliey  had  not  contemplated." 

"  I  do  not  study  much  to  pleasu 
replied  the  duke,  haughtily.  "  An 
father,  and  I  trust,  the  gallant  men  i 
in  the  same  galleon  with  mC|  will  see 
wreak  their  spite  on  me,  as  they  fain 
the  peril  is  mine,  and  when  was  Momn 
or  recreant  in  hate?" 

"  When  lie  listened  to  the  Lonl  £ 
gestion,  and  treated  a  man  who  lov< 
served  him,  as  an  enemy !"  replied  Mer 


GHABLES  THE  SECOND.  55 

whand  inwignia  of  slaveiy,  sinoe  you  know  ihat^  ie« 

pfied  Monmouth.     '^  But  Shaftesbury  was  always  over* 

Mching  himself,  and  it  was  his  policy,  not  mine.    I 

tasted  as  well  as  loved  you — ^which  you  must  indeed 

iot  too  well  remember!  Well,  no  more  of  this!  wemust 

k  ixiends  at  a  distance,    since  fate  will  have  it  so. 

fibtftcsbury  believes  in  nothing  that  is  in  Heaven  above 

"Or  the  earth  below;  and  so  his  projects  are  continually 

^uHxig,  for  want  of  a  little  human  credulity  and  proper 

confidence  in  the  folly  of  mankind; — as  if  all  men  can 

see  their  own  interests  as  clearly  as  he  can  I" 

^^  I  wish  you  success,  my  lord,  in  all  matters  but  those 
IB  wKich  your  true  friends  would  have  you  fail/*  said 
Mervyn,  in  a  calmer  tone. 

"  You  courtiers  take  views  on  all  subjects  different 
^Kaia  those  of  men  who  love  their  country  better  than 
Ac  gewgaw  glitter  of  a  tinselled  livery,"  said  the  Lord 
Bi^asell,  glancing  with  a  quiet  smile  at  Mervyn's  splen- 
^drcss.  ''  ButI  confess  I  did  not  hope  to  see  a  gar- 
te-blue  mantle  in  this  house,  where  such  plain  home- 
iptm  as  mine  own  hath  long  been  the  only  colour  in 
Togue." 

And  he  looked,  not  without  complacency,  at  his  own 
simple  but  rich  velvet  cloak,  of  a  dark  russet  brown,  the 
firFourite  hue  of  the  departed  times  of  the  common- 
wealth. 

"  I  do  not  appraise  men  by  the  colour  or  quality  of 
their  garb,  my  lord !"  replied  Mcrvyn,  with  vivacity. 
**  For  I  am  not  now  so  young  in  the  world  as  not  to 
know  that  the  signs  which  men  put  outermost  are 
lather  what  they  wish  others  to  believe  them,  than 


56  CHABLS8  THE  fiECOKD. 

wliat  they  are;  the  cowl  makeB  not  the  monk,  bj 
lord!" 

'^  I  would  I  could  think  so,  or,  of  yon,''  and  dn 
Lord  Russell,  eagerlyi  '*  for  you  have  indeed  exoeOol 
parts  and  quoliticSi  of  which  our  unhappy  comitiyfiB 
her  bleeding  condition,  hath  too  much  need  I  May  I 
then  hope  that  you  are  here,  in  the  house  of  the  mh 
blest  patriot  whom  England  owns,  not  without  nne 
intention  or  wish  of  serving  her  in  this  great  emetgcncj 
of  time  ?" 

*^  I  am  here  on  business  of  the  king,  my  mistier,'' 
said  McTvyjXf  with  a  moment's  hesitation. 

^'Theu,  sir,  as  tlic  friend,  and  I  may  almost  say  bro- 
ther, of  Colonel  Sydney,  I  demand  to  know  what  that 
business  is,  for  you  are  aware,  since  a  late  matter,  be 
will  suffer  no  further  intercourse  between  the  pahce 
and  his  honourable  home,"  said  his  lordship,  authoziti' 
tivcly,  yet  with  great  mildness. 

"  My  lord,  you  forget!— Captain  Mervyn  saved  my 
Ufe,  and  I  am  sure  my  father  would  dehght  in  paying 
his  acknowledgments  under  his  own  roofs,"  said  Mis- 
tress Sydney,  in  her  sweet  irrcs>istiblc  manner.  "Infiict, 
sir,  he  would  have  waited  on  you  in  the  palace,  W 
that  he  has  made  a  vow  never  to  enter  it  till  the  scaki 
window  of  Wliitehall  be — nay,  my  lord  Duke,  I  say  «* 
that — ^l)ut  till  tlic  legality  of*  that  great  constitutiontl 
sentence  be  again  acknowledged  by  a  irce  parliament 
of  England."^ 

"  Oh,  you  are  tlie  lion-qucUor  then.  Caption  Mfl^ 
vyn  ?'  said  Monmouth,  in  a  piqued  and  sarcastic  tcBie. 
"  I  marvel  you  did  not  kill  and  eat  him  too.'' 
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*^  A  Isbcmzer  nith  a  pitchfork  had  done  as  well,  and 
bear-waid  with  his  whip  better/'  said  Mervyn,  with 

calm  smile  of  contemptuous  indifference.  '^But 
king  it  at  the  best,  lady,  it  was  but  a  Roknd  for 
L  Oiver;  for  if  the  salvation  of  so  poor  a  life  as  mine 

worth  remembering,  you  saved  me  when  I  was 
!Owiiing  in  the  Thames  that  night — that  dreadful 

^*  An  oyster  smack  had  done  as  much,  and  a  press- 
Kge  much  more,"  said  Aurora,  with  a  playful  smile. 

'*  Oh,  the  delicious  romance ! — 'tis  as  daintily  con- 
Dved  as  any  thing  in  CleUe  or  Cassandre;  in  fact,  I 
isver  heard  of  any  thing  half  so  good  as  for  a  hero  and 
imome  to  save  each  other,  turn  about  V*  said  Mon* 
■oath,  with  a  somewhat  tart  pleasantry.  ''  And  to 
sown  the  legend.  Master  Mervyn,  you  must  turn  out 
ilttfl(m  of  the  great  emperor  of  Trebizond,  lost  when 
^kiby  by  shipwreck  on  the  coast  of  Flanders,  on  your 
*vy  to  learn  moral  philosophy  at  Athens  from  one 
Obiter  Socrates,  who  had  a  scolding  wife." 

"And  till  then,  I  exhort  your  grace,  and  all  other 
BQi,  to  respect  the  imknown  grandeur  of  my  parentage, 
smach  as  I  respect  that  which  is  certainly  known  of 
^out  own,"  retorted  Mervyn,  and  the  Duke  flushed 
bk  with  his  mother's  blood  in  his  face,  bruslied  his 
biek  ringlets  from  his  brow,  and  biting  his  lip,  sat  for 
moment  etmck  dumb. 

"Come,  sirs,  this  is  idle  raillery,"  interposed  Aurora, 
ttHng,  but  with  evident  alarm.  "  My  Lord  Russell, 
must  let  you  hear  your  favourite  ballad,  ^  Beauty  for* 
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Lord  ]{us«olK  in  the  kind  indulgent  t< 
lii<  fiivourlte  rliild.  *'  I  could  hear  y( 
lorn  ditty  all  day,  and  all  night  too,  b 
at  present ;  meanwhile  I  have  a  wod 
darling." 

"  Tlien  you  will  come  home  with 
dine  with  us,  and  I  wiU  sing  you  botl 
and  tlie  dolorous  ballad  of  the  *N 
which  he  loves  so  well !"  said  Auron 
evident  inquietude  the  aside  interview 

"  Oil,  we  arc  too  many  in  the  game,  i 
said  Monmouth,  rising  and  snatching  1 
and  petted  manner.  "There  are  set 
majesty  and  hrr  majesty's  fair  maid- 
admit  not  factious  witnesses." 

"  "WTiat  mean  you,  my  lord  ?"  88 
sudden  disunity,  but  blushing  very  dec 

"  Nay,  his  grace  but  jests ;  no  mai 
words  in  earnest  in  my  presence,"  m 
calmly.  '  *  But  what  I  meant  to  whispe 
I  will  now  say  aloud  ;  that  it  is  not  r 
ing  to  the  duty  you  owe  your  fathe: 
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*'  Of  that,  my  lord,  and  of  my  duty  to  my  father,  I 
am  the  best  judge/'  said  Mistress  Sydney,  with  energy. 
"I  reverence  you  indeed — even  as  next  to  him;  but 
he  bas  not  prohibited  me  from  receiving  any  message 
with  which  it  may  please  their  majesties  to  honour 
liheur  sometime  servant — ^which  indeed  would  ill  be- 
Dome  a  gentleman  of  my  father's  birth-— only  I  have 
pledged  my  word  I  will  communicate  to  him  the  exact 
nature  of  those  messages,  be  they  what  they  will." 

**  That  is  enough,  child — ^I  know  your  unbending 
devotion  to  truth/'  said  Lord  Russell,  taking  her  hand 
■nd  kissing  it  with  chivalrous  delicacy.  ^^  And  now, 
Captoin  Mervyn,  if  you  had  aught  to  communicate 
which  might  not  bear  a  parent's  inspection,  you  will  do 
v^  to  return  with  it  as  firmly  locked  in  your  bosom 
u  at  this  moment" 

*^  I  am  not  here  to  defend  or  accuse  myself  of  such  a 
charge — ^nor  to  betray  my  own  nor  my  master's  secrets, 
1^1  have  any,"  replied  the  pupil  of  the  Jesuits,  with  a 
iMtter  smile. 

**  Then,  Aury,  owre  take  our  leave,  for  the  proceed- 
**8a  will  be  at  a  standstill  with  our  absence,"  replied 
^T^  RusselL  "  Come,  my  lord  duke !  we  must  be 
•^^ive  if  we  would  preserve  your  grace  from  the  conse* 
F^^iXKes  of  the  dangerous  step  you  have  taken." 

^flonmoutii  smiled,  with  a  slight  curl  of  his  handsome 

^  and  a  dilation  of  the  nostrils,  as  if  in  contempt  of 

InQ  danger  indicated,  and  made  his  adieu  with  the 

V^U^eful  ease  of  a  practised  courtier;  but  as  the  custom 

of  the  times  authorized  him  only  to  salute  the  lady's 
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R'trL-ating  stej>s,  and  Mcrvyn  found  h 
I  lie  lady,  he  would  have  given  the  \ 
lowed  them. 

There  was  a  minute's  profound  ar 
pause,  during  which,  Aurora  seated 
her  laccwork,  set  it  down,  and  fii 
jNIervyn,  laughed  outright,  and  vri 
brought  the  tears  to  her  bright  eye 
was  very  far  from  diminishing  at 
forced  attempt  which  he  made  to  ech< 

*'  Excuse  me,  Master  Mervyn ! — ^be 
I  am  not  mad,''  said  she  at  last.  *^ 
look  as  fearfully  at  me  as  poor  St.  i 
lion — do  you  remember? — I  hope  and 
she  added  in  a  graver  tone,  "  that  i 
suspicions  are  totally  unfounded — foi 
that  the  first  man  over  Bothwell  Brig 
insult  to  an  old  soldier's  daughter 
^lervyii,  you  are  not  perhaps  in  such 
give  my  new  instrument  the  honou 
ciation/' 

She  seated  herself  with  enchanting 
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*s  tempest-tossed  soul  seemed  a  flood  of  light  on  « 
ywy  sea.  Lost  in  a  luxurious  trance  of  admiration^ 
gazed  in  silent  rapture  on  the  jomig  siren,  and 
ned  as  if  he  eould  haye  gazed  for  ever  without  a 
ment's  weariness.  But  even  in  this  delicious  revery 
ore  mingled  bitter  thoughts  and  recollections,  invo- 
Uiily  associated  with  the  great  resemblance  which 
cora  bore  to  her  father,  softened  as  it  was  by  the 
cate  finish  which  nature  loves  to  bestow  on  her 
ak  creations.  The  high  profile,  the  perfect  nose, 
short  and  somewhat  haughty  upper  lip,  the  blue 
Qectual  eyes,  even  the  golden  auburn  of  the  hair — 
trcre  so  much  her  Other's,  that  Mervyn  wondered 
bad  never  remarked  how  vezy  perfect  the  resem- 
ice  was. 

ks  she  played,  Mervyn  gazed  at  her  with  ejres  in 
ch  many  passions  struggled  for  expression,  and  alter* 
ly  conquered  each  other — ^love,  grief,  jealousy, 
bt— but  still  he  gazed,  and  Mistress  Sydney  was 
dous  of  the  survey.  Her  voice  trembled  and  wan- 
d,  her  bosom  heaved  like  a  lightened  swan's,  and 
h  chased  blush  over  her  face  and  neck.  Finally, 
3  gushed  to  her  eyes,  and  she  broke  off  suddenly, 
then  turning  with  a  smile  and  a  deeper  bhish,  she 
aimed,  ^^  Oh,  you  must  deem  me  mad.  Master 
vyn,  but  when  I  think  of  these  rash  intrigues,  and 
my  poor  father  is  mixed  up  in  them*— but  I  know 
have  something  to  say.  Aks!  you  look  like  a 
(t  with  a  murder  on  its  mind,  shaking  its  head 
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because  one  has  not  cooiage  enough  to  ask  nkt  it 

means." 

^*  Mj  Lord  Russell  was  right,  madam— lAowaooift- 
mission  from  his  majesty,"  said  Mervyn,  inth  the  cb* 
durate  cahn  of  despair. 

^^  A  commission !"  she  exclaimed  with  vivacity; "  it 
must  needs  be  of  Oyer  and  Terminer,  from  the  scdenai 
gmndcur  of  your  manner,  Master  Mervyn." 

'^  It  is  perhaps  of  little  less  importance,  Mistretf 
Sydney,"  said  Mervyn,  with  tremulous  solenuuty. 
"  And  here  are  my  credentials." 

Saying  this  he  produced  the  casket  of  jewels,  watdi- 
ing  her  countenance  intently  as  she  took  it  from  him; 
but  exceeding  surprise,  less  at  the  gift  than  at  the 
bearer,  seemed  the  principal  expression.  She  did  but 
glance  at  tlic  curiously  wrought  gold  of  the  casket,  and 
then  set  it  tremblingly  down. 

*'  Here  is  the  key,  madam;  the  contents  are  worthy 
your  inspection,"  said  the  young  courtier,  hurriedly;  but 
as  she  made  no  attempt  to  take  it,  he  opened  the  casket 
himself,  and  produced  the  glittering  contents.  Aurora's 
eye  nevertheless  seemed  riveted  on  him  alone,  with  an 
indescribable  mingling  of  indignation  and  surj^rise. 

"  You  arc  mistaken,  sir,"  she  said  at  last,  witli  a  cold 
and  uimatural  composure.  "We  arc  both  strangely 
mistaken !  These  jewels  are  meant  for  Mistress  Gwyn 
or  my  lady  Duchess  of  Portsmouth — ^but  you  would 
have  my  opinion  on  the  road?  Well,  they  arc  fair 
jewels,  but  the  water  is  not  pure  enough  for  Sydney* 
daughter — on  with  them  to  their  destination !" 


I 
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*'I  tell  you,  lady,  these  glittering  gewgaws  are  from 
le  Idng — ^firom  the  monarch  of  three  great  realms — to 
m»  and  you  alone !"  replied  Mervyn.  *'  But  as  a 
ere  earnest  of  his  favour — a  sample  of  the  mine.  1 
)ed  not  teU  ymiy  lady,  that  he  loves  you  better  than  a 
hole  Golconda  of  such  glittering  trash !  and  he  swears 
m  do  not  hate  him." 

•*  Are  these  jewels  from  the  king  to  me — and  are 
>u  the  bearer?'  said  Aurora,  in  a  firm  but  hurried 
ne. 

**  I  am  the  bearer,  and  the  jewels  are  yours,"  replied 
tervyn,  folding  his  arms  with  stem  composure. 

The  daughter  of  Sydney  raised  her  eyes,  sparkling 
itt  indignant  lustre,  and  for  the  first  time  she  met  his 
^2e  imblenchingly,  without  smile  or  blush.  There 
as  a  dead  pause  of  many  seconds,  which  might  have 
Jen  counted  by  the  ticking  of  the  ancient  timepiece 
t  in  the  carved  chimney  front.  At  last,  coldly  sinking 
ST  eyes,  she  said  with  a  slow  and  sorrowful  expression, 

if  bidding  farewell  to  some  long-cherished  hope — "  I 
oked  to  see  if  it  could  be  the  Mervyn  whom  I  remem- 
^led.  Well,  you  have  deceived  some  better  acquainted 
ith  the  world's  disguises  than  a  simple  girl.  I  am  much 
Golden  to  his  majesty;  *tis  a  princely  gift !"  she  con* 
"Uied,  lifting  the  jewels,  tears  standing  in  heavy  dew- 
fopsin  her  eyes.  "  How  beautifulthey  are !  how  they 
?*rkle  I  yet  after  all  they  are  only  glittering  glass,  like 
^^%  outward  show  of  honour  and  faith !  Will  this 
"^  become  me.  Master  Mervyn?"  she  said,  throwing 
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the  string  of  diamonds  on  her  fair  neck,  and  pliciig 
the  niby  heart  affectedly  on  her  bosom. 

**  Admirably,  madam  I  pearb  for  Diana,  but  diunoiii 
for  Veniis  !"  replied  the  youth,  bitterly. 

*'  And  what  for  the  go-between,  Meicniy?*  wi 
Aurora.  *^  At  what  rate  doth  a  man's  honesty  go,  it 
court?  Wlmt  will  a  friends  betmyal  fetch?  At^iloi 
price  do  you  sell  your  sisters  there?  I  would  not  bare 
you  go  ^vithout  a  reward !  Please  you,  sir,  to  aid  ne 
clasp  tliis  mar\'el  of  a  bracelet.  TVTiy,  'tis  one  maa  of 
lucid  glitter." 

Mc'rv^-n  fastened  on  the  bracelet,  though  his  Epf 
whitened  and  liis  hand  quivered  like  the  needle  of  a 
comp;i5?. 

*'  Anil  now.  sir,  may  I  ask  you,"  alie  continued, 
notinir  hh  agitation  with  a  woman's  quick  eye — *•  may 
I  a?k  what  lucky  lightness  was  it  you  obser\Td  in  me, 
what  fortunate  sign  of  utter  worthlessness,  which  ea- 
couragod  you  and  your  royal  master  to  believe  this  pre- 
sent would  be  acceptable  to  Aurora  Sydney?' 

"  His  majesty  is  notoriously  a  Solomon  in  such  light 
matters  as  women's  inclinations,  madam,"  replied  Mcr- 
v\'n.  excessively  piqued.  "  The  whole  court  observed 
and  noted  your  favourable  acceptance  of  incense  from  » 
great  a  censer:  you  cannot  play  with  flame  and  l&xt 
the  game  imscorched !  AVhat  particular  reasons  his  n* 
jesty  hath  for  believing  his  adoration  not  unacceptable 
at  your  beauty's  shrine,  /  know  not,  but  the  general 
lightness  and  caprice  of  your  sex,  madam — " 
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••  Lightnen !— caprice  I — my  lightnesB  ! — ^my  caprice! 
210W  you  to  whom  you  speak,  sir?"  exclaimed  Aurora, 
olonring  high  with  indignation.  *^  My  lightness  !  dear 
Sesyen !  have  I  lived  to  hear  those  words  from  yoiir 
ftonth?  But  go  on ;  more  remains  unspoken ;  I  see  it  in 
four  eye;  let  me  knowthe  best  of  your  tidings,  if  better 
Ukmr 

••  Hia  majesty,"  said  Mervyn,  whose  pallid  quivering 
fcatmes  now  presented  a  curious  contrast  to  the  burning 
^ow  on  the  lady's  cheek  and  brow — ^**  the  king's  ma- 
jeBty— is  so  encouraged — ^believes  so  in  your  goodness — 
n  short,  madam,  here  is  a  paper  signed  by  his  own  royal 
koid — a  blank — fillit  upwith  what  conditions  you  please. 
A  icntch  of  your  pen  makes  your  father  a  peer,  your- 
idf  Duchess  of  Richmond,  an  escheat  which  his  majesty 
n  anxious  to  confer  on  you — ^wealth,  riches,  power — a 
fctare  crown — but  no  pdsomngs^  no  ncaffoUt  The  queen 
^oid  and  in  her  coffin — ^to  be  brief— your  ladjrship  may 
'^ar  her  crown." 

*'  Give  me  the  paper,  sir ;  how  must  I  merit  these 
CMmous  honours  and  favours?*  said  Aurora,  blushing 
*Bd  paling  in  rapid  alternation.  *'  I  cannot  fight  for 
^  long,  plead  for  the  king,  corrupt  parliaments  for  the 
BBg;  what  must  I  do  to  be  thus  rewarded  by  the  king, 
^^  he  sufl^  the  men  who  bled  for  him  todie  of  abso- 
I^Itimger  ?  Alas !  Icannot  even  play  your  villanous  part 
H)carfidse  witness  againstmycountry'spatriots,  or  betray 
^  diame  the  daughter  of  the  man  who  saved  my  life !" 

**  The  service  is  mighty  easy,  madam  T  replied  Mer- 
*Jii,  trembling  with  anger;  "  only  to  love  the  king,  and 
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your  liimil y ;  but  I  have  the  misfortun 
i'i\m\  II  liuiiflnKl  {?ovcrci<ni  knights,  wh< 
made  tlio  crown  ol'  Scotknd  sit  loose 
his  ancestors.  My  grandfather  Northi 
-was  Percy,  and  my  father's  name  is  Sj 
only  reply.  Take  back  your  jewels  tc 
beseech  him  to  confer  them  on  some 
whom  his  duchies  may  ennoble ;  and 
him,  when  he  next  sends  an  ambassad 
rand,  lot  him  have  an  ancestry  to  disg 
Mervyn  stood  as  if  petrified  with  ra; 
could  not  speak,  and  Aurora,  who  \ 
vouring  in  her  indigiuition  to  unclasj 
last  burst  into  tears,  and  hid  her  fa« 
grief  in  hor  hands.  Then  starting  sud 
claimed,  '*  Fool  that  I  am  to  show  such 
unripe  acfiuaintance  with  the  world  t4 
men's  bareness.  But  you  liave  taught : 
nn<l  I  thank  you.  I  took  you  to  be  a  nol 
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eflect,  nuidam!  percliance  you  throw  away  a  crown! 
Em«  Catherine  of  his  majesty's  ancestor,  Harry  the 
i^thy  stood  not  long  in  the  light  of  his  new  love, 
id—'* 

*  'Oh,  I  comprehend ;  your  wages  depend  on  your  sao- 
aB  f  said  Aurora,  vehemently.  '*  Stay,  stay — give  me 
e  paper;  I  will  certify  that  you  have  done  your  best ; 
»a  shall  not  miss  your  hire."  And  snatching  the  paper 
e  wrote  with  singular  steadiness  the  following  words  : 
lliese  presents  are  to  certify  to  the  king's  grace  that 
^  villain  he  employed  hath  performed  his  villanous 
ak  viUanoiisly  welL — ^Aurora  Sydney."  And  then 
Liowing  it  to  Mervyn  with  the  casket,  scattering  its 
mtents  thereby  on  the  floor,  she  rushed  to  the  door, 
eeping  and  sobbing  with  mingled  grief  and  indigna- 
yn;  but  ere  she  reached  it,  Mervyn  caught  her  hand 
a  clutch  which  seemed  of  iron. 
**  I  forgot,  I  forgot — ^you  lack  the  chain !"  she  sobbed, 
aldng  an  effort  with  the  other  hand  to  disengage  it. 
But  do  not  think  to  frighten  me — I  am  Sydney's 
^^ighter — I  will  not  be  held,  sir !  Unhand  me,  or  I 
Q  on  those  who  will  chastise  this  insolence — ^glare 
^ctie  as  you  will, — ^if  you  were  a  famished  wolf,  I  fear 
►li  not — ^not  any  thing  after  this." 
**  Hear  me,  Aurora — ^you  shall  hear  me !"  said  Mer- 
'^,  vehemently.  "  Hear  me,  and  for  the  last  time. 
Have  wronged  you !  I  dared  to  think  that  power, 
^t  wealth,  that  a  king's  love,  could  tempt  you;  and 
"**1  who  would  rather  turn  this  vast  globe  into  one 
g^t  chamel  house  than  suffer  another's  lips  to  breathe 
f2 
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the  heaven  of  youis ! — I  who  lore  you,  dost  on  joo, 
worship  you  even  to  the  poorest  thing  you  maSit  anl— 
I  who  would  die  to  win  one  tear  of  yonxs  on  my  gave 
— I  have  been  the  tempter !    Can  you  not  &thooi  tlie 
black  depths  of  my  de^Mur?    It  was  my  lo¥e,theTcrf 
desperation  and  madness  of  love,  whichdiovemeto 
this  trial;  but  rest  satisfied,  you  aze  ayenged.   Ion 
have  crushed  for  ever  all  the  hopes  which  Uoonol  a 
the  dark  desert  of  my  life;  and  henoefiovtli  all  imfr- 
less,  cheerless,  barren,  and  still  as  death.    YonliKve 
dashed  me  back  into  my  nothingness.    I  am  noir  fvkC 
nature  meant  me  to  be  when  she  sent  me  base-lxiK 
upon  the  earth — a  reptile  for  every  fixyt  to  spamT 

^'  It  is^impossible — ^you  cannot  love  me,  or  yoa  iroa& 
rather  have  plimged  a  dagger  in  your  own  hetrt  tliiB> 
have  done  the  king's  bidding  in  this  matter,"  add. 
Aurora,  vehemently,  but  allowing  herself  to  be  led  bade 
to  her  seat. 

*'  Not  love  you  I  not  bve  you!"  he  repeated,  wildly- 
"  Oh,  I  have  loved  you  all  my  life,  before  even  I  a^f 
you,  for  are  you  not  the  imbodied  form  of  all  thoee 
vague  dreams  of  beauty  which  haunted  my  eailieBt 
childhood ! — which  I  sought  yearningly,  but  oh,  W 
vainly,  in  all  things  that  partake  of  the  divine  qaritof 
beauty — the  lustrous  darkness  of  night,  the  gloiy  of 
noonday,  the  all-reflecting  ocean  of  poetry  in  which  the 
universe  mirrors  itself  !— eloquence,  battle,  music,  plea- 
sure ! — in  all  have  I  found  the  same  deep  void  vhii- 
only  love  can  fill.  Not  love  you  !"  he  contmued  vitk 
wild  fervour,  and  throwing  himself  on  his  knees,  ooTtf- 
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xngboth  her  liands  ivith  burning  kisses.  '^  Oh,  Aurora  I 
I  iwear  it!  I  love  you  better  a  million  times  than  myself 
--better  than  all  things  else,  here  or  hereafter.''  . 

*'  Gro  and  tell  the  king  so,  and  I  will  believe  you,^' 
lud  Aurora,  still  weeping  without  intermission.  ''  Till 
4en — ^but  that  is  for  ever — ^farewell  I" 

She  made  an  effort  to  shake  her  hand  loose,  but  Mer- 
vyn  still  held  it  clasped  in  his  own.  '^  You  shall  not 
Inrve  me,"  he  said;  "  you  shall  not  leave  me  in  utter 
desperation.  I  am  a  beggar,  a  base-bom  slave  it  is  true 
■— Imt  I  am  human !  Say  only  you  forgive  me — that 
fOTi  believe  me  1" 

**  I  will  not — I  will  be  forced  to  nothing,  sir !"  she 
39cclaimed,'aiid  at  that  moment  the  sound  of  approach- 
footsteps  was  heard.  "  Oh,  rise,  rise !"  she  continued 
agoDj.    "  It  is  my  &ther — I  know  his  step— rise, 

■er 

** Never — till  you  pronounce  my  forgiveness!  I 
die  better  than  now  and  here,  if  he  slay  me  T' 
'  Well,  well,  I  forgive  you  and  believe  you— only 
L  the  king  I  hate  him,"  she  said,  hurriedly,  and  he 
p^nang  up,  pressing  her  hand  to  his  pale  lips;  but  at  the 
Axme  mcHnent  the  door  swung  open,  and  three  or  four 
i^ixillemen  made  their  appearance,  foremost  of  whom 
I  Colonel  Sydney. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  DUELLO  UNDER  THE  ANGIE 

Suddenly  as  Mervyn  arose,  it  was 
detection,  and  lie  stood  as  if  lightnii 
Aurora  vainly  attempted  to  hide  her  gi 

**  Heyday,  what  is  here  ?"  cxclaimc< 
a  petrified  silence  of  several  minutes,  1 
from  his  daughter  to  Mer^'yn,  and  thei 
which  Liy  scattered  on  the  floor. 

"  Notliing,   nothing,   dearest  father 
that  Master  Mcrvyn  asked  my  opinion 
and — and — I  overset  the  casket." 
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It  is  the  gentleman  of  whom  we  spoke— but  be 
,  Sydney !"  said  the  Lord  Russell.  "I  see  it  all ; 
itless  this  is  a  present  from  the  king  !" 
And  you  have  accepted  it,  girl !"  thimdered  Syd- 
tuming  colourless  with  passion. 
Judge  yourself,  Colonel  Sydney,"  said  Mervjm,  in 
od  of  tranquil  desperation,  and  handing  the  carte 
^e  which  Aurora  had  filled  up  in  such  bitter 
s.  Sydney  glanced  at  the  signature,  and  his  eye- 
.  seemed  almost  to  fail  him,  for  he  gave  it  to  Rus- 
exclaiming,  "Read  it!"  in  a  deep  and  gasping 

But  Monmouth,  who  was  also  there,  snatched 
read  it  aloud,  with  strong  emphasis  on  every  epi- 

Brave  as  he  was  by  constitution,  Mcrvjm  trem- 
when  the  colonel  turned  his  flashing  eyes  upon 

Spy  !  slave !  seducer !"  shouted  he,  at  the  pitch  of 
owerful  voice.     "  Think  you  this  roof  shall  protect 

baseness,  thou  worthy  son  of  the  blackest  scoun- 
in  England ! — draw !" 

nd  his  sword  flashed  at  Mervyn's  breast,  but  the 
kg  courtier  neither  drew  nor  budged  a  single  inch. 
No,  no ! — ^he  did  it  but  to  try  me,"  shrieked  Au- 

cUnging  to  her  father's  arm,  but  he  dashed  her 
J  with  violence,  and,  before  any  one  could  interfere, 
Q  his  sword  wavered  within  a  hair'^s  breadth  of 
vyn's  breast,  but  he  never  flinched. 
Strike,  Colonel  Sydney,"  he  said,  cahnly  folding 
jrms.  "  I  acknowledge  that  these  jewels  are  from 
king,  that  I  brought  them,  and  that  your  daughter 
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bere  L»s  rejeciad  ibeza  wish  Kflia.    Scdke^I : 
2y>i  bilk  jc'sr  siro^e."" 

e3uu&i2i«c:d  Mcoznocui,  adraaiaaig  and  dnvi^  haii 


-*  H:w&ri,  &id  me — tbej  aze  bodi  mftd! 
Lorl  KuiseiL     -  C<^£siei  Sjdnej,  ihis  is 
pUce  nor  time — for  Heaven's  auBi 
<ku^'a:£r's  lepuxadckn  most  needs  sn&r  in  any  nek 
bnwL,  be  ihe  nuth  as  it  may  !"* 

'*  Thli  pondarom  rogue  is  not  fit  food  for  a  gar 
xleman's  r-n-ord,"  sud  Howard,  with  sopceme 
and  in?-jlence  of  manner.     *'  Rogues  like  these  aie 
correcicd  by  the  cudgels  of  one*s  valets — ho,  Bii^r^^ 
John.  Duc3s  I'" 

'•  Flv,  ny,  Mervj-n,  If  voa  would  not  kill  me  T 
Aurora,  clinging  wildly  to  her  lather.     "  Oh,  go.^ 
on  your  lives,  let  him  pass  !'*  she  *^vrf>l*iTiw»<^,  as 


three  Lickey=,  headed  by  the  grayhaired  butkr,  19^ 


ir^Ld  by  ilie  uproir.  ^ 

"  Kick   the   villain  out,  and  send  his  ^n^k^^ 
him !"    shouted   Sydney.      ••  He    hath    insulv.^T'^^  * 
daughter — at  liim,  rascals  I**  "^ted  i 

'•  Prithee,  sirs,  value  your  lives  so  £ir  as  niQi^^ 
witliin  arm's  length!"  said  ilcrvyn,  with      ^^ttocciA 
ferocity  of  manner  which  effectually  stopp^       a  ^me 
like  advance  of  the  kckep.    "  Farewell,  ^    X?  tS^  war- 
will  hear  me  some  day  when  you  have    /^"^^^faofi/;  foa 
and  perhaps  it  shalX  \)e  found  1  vas  noV  ^^^  IdsoK, 
thia  bitter  rebuke.  Yaicwdl,  lady— I        ^eserring  of 

*«^eeFerA>. 


CBABLE8  THE  8SCOII]>.  78 

Bd  joa^  mi  irill  to  the  latest  breath  of  my  ever 
kwlife.'' 

Stajy  or,  take  jour  jewels  with  you,  and  my 

^Iter's  oeclificate — you  may  insert  it  in  your  patent 

)lnHty/'  said  Sydney,  mastering  his  passion  with  a 

ig  effort,  and  dropping  the  point  of  his  weapon. 

then  tore  rather  than  took  the  chain  and  bracelet 

i  his  danghfter,  who  stood  passively,  and  white  as 

r  with  tenor,  and  heaping  them  all  into  the  casket, 

ir  them  towards  the  unfortunate  bearer.    Mean^ 

Mervyn,  who  felt  that  indignation  was  rapidly 

1^  the  better  of  his  reason,  made  his  way  to  the 

with  his  hand  <m  the  hilt  of  his  sword — ^but  no 

ffercd  him  obstruction.     He  crossed  the  lawn  at  a 

dy  pace,  and  as  he  went  he  thought  he  could 

dimmouth's  bitter  laugh.    As  he  hscped  into  the 

the  butler  ran  to  him  with  the  casket,  and  mut* 

lomething   which   Mervyn   neither  heard  nor 

but  snatching  the  casket,  he  dashed  the  spurs 

horse,  and  was  almost  instantly  out  of  sight. 

alyze  the  confused  thoughts  which  crowded 

a  during  his  gallop  to  Whitehall  would  be 

.possible.    Burning  resentment  at  the  insults 

I  been  heaped  upon  him;  wonder  at  his  own 

seness  in  undertaking  an  office  which  had  so 

rn  them  down;  amazement  at  the  strange 

which  he  had  rushed,  of  a  pasaon  which 

noment  he  had  never  imagined  held  such 

ly  in  his  breast — whose  existence  he  scarcely 

d  to  himself; — all  these^fedmgs  assailed 


iiig  pliaiiio  on  the  avowal  he  had  ma 
outcast  bccfcriir  and  bastard — had  dar 
sccndant  ot*  the  princely  Sydney s,  t\\( 
of  the  great  Northumberland !  Tliat  shi 
him  with  supreme  scorn,  he  only  impi 
nion  of  the  previous  emotion  he  hi 
proud  heart,  whose  intensity  absorbe 
sions. 

Anon  Mervyn's  thoughts  concentei 
— hatred  of  his  imperial  rival;  and  h 
stantly  to  make  him  a  sharer  in  th 
caused.  On  arriving  at  the  palace,  he 
that  the  king  had  set  off  suddenly  to 
the  parliament  which  he  liad  summonc 
of  his  reign.  The  sudden  return  of  tl 
mouth,  and  tidings  of  the  bold  proj 
powerful  party  wliich  supported  liim, 
this  departure  by  a  few  hours.  But  Ch 
with  instructions  that  Captain  Merv] 
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mAj  in  the  lumda  of  the  popular  party,  who  seemed 
aobed  to  posh  their  victory  to  the  fiirthest  bounds, 
lie  GcMnmons  elected  an  obnoxious  speaker,  quarrelled 
litfa.  the  Lords  on  Fitzharris's  impeachment,  and  in- 
ndnced  their  beloved  bill,  excluding  the  Duke  of 
;Qik  from  the  succession. 

Uervyn  found  the  usually  quiet  and  monastic  city 
hsnged  into  an  arena  of  tumult,  and  crowded  with 
Dned  men,  for  the  London  members  went  to  Oxford 
fith  a  numerous  body  of  well-appointed  horse.  Parties 
Bnied  pretty  equally  divided  in  the  commonalty,  the 
xelnaonists  being  distinguished  by  purple  ribbons  in 
bar  hats,  with  a  lackered  tin  label  of  '^  No  Popery ! 
lo  Slavery!" 

Uervyn  found  the  king  taking  his  chocolate,  and 
tin  in  his  brocade  morning  gown  and  slippers,  at- 
■ded  by  two  or  three  of  his  impopular  ministers,  and 
ome  of  the  loyal  gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood. 
le  seemed  to  be  in  a  very  moody  temper,  speaking  to 
M)  one,  and  the  courtiers  were  whispering  around, 
KQe  daring  to  break  the  silence,  when  Mcrvyn  entered. 
Juries  noticed  him  directly  from  his  riding-dress, 
rlttdi  he  had  not  time  to  change,  and  a  smile  suddenly 
ii^bted  up  his  dark  features.  '^  So,  Master  Mcivyn, 
nan  your  mission,  ha?'  he  exclaimed.  "  What  news^ 
loodorbadr 

"  Nay,  very  bad,  my  liege,"  replied  Mervyn.  **  Your 
^wk  gentle  has  proved  a  haggard,  and  the  falconers 
liQiot  lure  her  to  the  jesses  with  whistle  or  meat." 


retired,  making  a  profound  obcisanc 
remained,  and  the  king,  with  an  ap] 
emotion,  desired  him  to  relate  all  tl 
It  may  be  readily  imagined  that  the  y< 
concealed  but  his  own  outburst  in  the  f 
phrase  of  contempt  used  by  Sydney 
escaped  his  vigilant  memory;  insom 
stared  at  liim  in  dumb  amazement, 
balm  to  his  own  wound  to  enlarge  on 
particulars,  and  his  aatis&ction  inczei 
how  Charles  smarted  under  the  lash, 
plexion  grew  of  a  fiery  rod  when  Mer 
paper  and  the  casket  of  jewels,  and 
dark  and  revengeful  bitterness  when 
"  certificate." 

*^  God's  life !  these  people  grow  too 
at  last,  folding  the  paper.  *'  But  tl 
when  they  shall  know  who  is  master 
I  swear  I  will  so  avenge  me  on  this  pre 
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tional  motive  of  revenge,  and  I  needed  none  to  spur  me 
on  to  impossibilities  rather  than  fail  in  subduing  tliis 
haughty  beauty.    You  may  retire,  Master  Mervyn." 

Hie  young  courtier  obeyed,  and  during  the  remainder 
of  the  short  stay  of  the  court  in  Oxford,  Charles  took 
ittk  notice  of  him,  and  his  favour  was  obviously  on  the 
Aedine. 

Meanwhile,  Shaftesbury  and  his  colleagues  obstinately 
{RBKd  their  bill,  against  the  declared  resolution  of  the 
long,  and  it  had  passed  the  second  reading  when  Charles 
molfed  on  that  extraordinary  measure  which  is  one  of 
Ae  phenomena  of  his  reign — ^the  dissolution  of  a  parlia- 
Bent  which  had  scarcely  met  This  surprising  step  of 
perogative  suddenly  broke  all  the  plans  of  the  popular 
pirtjr,  dispersed  their  powerful  union,  and  put  an  abrupt 
taminadon  to  the  intrigues  and  crafly  machinations  of 
SbifWsbury.  The  court  returned  immediately  to  Lon-i 
Am,  leaving  Qzfi>td  in  a  state  of  the  wildest  uproar. 

'Die  day  afW  Mervyn's  return  to  Whitehall,  a  new 
^RHiUe,  on  which  he  had  not  hitherto  calculated,  joined 
itsdf  to  his  previous  embarrassments.  A  large  pile  of 
Inllifbr  various  articles  of  dress,  and  his  splendid  uni- 
fivm,  lay  upon  his  table,  with  modest  requests  for  pay- 
■^t  Now,  although  Mervyn  was  ostensibly  in  the 
Meipt  of  a  very  handsome  salary,  he  had  not  received 
■■agle  broad  piece  of  it;  and  such  was  the  utter  con- 
won  and  disorganization  of  the  government,  that  it 
'BQned  very  doubtful  whether  he  ever  should.  His 
t'ttin  was  holding  a  sort  of  committee  of  ways  and 
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means,  not  with  the  romanUc  hope  of  diflchugb^Ait 
mass,  but  in  assigning  litdc  sums  as  a  patroff  to  ci^ 
when  an  unexpected  visiter  made  his  appeannoe.  lb 
was  the  Lord  Howard,  gUttering  in  one  of  those  nagiDr 
ficont  garbs  in  which  he  delighted,  of  violet  Tclvet  ill 
silver,  which  showed  off  his  figure  to  advantage,  for  lie 
was  still  remarkably  handsome,  though  worn  with  deep 
traces  left  by  a  long  course  of  profligacy. 

'*  Bon  jour,  mon  chcr,"  he  said,  throwing  himadf 
nesrligently  into  a  chair. 

''  My  lord,"  said  Mervyn,  after  a  moment's  sarprm 
'*  allow  mc  to  ask  to  what  I  am  indebted  for  the  uo- 
dcser^'cd  pleasure  of  your  society,  which  I  meant  it 
anotlior  time  to  have  desired  in  another  place,  forlia 
by  no  means  satisfied  Avith  the  part  it  pleased  you  to 
t;ikc  in  a  recent  transaction." 

'*  I  (lid  not  intend  to  please  you,  Master  Mervyn,  to 
myself,  in  that,"  replied  Howard,  coolly.  "  I  wait  upon 
you  on  bclialf  of  Colonel  Sydney;  choose  your  voapoiif 
but  if  the  sword  hits  your  fancy,  here  is  the  length  of 
ray  friend's,  and  the  breadth  too." 

*'  On  behalf  of  Colonel  Sydney!"  repeated  Merrtn 
with  a  start. 

**  Ay,  you  are  not  so  surprised  at  that,  Masttf 
Mervyn,"  said  Howard.  **  You  must  needs  have  con* 
jcK'turcd  that  the  colonel  would  not  put  up  with  siich*^ 
allront  as  you  luivc  offered  to  his  beautiful  diu^httf? 
and  since  your  ])rincipal  is  too  liigh  to  be  got  at,  J^ 
must  fisrht  as  well  as  woo  for  him." 
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^'I  amconteiiti  my  lord,  to  do  so  against  all  the  men 
England,  but  Colonel  Sydney—yourself  m  partL 
lir !"  aaid  Mervyn,  fiercely. 

''I  am  obliged  to  you  for  the  preference,  sir/'  replied 
vward,  calmly,  *'  but  at  present  I  must  do  my  duty 
my  employer,  and  I  request  you  to  choose  your 


*  I  will  not  fight  Colonel  Sydney,"  said  Mervyn, 
Ii  feigned  indifference. 

*  Not  fight  him,  sir !  then  he  will  cane  you  in  some 
die  presence,"  said  Howard,  vehemently. 

*  Tell  Colonel  Sydney  from  me,"  replied  Mervyn> 
h  visible  agitation,  ''  that  I  am  not  so  guilty  as  he 
poses,  but  I  cannot  as  yet  prove  mine  innocence; 
uiwhile  I  will  not,  to  save  my  life,  lift  my  sword 
inst  his." 

*  Nonsense,  it  will  not  do ;  Aurora  has  failed  to  make 
fiither  believe  this  stuff,  and  how  should  you?"  said 
ward,  scoffingly. 

*  But  tell  the  colonel,"  continued  Merv3m,  "  if  he 
I  send  me  any  other  opposite,  yourself,  or  a  better 
n,  I  will  fight  a  summer's  day  to  pleasure  him." 

'  Bah !  bah !  you  are  not  fool  enough  to  expect  it,  or 
ik  to  balk  the  afiair  with  this  blustering  dastardy," 
lied  Howard. 

^  Draw  then,  or  you  are  no  better  than  a  dead  dog !" 
uted  Mervyn,  now  thoroughly  enraged,  and  spring- 
up  he  drew  his  sword  with  a  flash. 

*  Not  here,  certainly;  I  am  not  to  be  fooled  into 
ing  my  hand  struck  off  for  drawing  in  the  king's 


80  chahles  the  second. 

purlieu,"  said  Howard,  neither  rising  nor  assuming  aii! 
attitude  of  defence.     "  But  if  you  are  really  aeriou** 
Master  Mervyn,  and  will  not  fight  with  Colond  Sydney 
at  any  price,  I  accept  your  challenge,  for  I  ahall  be  most 
proud  and  happy  to  do  Miss  Sydney  justice  on  jaaX 
insolent  bastordship,  and  to  appear  in  the  lists  as  hec 
champion." 

''  This  evening  then — in  the  Mali!*'  exxiameS. 
Men^yn,  colouring  darkly.  ''  Promise  me,  or  you  akiEl- 
not  stir  from  this  chamber.*' 

"  I  do  promise,  but  from  no  terror  of  your  thzeatB,** 
replied  Howard;  "  I  shall  see  Colonel  Sydney  in  ux 
hour,  in  the  city,  where  we  are  to  meet  on  this  matterof 
the  dissolution ;  and  I  can  readily  put  him  ofP  with  some 
excuse,  as  that  you  are  in  close  attendance  on  the  king' 
at  present.  But  hist !  what  is  that  at  the  door?— ^ 
something  louder  than  a  wench's  rap." 

Mervyn  sheathed  his  sword  hurriedly  as  the  door 
opened,  and  a  tall  figure,  wrapped  in  a  long  militiiy 
cloak,  his  countenance  concealed  by  a  black  yisor  ands. 
hanging  plume,  stepped  boldly  in.     He  started  back  % 
step  or  two  when  he  saw  that  a  stranger  was  presort, 
but  IVIervyn  readily  recognised  the  king,  by  his  peculiar 
gait,  and  the  momentary  opening  of  his  mantle  whfck 
revealed  liis  rich  garb  beneath.  CliifEnch  was  behind,  in 
a  plain  burgher  dress,  as  was  usual  with  him  when  1» 
attended  the  king  on  his  private  excursions,  of  ^'chp 
like  Haroun  al  Raschid,  but  seldom  with  such  good  mo- 
tives, he  was  very  fond. 

"  Come  in.  Master  Fcnton,"   said  Merryn,  w& 
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sadj  inteUigence,  *'  here  is  only  a  gentleman  who  is 
Jong  his  good  company  away,  and  you  have  come  in 
me  to  share  my  tediouaness/' 

Charles  glanced  scrutinizingly  at  the  figure  before  him, 
idslightly  raising  his  hat,  threw  himself  into  a  chair  at 
le  window,  whence  he  looked  perseveringly  until  the 
Did  Howard  departed,  which  he  did  after  a  survey 
bich  fully  repaid  the  royal  curiosdty.  Mervyn  escorted 
un  to  the  head  of  the  stairs  wi&  ceremonious  civility, 
id  as  they  parted,  requested  him  to  expect  him  at  the 
iace  of  appointment  till  dark,  as  he  did  not  know  how 
mg  he  might  be  detained  by  the  king. 

**  Was  that  old  Charley  then  ?  I  thought  so,"  replied 
toward,  smiling.  '^  But  how  he  alters  in  every  thing, 
ven  in  person !  His  face  grows  blacker  and  blacker,  like 
is  heart,  and  his  debauched  youth  will  have  the  cruel 
^  remorseless  age  of  Tiberius,  if  we  do  not  choke  him 
etimes.  They  say  he  has  already  got  his  island  of 
aprea  in  these  Mulberry  Gardens,  ostensibly  kept  by 
^t  infernal  hag  of  a  witch-devil,  old  Moll  Creswold !" 

Hervyn  paid  little  attention  to  this  efiusion  of  loyalty, 
'X*  he  was  absorbed  in  conjectures  on  the  king's  busi- 
HiB  with  him  in  his  disguise,  and  he  returned  imme- 
«lely. 

•*  Yonder  was  my  Lord  Howard,  ha,  Mervyn?*'  said 
^  king,  diarply,  as  he  re-entered.  ^*  I  thought  no 
lend  of  mine  consorted  with  such  a  rank  rogue  of  the 
iction  as  that,  ha !  But  Chiffinch  is,  I  am  afraid,  right; 
^  are  but  half-hearted  with  us.  Master  Mervyn,  and 
hank  to  run  with  the  hare  and  hunt  with  the  hounds  at 
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once !  Tnifl  will  not  do;  he  who  is  not  with  ]ne,hBitt 
and  soul,  isagainst  me  heart  and  soul,  and  I  will  tmqk 
him  or  he  shall  me." 

''  The  Lord  Howard  is  no  friend  of  mine^  flxe,'n* 
plied  Mervyn;  '^  so  far  to  the  eontraxy  thathehntnoi 
was  here  with  a  challenge  from  ColoDfil  Sydney,  fivAe 
part  I  took  lately  in  your  majesty's  behal£" 

'*  A  challenge — umph!— andyouhaTeaoo^tediit' 
course?*'  said  Charles,  with  an  earnest  look  at  his  yoia| 
captain.  ^'  By  Heaven,  Mervyn,  yon  ooold  not  dp 
mc  a  better  service  at  this  moment  than  to  xid  mtd 
thut  old  pestilent  right  honourable  Don  Qinzote  JmuB 
Brutus  of  a  cursed  old  leveller  and  Cromwell  man,  ^ 
his  republic  in  the  air,  and  his  dangerous  projects  cs 
earth." 

<^  No,  sire,  I  have  refused  his  challenge;  IcannotruB 
my  sword  against  the  man  who  saved  my  life,"  sii 
Merv3m,  with  affected  calmness. 

*'  Saved  your  lile — truly,  truly,"  said  Charles,  iritl 
evident  displeasure.  ^'  I  heard  for  the  first  time  fins 
ChifHnch  that  your  intimacy  at  Mistress  Sydney's  hi 
been  of  such  long  standing;  and  there  axe  not  wantng 
those,  Master  Mcr\yn,  who  insinuate  tliat  your  plesi- 
iug  the  other  day  injured  your  client  rather  than  jwff 
reputation  for  eloquence.'* 

jSIenyn  coloured  deeply,  but  he  made  no  nylji  td 
Cliarles  seemed  still  more  restless  and  dissatisfied. 

*'  Why  man,"  he  said,  "  Colonel  Sydney  will  think 
little  of  caning  you  some  day  in  the  park,  or  at  thcphj* 
house,  or  mayhap  in  my  veiy  presence,  if  you  refuse  to 
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■I  like  a  man  I  Botl  wairaatwe'wiUbriiigdowxi 
b  some  of  these  fine  days,  and  make  him  glad  to 
his  sabmisBion,  sinoe  he  can  do  no  better.  But 
jour  doak^  Mervyn;  we  aie  for  a  sally  to  the 
ny  Gardens,  {ax  <dd  modier  Hecate  there  vntes 
id  she  has  added  a  fiesh  young  rose  to  her  gar- 

HEU  the  fint  time  that  Mervyn  had  ever  been 
D  aooompany  thekxng  on  those  scandalois  rambles, 
2h  he  too  fireqaently  indulged,  and  though  his 
ivelled  high  with  loathing,  he  did  not  Tentuie  on 
d.  But  Charles  noticed  his  heaitadcm. 
nne,  CSuffinch,"  he  said,  vnfii  a  malicious  smile, 
rust  we  shall  put  Master  Mervyn  in  better  fau- 
rith  his  eKcursion,  when  he  knows  whom  we  shall 
heendofit  Gkiessmemynewlove's name, and 
hit  on  the  right  one  within  the  hour,  I  willmake 
Snight  of  the  Garter  at  Whitsuntide." 
Tyn  mentioned  a  variety  of  those  to  Whcmi  he  had 
le  long  ^paj  attention,  but  not  the  right  one,  as 
A  firam  the  extravagant  peals  ci  laughter  into 
both  his  page  and  himself  burst 
Km  wouldst  guess  wrong  till  Whitsuntide,*'  he 
;  last; "  'tis  even  thy  impenetrable  rock  of  virtue, 
t  Sydney!" 

it  not  been  that  Charles's  attention  was  turned 
glittering  river  below,  he  must  have  augured 
)  things  firom  the  start  and  sudden  paleness  which 
IMervyn's  face.  As  it  was,  the  tone  in  which  he 
g2 


lMon*yn. 

'*  It  is  all  Chifiinch's  work,  aided 
Civswold,"  ivpllcd  Cliarh'S,  and  the  gr 
joyfully  to  the  royal  glance  of  approh 
is  at  one  of  the  factious  meetings  in  tl 
iinch  got  a  Jew,  one  Elkanah,  to  imi 
hand  (ivhich  he  can  do  marvellousb 
writes  word  that  chancing  to  meet 
Master  Mervyn !  swords  were  drawn, 
the  better,  leaving  the  old  gcntlemai 
path.  But  some  charitable  squire  pic 
moves  him  to  his  own  house,  where  he  I 
and  sends  two  or  three  lackeys  with 
the  lady  directly.  And  so  off  comes' 
a  fit  of  distraction,  and  is  now  safely 
Creswold's.'' 

Mervyn  grew  still  paler,  but  his  res 
Decision  was  one  of  the  marked  p 
character,  and  the  pupil  of  the  Jesu 
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;ed  a  bitter  smile  with  liis  obsequious  page,  and 
nose  to  proceed  on  his  laudable  enterprise.  Mer- 
hrcw  a  cloak  over  his  own  dress,  and  followed, 
ey  left  the  palace  by  a  back  way,  and  found  a 
coach  waiting  at  the  door,  into  which  they  got, 
le  driver  was  directed  to  the  Mulberry-gardens. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 


THE  MULBEBBT-GARDEKS. 


) 


The  gardens  distinguished  by  the  above  pleasant  ^ 
thet  were  at  one  period  the  favourite  resort  of  sob^ 
citizens  and  their  wives,  who  went  to  enjoy  the  d^^ 
cious  fruit  for  which  they  were  long  famous;  but  tb^ 
corruption  of  the  age  had  involved  even  this  innoce^* 
and  rational  pleasure,  and  the  Mulberry-gardens  iw^ 
now  frequented  only  by  the  dissolute  of  both  sexC* 
They  occupied  the  present  site  of  Buckingham  Palaoft 
and  on  the  descent  towards  St.  James's,  stood  a  hoa* 
which  had  once  belonged  to  some  ancient  and  honour- 
able family,  but  was  now  in  possession  of  Mis.  Crefr 
wold.     It  had  a  peculiar  garden  of  its  own,  sepantd 
from  the  Mulberry  groves  by  a  high  park  paling;  ani 
after  passing  through  the  former,  they  arrived  at  a 
wicket  which  admitted  them  into  the  immediate  pw- 
lieus  of  the  mansion. 
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s  led  the  mj  with  s  {nctifled  step,  ihioagli 
xnigB  of  a  sniall  imt  veiy  Deftuttfol  gssossHf  gtr 
18  he  went  a  nosegay  of  sweet  flowers.    He 
o  be  in  the  gayest  hmnoiir  possible,  and  Mer- 
iwed  in  a  mood  of  resolved  desperation,  which 
>wed  him  to  laugh  and  bandy  wit  with  ihe 
i  better  to  conceal  the  purpose  in  his  heart, 
building,  with  high  gables  and  projecting  win- 
ded at  the  end  of  a  row  of  ehns,  and  np  that 
ndcd  iheir  way.    As  they  proceeded  an  old 
hobbling  en  crutdies,  appeared  hastening  to 
m.    Her  real  age  might  be  about  forty,  but 
cd  nearly  a  score  older,  and  her  body  was  bent 
louble.    Her  whole  countenance  was  one  con- 
mcker  of  wrinkles,  and  lite  shin  by  in  bags 
3r  jaws,  while  her  lips  had  the  fiery  fieshnesi, 
eye  the  moiat  sparkle  of  perpetual  intozieation. 
of  tattered  gray  hairs  hung  round  her  head, 
den  by  a  mob  cap,  but  she  was  very  grandly 
A  in  laoes  and  velvet.    This  was  Moll  Cres- 
Tut  how  changed  by  disease  and  debaucherj 
:  whom  we  introduced  at  the  b^inning  of  this 
young,  firesh,  and  handsome  I 
Mr.  Bowky,  such  a  to-doT  exdaimed the bel* 
9  she  approached.    **  Such  a  to-do! — I  thought 
lave  gone  distracted  V* 

ly,  how  now,  goody  7^  snd  Charles,  sharply. 
,  dear ! — the  poor  thing  has  been  in  fidntings 
oe  she  arrived  and  found  out  die  trick !   'Twas 
L  as  we  could  do  to  keep  her  alive — in  vain  I 
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pointed  out  her  liappincss — she  would  not  hear  ne, 
and  she  is  now  sobbing  and  czying  like  the  nin.** 

^^Poor  soul!  I  must  go  and  comfort  her"  flii 
Charles,  putting  liis  nosegay  coquettiahly  in  his  brei^ 
Mervyn's  heart  swelled  high,  but  he  said  not  a  woii 
Charles  looked  at  his  compressed  and  bloodless  featoMi 
and  motioned  to  Chiffinch,  who,  with  erident  visfr 
tance,  made  up  to  Mervyn,  and  invited  him  to  tfX 
some  fruit  and  drink  a  bottle  of  wine  with  him  in  t^ 
arbour  at  hand,  which  was  laid  out  with  some  sucb- 
prcparations.  Mervyn  nodded  mechanically,  and  iritb 
a  smile  full  of  hate  and  scorn,  Charles  turned  amy^ 
muttering,  '^  lo  triumphe  !'*  in  a  low  but  veiy  audible 
tone.    He  then  went  on  with  Mrs.  Crcswold  for  guides 

The  yoimg  courtier  watched  his  master  in  profound 
silence  till  he  disappeared  in  the  house,  and  Chiffincb- 
trembled,  though  he  pretended  to  eat  some  peadios  ixs- 
the  arbour  very  diligently.  But  when  Mervyn  turned, 
he  involuntarily  started. 

*^  Master  Chifiinch,  you  seem  fond  of  peaches,"  saidL 
he,  in  a  tone  of  calm  determination.     ^*  Continue  U^ 
eat,  and  no  harm  shall  happen  to  you — but  daze  t<^ 
follow  me  one  only  step,  raise  but  the  least  alann,  and  £ 
will  return  and  stab  you  a  million  times  with  tlitf 
dagger.*'     And  he  drew  a  long  poniard  from  his  belt 

'*  Lord  save  us,  Master  Mervjni !  you  do  not  intend 
to  harm  the  king's  majesty?'  said  Chiffinch,  shiinkiDg 
down  with  fear. 

'^  I  will  save  Aurora  Sydney,  though  it  cost  all  the 
kings  on  cartli !"  said  Mervyn,  his  eyes  sparkling  with 
rage,  and  striding  forward. 
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"  Master  Mervyn,  look  to  it ! — ^you  ruin  your- 
ii£j  and  do  no  good  to  Miss  Sydney !"  exclaimed 
3i]ffincli,  clutching  his  cloak,  but  relinquishing 
;    instancy   as    the    youth    turned    fiercely  round. 

Pdthee,  glare  not  at  me  like  a  mad  tiger — ^I  tell 
oily  as  a  firiend,  Master  Mervyn,  your  interference 
rill  only  bring  down  ruin  on  your  own  head.  The 
is  informed  of  all  your  treasons,  and  it  is  to 
\  himself  on  you  that  he  has  brought  you  to  be 
■  it  were  an  abettor  in  his  success.  But  if  you  take  it 
nietly  and  behave  like  a  reasonable  man,  Master  Me> 
ya,  hig  majesty  will  doubtless  pardon  you,  and — " 

*^  Wretch,  slave !  withdraw  your  loathsome  hand,  or 
do  the  hangman's  business  on  you  and  smite  it  off!" 
lodted  Mervyn. 

^'I  warn  you,  sir!— the  house  is  haimted  by  a  ban* 
ttti  who  would  as  soon  throttle  you  as  dogs  a  rat!"  ex- 
tamed  ChiffincL 

•*I  care  not — avoid  me,  toad,  viper,  reptile!"  said 
^^Kfjn,  dashing  him  back  with  violence,  and  striding 
{ijdly  up  the  avenue. 

*<He  will  do  some  madness — the  strong  idiot  I" 
i^Diiied  Chiffinch.  *^  Master  Mervyn,  for  your  own 
^16,  rush  not  on  destruction,  lis  scarce  a  fortnight 
Hoe  gTOfnng  about  in  the  dark  I  found  a  fellow  hang- 
^  in  one  of  their  wardrobes,  and  his  body  was  doubt- 
^  shoved  into  a  dusthole  without  a  soul  on  earth 
)Qmg  the  wiser.  Master  Mervyn !" 

But  he  had  disappeared  behind  some  trees,  and  after 
moment  of  intense  deliberation,  Chiffinch  determined 


90  CHABIXB  THE  OCOSD. 

to  follow  him  at  a  raspectful  diBtanoe,  liopiiigliiffcdie 
young  inan*8  xaahnesB  would  haive  coded  ere  lie  mckd 
the  houae. 

Mervyn,  however,  anived  at  the  portali  in  a  mood  of 
increased  instead  of  flaggmg  deapention.    It  was  coi- 
pletely  overhung  with  vine  and  hapeyaqckleB,  vM 
fiUed  the  air  with  a  sweet  peifume,  dioagfa  he  heedeiik 
not;  but  on  attempting  the  door,  he  fimnd  thatitwi 
double  barred  within.    Conscnoua  that  it  woold  he* 
less  to  try  and  enter  by  legitimate  means,  he  loolrf 
round  for  some  window  by  which  to  enter;  but  1* 
found  all  those  within  reach  Beenzed  by  maame  iffP^ 
bars.    His  quick  eye,  however,  noticed  a  Blender  stiit' 
case  window  at  a  considerable  height,  dose  to  wfai^ 
waved  the  topmost  branches  of  a  fine  cheny-toee.    ffi^ 
resolution  was  taken  instantly.    Ckmbering  among  th^ 
branches  with  the  vigorous  activi^  of  youth  and  ft0 
sion,  he  gained  some  of  the  highest,  which  were  w^ 
slender  that  they  seemed  scarcely  able  to  bear  a  duld*^ 
weight,  and  then  by  a  desperate  spring  he  eau^  liH 
sill  of  the  window.     Here  he  hung  for  a  moment  0^ 
full  length,  but  by  means  of  the  projecting  ornaments 
below,  he  gained  a  footing.    Luckily  the  window  irs5 
open,  but  so  narrow  that  it  was  with  difficulty  he  thtist 
himself  through. 

He  found  himself  in  a  high  landing-place,  wUdt 
terminated  in  a  flight  of  dark  stairs,  down  which  he 
passed  without  a  moment's  pause,  and  found  himself  xa 
an  open  gallery.  At  the  same  time  he  thought  be 
heard  the  king's  voice,  and  listening  attentively,  he  &• 


lifldtlnlhewMrBpeakii^in  a  low  eRX>tImig  tcmr^ 
plsd  \ty  wdbtj  appBreBay  ot  wot  pnson  addmnd^ 
m  he  pkdnlf  haod  the  ftbomiiuible  Uaondiflliiiig- 
>f  Creswold,  whicli  sounded  like  one  who  im 
^  SBOthor  ista  takmg  poison.  Menryn  Ind  no 
Aat  these  speakers  oomposed  the  group  lie 
f  snd.  feUoffmg  the  soimd,  he  leached  a  sort  o£ 
balconjv  oreiiookmg  a  snaU  hut  Yexj  heaatifal 
;  fieaced  in  hy  h%k  palings,  snmninded  bj  a 
noatf  oveEbmg  uy  willows^  pflyoncL  ifhidi  weze 
tensive  woodfands  and!  park  of  Ghurendon  Home^ 
le  Paik  as  it  has  sinee  been  denominated* 
lediately  bdow  Menryn^s  point  of  sight  was  ^ 
le  winch  enchained  his  eyes,  and  filled  hia  heart 
rief  and  indignaticHi.  Reclining  in  a  slate  of  in* 
i^  in  aa  arm-ehair,  in  which  they  seemed  to  luKYe 
her  to  the  open  air,  lay  the  peerless  fonn  of 
.  Sydney,  her  fidr  hair  hanging  in  disheYeOed 
her  dress  disoordsred,.  and  her  connAenanee  paiie 
ble.  Chazle8,Glreswcdd,  and  a  nmnberctf  gaudily 
women  stood  about  in  Tanova  attitudes,  with 
),  burned  fisadiers,  vinegar,,  and  other  zeatora- 

vys's  first  impalse  was  to  leap  tiie  baleony  into 
den  below;  bat  suddenly  a  thoo^ht  lolexposed 
icked  hzm  back.  What  right  had  he  to  inter-^ 
and  how  did  1»  know  thathisinterfereaee  would 
cOTed  eren  by  the  hdy  henelf  ?  All  that  he 
n  night  be  bat  a  &ice,  a  lesisfcance  meant  onJy 
I  iSbe  violenee  of  the  pasaioii  it  opposed.    He 
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Stood  fixed,  and  in  a  moment  took  a  new  zesolutioiiy 
wKiclx  was  to  ascertain  Auroia'a  leal  motives  and  inten- 
tions before  he  took  upon  liim  the  Quixotic enteipriseof 
rescuing  her. 

^'  Nonsense,  chitty !  what  folly  is  this,  chicken?"  aud 
Creswold,  as  the  lady,  reviving  dowly,  stared  around  ia 
the  wildest  terror,  and  then  with  a  shriek  of  utter  des- 
pair, burst  into  a  passion  of  tears  and  sobs.  ^*  Ta  stud 
in  your  own  light  if  ya  but  knew  it.  A*  should  like 
to  know  what  lady  in  the  land  would  refuse  such  t 
chance  an  she  had  it?  Lawk-a^meicy  1  *tis  next  to 
being  queen  of  broad  England,  and  better  too,  for  one*8 
the  substance  and  the  other's  the  shadow.  What  a  to-io 
about  nothing !  I  should  like  to  know,  madam,  if  yoa 
consider  yourself  better  than  all  the  ladies  of  the  court 
put  together?  And  keep  your  own  secret  and  no  one 
will  be  the  wiser.  Oh,  if  you  only  knew  what  I  know, 
ya'd  see  it  only  takes  a  little  caution  to  be  as  virtuous  tf 
the  best  of  them,  marry  come  up !  But,  Master  Bowkj, 
I  am  ashamed  to  see  you  on  your  knees  like  a  great 
bashful  boy,  when *' 

**  Tut,  dame,  what  can  I  do? — she  is  finetting  heneL:; 
into  fits,"  said  Charles.  "  Dearest  Aurora,  be  not  afiai^^ 
for  on  my  soul  I  love  you !  Marry,  what  can  put  i 
little  mouse  in  such  a  tremour,  seeing  that,  thougi  • 
king,  I  own  myself  the  humblest  of  her  slaves." 

"  Restore  me  to  my  father,  sire  !"  sobbed  At: 
"  I  will  not  stay  here  another  moment — ^I  will 
die !    Where  is  my  father  ?   I  do  not  love  yovx, 
you.    I  will  see  my  father.    Oh,  you  have  1 
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re,  wretches,  but  Sydney  will  rouse  all  England  to 
icne  me.  Tou  had  better  let  me  go,  indeed  you  had ! 
d.  I  wiU  tell  no  one,  I  swear  I  will  not !  Oh,  why, 
\ij  have  you  brought  me  to  this  horrible  place  ?' 

**  Horrible  place,  quotha!"  exclaimed  Creswold. 
Many,  and  I  should  like  to  see  a  handsomer  or  bet- 
r  conducted  'stablishment  on  this  side  the  water! 
[orrible  place,  hear  ye !" 

*'  Peace,  hag  !"  said  Charles,  sharply,  and  changing 

is  tone  into  one  of  humble  deference  he  continued — 

Why  have  I  brought  you  here  ?    Alas,  dearest  crea- 

ire,  need  you  ask  a  question  which  your  own  heart  must 

ifficiently  answer  ?    Because  I  love  you,  dote  on  you, 

ordiip  you,  because  I  value  you  more  than  my  crown, 

ore  than  life  itself.     Yet  be  not  fearful !    I  mean  you 

>  harm ;   your  father  is  in  no  danger.     I  swear,  I 

)uld  rather  die  than  suffer  one  hair  of  that  beautiful 

id  to  be  injured.     But  I  want  you  to  hear  me,  to 

X  reason.     I  know  that  the  traitor  Mervyn,  far  from 

ding  my  cause,  for  which  I  bribed  the  renegade, 

avoured  to  supplant  me — " 

Bribe  him!  not    with  your  crown!"  exclaimed 

B,  turning  with  flashing  eyes  upon  the  monarch. 

honourable  soul  would  have  scorned,  loathed,  de- 

me  below  all  calculation  had  he  found  that  I 

but  a  hair's  breadth  of  encouragement  to  your 

f  passion,  king !" 

^Lre  mad,  lady !"  said  Charles,  darkening  with 

IDecm  you  that  ever  a  courtier  preferred  his 

Tbtia  interest?  And  if  he  pretended  to  love  you 
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all  on  the  sadden,  as  I  am  told  he  did,  it  ivasin  theio- 
mandc  hope  of  some  day  wedding  the  nch  and  ben- 
tiful  Dachess  of  Richmond,  which  I  promiBed  to  mb 
you,  and  do  still,  on  condition  that  you  listen  fimmnUf 
to  the  suit  of  a  man  who  is  willing  to  make  yon  era 
the  Queen  of  England  T' 

**  On  the  sudden,  say  you  on  the  sodden?*  bkh 
rupted  Aiux)ia,  with  vehemence.  **  Helofed  me  «nr, 
firom  that  moment  of  honor  and  danger  in  which  le 
met  for  the  fint  time !  Which  among  yon  ventmedUi 
life  to  save  mine,  but  he  alone,  at  that  dreadful  &tA  ^ 
Windsor?  And  hear  me,  ar,  hear  me,  and  if  yon  hot 
a  man's  heart  release  me  on  the  instant.  I  tdl  jod,! 
love  him  too !  and  I  will  die  as  many  deaths  as  cnebf 
can  devise,  ere  I  will  be  fisJse  to  him  in  the  poor  pufr 
cukr  of  but  one  smile  that  should  be  his  !^ 

**  Rantatora !  who  ever  heard  such  a  jubilate?*'  cned 
Mrs.  Creswold.  "  Marry,  an  it  were  me  I  would  sooo 
bring  her  down  from  her  high  flights.  A*d  teach  liff 
to  come  to  the  whistle," 

Cliarles  seemed  to  pause  as  if  makingan  effort  toeoi- 
trol  his  wrath,  but  there  was  one  within  hearing  to  vloin 
every  word  of  that  passionate  outburst  was  sweeter  tlsi^ 
the  most  eloquent  music 

**  ^ladam,'*  said  Charles,  in  a  tone  of  forced  calm,  ^^ 
am  obliged  to  you  for  making  me  so  unreservedly  ytff 
conlidant.  I  sliall  know  what  toad  to  crush  that  man  rq 
strawberries.  You  say  you  love  this  shoe-tie  of  mine,  this 
skipjack  of  my  court,  Mervyn?  I  seekyour  advancement; 
do  you  seek  his.    On  your  resolution  depends  even  bis 
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ife]  Thkk  noage  of  fionq^le-weig^iiiigji]^ 
ma,  majzemoBiber  that  lie  lent  a  helping  hand  in  God- 
ley's  murfer,  Befiiae  me  and  I  will  hzing  his  head  to 
dbe  Uooky  aaaozely  as  ever  your  fither  and  hia  fiiends 
bBQi^fat  thoae  of  mine; — accept  me,  and  I  irill  make 
Ub  jour  hoabandf  with  a  dukedom  for  your  dowry  I" 

Thae  was  a  pause  after  this  extzaardinary  proposal, 
t  fanae  of  deep  and  imhroken  silence  for  nearly  a 
^ute,  and  Mervyn's  eyea  were  fixed  on  Aurora  in  in- 
teae  expectation.  Chades  was  standing  in  an  atti« 
tide  of  earnest  entzeaty,  but  the  look  and  manner  of 
Uaxora,  die  overwhebning  scorn  and  indignation  which 
huKiinated  her  beauty  with  a  Idnd  of  celestial  fierce- 
SBB  and  scorn,  the  curved  lips,  the  beautiiid  nostrils  in- 
Bct  with  contempt,  presented  an  appearance  which 
^8  sublime  in  ite  passion  and  bean^. 
^*  for  whom  do  you  take  me  and  him,  king?'  she 
■d  at  last  in  a  tone  of  withering  sconu  '^  Are  you  a 
Kb,  and  dare  you  think  that  a  man  could  be  so  base  as 
aacocpt  such  fitthomless  infamy?  Hark  you, sir! — 
>vacr  than  be  the  thing  you  would  make  me,  I  would 
tearfully  share  all  that  poverty  hath  of  contempt  and 
^fcikieniesa,  as  the  wedded  wife  of  the  man  I  loved, 
x^^h  he  were  the  poorest  beggar  that  ever  looked  ixp 
l>  the  son  to  curse  its  light  in  the  deaperatioin  of  his 


^More  fool  you,  child;  ya'd  a  find  hard  cruste  break 
akdy's  teeth,"  said  Creswold,  rnieeringly. 

'^  You  then  rgect  my  offer,  which  I  will  never  re- 
|eit|"  aaid  Charles,  with  gloomy  solemnity.    "  Mark 
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me,  girl !  you  are  no  longer  coquetting  mtb  the  good- 
humoured  careless  king,  the  Merry  Monazch,  is  tkf 
call  mc  in  Whitefriars!  A  change  has  oomeorer 
my  nature —your  faction  has  at  last  made  me  the  tymt 
they  have  so  long  represented  me.  The  Stuart  Uood 
in  my  veins,  which  was  wont  to  flow  so  lithe8omeIj,is 
tliickening  into  a  fluid  as  black  aa  Nero's  I  I  sweir  to 
you  I  will  have  your  lover*s  head —  and  the  heads  o( 
half  England — ^if  you  dare  prefer  any  one  to  me." 

'^  I  have  but  one  answer  for  you,  sire,"  replied  Amoi, 
in  a  less  excited  tone.  "  I  am  Sydney's  daughter,  ud 
I  will  die  rather  than  dishonour  his  name.  In  men^'i 
name,  do  not  drive  me  to  that  pass !" 

"  Well,  well,  don't  make  such  a  pothcrum,"  inteipoflrf 
Mrs.  Crcswold;  "  different  people  have  difieienttasfeOt 
but  if  so  be  I  was  his  majesty— well,  you  quality-peo^ 
don't  like  to  give  things  their  proper  names,  but  Fd 
soon  see  liow  long  I'd  stand  listening  to  a  frothy  rouni- 
head  oration  from  the  daughter  of  one  of  my  father's 
cut-throats.  I  should  Uke  to  know  what  mercy  Cohd 
Sydney  showed  to  his  martyred  majesty  of  blessed  D*" 
mor}%  when  he  voted  his  head  off*  liis  shoulders  T' 

**  I-«eavc  us,  Mrs.  Creswold,''  said  Charles,  stridiBg 
hastily  up  and  down  the  grassplot  like  a  man  thati^ 
forming  his  resolution  with  difficulty.  "  I  am  resobed 
— I  hiive  determined — ^you  shall  hear  reason,  MisM 
Sydney !  You  arc  wholly  in  my  power.  CrcswoU,  tib 
your  women  and  yourself  away,  while  I  strive  to  rcwoa 
tliis  pretty  piece  of  obduracy  into  common  sense." 

'*  Tliere's  old  Kowley  again ! — as  well  be  hanged  for 
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BpM  £br«  kmb,**  flBid  the  beldame  with  great  glee, 
Daking  a  signal  to  the  women,  they  all  trooped  off 
ft  home.  But  Aurora  sprang  after  them,  and  seiz- 
irs.  Greswold  by  her  bmichj  saoqiie,  she  ezdaimed 
fom  of  liie  wildest  consternation — 
Tou  shall  not  leave  me  alone  with  this  wicked 
r— I  will  go  with  yon — Oh,  do  not,  do  not  kare 
tear,  dear  Mrs.  Greswold  !^' 

Nonsense,  child,  you  are  a  little  dmpkton,  and 
know  yonr  own  luck,"  said  Greswold,  blandish- 
.  ''Come,  come!  you  runi|fe  my  good  new 
e  with  your  clutching — take  her  off,  Master 
ey,  and  away  with  me,  wenches." 
i  Aurora  chmg  with  &antic  energy  to  the  old 
m,  and  even  flung  her  arms  roimd  her  neck, 
dng  and  imploring  compassion;  and  Charles,  irri- 
by  her  resistance,  tore  her  away  in  his  arms  with 
lee,  and  smothered  her  cries  with  his  licentious 

L 

herdistractioii,  Aurora  called  on  her  father  and  on 
at  alternately,  and  at  last  on  Merryn !  Whether  it 
bat  she  can^t  a  glimpse  of  him,  or  merely  &om 
Htinct  of  despair — ^but  as  she  pronounced  the 
it  seemed  as  if  it  was  a  spell  to  bring  him  from 
nth,  for  he  was  by  her  aide  with  the  rapidity  of 
ing.  In  an  instant  Charles's  embrace  was  wrenched 
bh  a  ykience  to  which  his  royalty  was  but  little 
omed,  and  Auro(ra  was  clutched  to  Mervyn's  breast 
ill  the  energy  of  love  anddesperatioai. 
vmM  and  the  women,  as  wdl  as  Charles  himself, 

i.  III.  H 
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stood  for  a  moment  as  if  petrified  by  tl&e  saddenneiB  of 
the  apparition. 

'^  Villain !  what  means  this  insolence?'  said  Ghado, 
at  last,  staring  omazedly  at  the  fierce  countenance  of  die 
youth  before  him,  no  longer  a  submisdyc  courtier  but 
an  exasperated  rival. 

''  It  means  that  your  majesty  is  but  a  man,  andlin 
but  another,"  replied  Mervyn ;  '*  and  with  this  advantige^ 
thati  am  honest,  and  you  are  a  villain  andatyiBnt;aad 
if  you  doubt  my  word,  advance  but  one  foot  fifftkffto 
harm  this  fair  innocent,  and  try  if  your  loyal  skin  lie 
adamant  against  my  poniard." 

**  And  arc  you,  sir,  the  new  Don  Quixote  to  iqnir 
wrongs?"  said  Charles,  furiously.  "  If  so,  unsheitb 
that  iron,  which  mcthinks  you  keep  something  carefullj 
in  the  scabbard.  Ha,  traitor !  do  you  draw  on  4^ 
king?" 

And  with  a  rapidity  which,  under  die  circiunstances. 
was  treacherous,  Charles  drew  his  rapier,  and  made* 
sudden  a  pass  at  Mervyn,  that  he  had  only  time  to  strik 
it  aside  from  the  breast  by  catching  it  in  the  fleshy  1** 
of  his  arm,  which  it  pierced  with  a  sensation  of  exq"^" 
site  pain.  Charles  withdrew  the  blade  instantly,  intenJ' 
ing  to  strike  again  at  his  heart,  but  Mervyn  closed  witk 
him,  shaking  oflF  Aurora,  who  fell  shrieking  betir«««* 
them.  He  managed  to  seize  the  rapier  by  the  hilt,  irf 
twisting  it  from  Cliarles's  grasp,  dashed  him  staggering** 
some  distance,  and  then  stepping  over  the  lady,  he  stool 
brandisliing  the  weapon  and  prepared  for  mortal  comW 
But  the  desperation  which  glittered  in  his  eye  appareotif 
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eiawed  his  antagonist,  and  he  stood  shaking  his  fist 
d  ydling  with  rage.  Meanwhile  Creswold  shouted, 
Help"  and  ^*  Miuxler"  at  the  pitch  of  her  dissonant 
lice,  but  seemed  not  to  venture  any  personal  inter- 
lence. 

"  Mervyn,  Mervyn— oh,  save  me !  let  us  fly  this  way 
-this  way  1"  exclaimed  Aurora,  as  her  valorous  de- 
sider  raised  her.  She  was  evidently  firantic  with  alarm, 
od  dragged  his  arm  and  pointed  to  the  portal.  But  a 
ew  apparition  suddenly  prohibited  that  exit; — two 
owerftil  ru£Ebms,  or  swash-bucklers  as  they  were  techni- 
ally  called,  with  drawn  swords  and  round  shields,  made 
hdr  appearance,  urged  on  by  Chiflinch,  who,  however, 
oept  becomingly  in  the  rear. 

**  Cut  down  the  cully,  he  plays  at  false  dice  !'*  yelled 
iieswold,  pointing  at  Mervyn.  "  Cut  him  down — ^you 
lave  the  king's  warrant — cut  him  down." 

**No,  no,  take  the  girl  ifrom  him,  and  kick  him  out 
tf  ¥dndow,"  said  Charles,  "  or  rather  keep  him  prisoner 
^  aa  outhouse  till  I  have  time  to  adjudge  him  something 
worthier  of  his  merits." 

Ihe  ruffians  made  a  few  steps  forward,  but  they 
denied  to  hesitate. 

^'Release  me,  dearest  Mistress  Sydney  T  said  Mer- 
ytk^  calmly  but  desperately — "  release  me  while  I  deal 
^  these  people — ^if  I  fall  I  die  happy  since  it  is  for 

**  We  will  die  together,"  replied  Aurora,  wildly.    "  I 
^Kild  not  survive  you — let  us  die  together.    But  surely 
^Hiething  human  must  be  within  heanng. — ^Help,  mur- 
h2 
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der,  help !"  and  she  shrieked  at  the  highest  pitdi  of  her 
voice. 

^^  Come^  my  immter,  you  had  better  go  quietly,  inateii 
of  having  your  throat  cut,"  said  the  fozemoBt  luffian.— 
"  Keleasc  the  girl  and  go  about  your  buonesB,  if  thiA 
all  it's  about,  mother?' 

"Curse you, cut hifl throat r yelled CreBwold.  **'Wlat 
do  you  mean,  you  villain  I — to  let  him  bring  the  nob 
down  upon  ua?' 

"  ]Make  way,  scoimdrels  1"  said  Mervyn,  giaqping  the 
hand  of  Mistress  Sydney,  and  resolntely  tlmming  Urn- 
self  forward,  rapier  in  hand,  the  ruffians  rudsed  upa 
him,  and  their  blades  met  with  a  dash.  Charles  shoutel 
to  hi?  myrmidons  to  take  care  of  the  lady,  who,  how- 
ever, endeavoured  to  rush  between  the  combatants,  and 
althougli  her  effort  embarrassed  Mervyn,  it  also  nafc 
the  ruilians  afraid  to  strike  at  him.  The  combat  dM 
nevortheless  necessarily  become  closer,  and  p^ect  mas- 
ter as  ^Lilervyn  was  of  his  weapon,  it  could  not  long  iave 
remained  doubtful  against  such  odds,  especially  asCIiaite 
aided  his  allies  by  seizing  Aurora,  and  endeavouring  to 
force  her  away — when  suddenly  a  shout  was  heaii 
^^ Morhlcu!  what  sort  of  a  charivari  is  this?"  and* 
stranger  rushed  in  half  dressed,  in  doublet  and  hose 
hastily  thro^m  on,  his  sword  drawn,  and  strugglin? 
^vitli  a  mob  of  women  who  endeavoured  to  hold  hi* 
back. 

**  Vie  du  rot!  what  is  this?'  exclaimed  the  stranger, 
and  tlie  next  moment  he  seemed  to  have  explained  DtfJ" 
ters  to  his  own  satisfitction,  for  he  rushed  forwari  isi 
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mged  Iiimself  om  Mervyn's  side,  by  dealing  a  blow  at 
He  of  the  ruffians  which  sent  him  reding  over  chairs 
Old  flower-pots  on  the  grass.  Thus  reinforced^  Mervyn 
pGBsed  on  tlie  other,  and  although  he  was  a  good 
iWQidfiinaii,  proved  his  own  superiority  by  laying  hm 
it  las  feet  severely  wounded. 

"  Pestel  but  that  was  well  pushed  into  the  Flanders 
iomn!"  exclaimed  the  stranger,  turning  on  Chiffinch, 
krt  he  fled  instantly^  and  so  fast  that  it  was  hopeless  to 
hiakk  a£  overtaking  him.  ^*  And  now,  or,"  he  con- 
insied,  **  follow  me  if  you  do  not  know  the  windings  of 
tia  paradise,  for  we  shall  soon  have  a  whole  nest  of 
3irziets  about  our  ears.  How  the  fiend  have  you  raised 
clx  a  riot  in  this  virtuous  establishment  ?  A  wench  ? 
y^  always  a  woman  or  a  priest  in  this  world's  trouble. 
at;  I  could  be  sorry  to  see  you  here.  Master  Mervyn." 
*^  Gktide  Duval!"  exclaimed  the  young  captain,  in 
e^t;  astonishment. 

*  *  Uven  no  worse  a  man,**  said  Claude. 
**   This  is  a  most  virtuous  lady,  and  of  high  rank, 
iB^y  b^uiled  to  this  den  of  infamy;  help  me  to  save 
of>  Claiide,"  said  Mervyn,  hurriedly,  and  soothing  Au- 
tf^  who  now  bung  faint  and  exhausted  on  his  arm. 

*•  Claude  Duval,  I  am  the  king,"  said  Charles,  ad- 
liK&eing,  evidently  absorbed  in  rage;  ^*  I  am  the  king,  and 
1  pcomise  you  your  pardon  and  a  fair  domain  beside  if 

^  will  help  me  to  seize  this  traitor  to  his  king  and  all 

**  Yon  are  the  king !  hilloa,  Master  Eowley,  do  you 


was  in  earnest,  he  8u] 

"  Take  it  back,  y, 

Claude  with  a  bitter  i 

of  my  word.     Come 

this  way;  diire  made; 

essences,  whereof  I  ha 
"  No,  no,  no,  let  v 

Auroro;"l8haUbeq 

sight  of  yonder  dreadf 

"  You  shan't  take  h 

niece  of  mine,  confide. 

^old;   -I'll  send  the 

liow  dare  ya  abduct  mj 

"  Peace,  mother,  let 

present  help  ourselves," 

into  the  chair  with  a  1< 

bastard  I  you  shaUunde 
^g  for  an  enemy  r 
But  lonsr  ere  thJs  A^ 
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idge  over  the  moat.  They  crossed  this  hurriedly,  and 
and  themselves  in  the  artificial  wild  forming  part  of 
e  Mulberry  Grardens. 

**  Now  you  are  safe,  lady,"  said  Duval,  pausing,  "  I 
xe  not  accompany  you  &rther.  Keep  ever  to  tlie  left, 
aster  Mervyn,  and  you  will  soon  be  at  the  Canal." 
**  Whoever  and  whatever  you  are,  come  with  us — 
►me  to  my  father !  Oh,  he  will  thank  you.  for  I  am  be- 
ildered,"  said  Aurora. 

"It  may  not  be — ^not  now  at  least,  lady,"  said  Duval, 
ith  a  courteous  smile.  **  I  owed  you  a  fair  turn  for  the 
onour  which  you  once  deigned  rae  of  dancing  a  minuet 
n  Hounslow  Heath,  for  arc  you  not  beautiful  IVIistress 
Aurora  Sydney?  But  there  is  no  time  to  be  lost;  haste 
ence,  Master  Mervyn,  and  Heaven  bless  you  both; 
cm  are  your  father's  true  son !" 

*'  But,  Claude,  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  you; 
U  me  at  least  where  I  can  find  you  again?"  exclaimed 
enyn. 

*'  I  will  see  you  again  shortly,  dear  Master  Mervjm," 
?lied  Duval,  "  for  I  too  have  something  to  say — ^but 
w,  farewell — ^we  shall  be  observed." 
**  Ah,  he  is  wounded !"  exclaimed  Aurora,  for  she 
'^perceived  the  thick  drops  falling  through Mervyn's 
^ye,  as  he  supported  her  round  the  waist. 
**  Tis  only  a  scratch,  dearest  lady !"  said  Mervyn, 
ttderly;  but  perceiving  by  his  extreme  paleness  that 
'  was  exhausted,  Duval  advised  him  to  sit  down  on 
le  cool  grass  while  he  procured  a  sedan.     He  then  ran 
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off  and  soon  retained  with  a  sedan,  in  wbidibeBf 
them  securely  stowed,  and  told  the  porten  to  go  to 
Sydney  Place,  and  then  set  off  himsdf  in  notk 
direction,  at  a  rate  which  showed  he  was  not  vithoot 
apprehensions  for  his  own  safety. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


THE  ALCHEMIST. 


Mexvts  remaikedy  -with  some  degree  of  alarm,  that 
xoute  which  his  porters  took  must  necessarily  lead 
m  past  the  froiit  of  Creswold's  house;  and  he  had 
dly  time  to  warn  his  fair  companioa  before  they 
nd  their  sedan  iny(dyed  in  a  crowd  assembled  at  the 
7  spot.  The  bearers,  afler  a  short  struggle  with  the 
ssure,  sat  down  on  their  poles,  so  that  although  he 
)t  himself  very  firmly  enscomoed  hitherto,  Mervyn 
bed  out  to  see  what  was  the  matter.  It  was  now 
ting  dark,  but  there  was  a  great  blaze  of  torches 
uid  the  door,  and  the  first  object  that  Mervyn  dis- 
ced was  Colonel  Sydney,  thundering  at  the  knocker 
if  to  beat  the  door  down.  Several  goitlemen  with 
9r  swords  drawn,  among  whom  Mervyn  recognised 
ids  Bussell  and  Howard,  and  some  of  Sydney's 
rants  with  staves,  were  around  him. 
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Concluding  instantly  tliat  he  had  traced  his  dangli- 
tcT*s  abductors  by  some  means  to  this  house,  and  thit 
in  all  probability  he  would  raise  a  riot  which  n^glit 
make  the  adventure  public,  Mervyn  whispered  Auron 
to  remain  where  she  was,  and  sprang  out.  Buffetdog 
his  way  witli  some  difficulty  to  the  colonel,  he  arrested 
his  arm  at  tlie  very  height  of  a  third  peal,  which  seemed 
to  shake  the  building  to  its  foundations.  ''Colonel 
Sydney,  she  is  not  there — she  is  in  safety  T'  he  ei- 
claimed. 

'*  Who  are  you, — who  is  in  safety,  ar?"  said  Syd — 
ney,  turning  round  with  the  look  of  a  madman,    "I^ 
you  arc  men,  assist  me  to  break  this  door  down !  I  wilL 
abidc  all  tlie  consequences — Russell ! — Howard ! — good 
people  !    they  have  inveigled  a  lady  to  this  horribk 
house  under  the  most  monstrous  pretence.     Assist  mc, 
if  you  arc  men  and  Englishmen ! — ^I  am  Colonel  Syd- 
ney— I  will  give  any  man  a  himdred  guineas  who  bursts 
me  open  this  foul  portal !"     And  he  dashed  a  massive 
stone   at    the    oaken   panels,  which  was   followed  br 
another  from  Russell. 

"  If  you  haf  lost  your  monies  there,  you  had  better 
not  lose  your  time  too,"  said  a  Jewish  voice  from  the 
mob,  and  there  was  a  general  laugh. 

''  Colonel  Sydney,  I  assure  you  on  my  life,  she  is  safe 
yonder!"  exclaimed  MervjTi. 

**Safo!  where?"  said  Sydney,  wildly.     "Whoi 
you  that  assure   me  so? — What,  Captain  Mervyn'- 
villain,  coward,  where  is  mv  child?    Restore  her  to  ah? 
ere  I  ^rang  tliat  craven  heart  from  thy  breast  I'* 


)are    i 
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he  seized  Mervjm  by  the  throat  Tnith  a  force 
rly  strangled  him;  then  dashing  him  away,  he 
fl  sword,  probably  expecting  him  to  draw  too — 
come  by  pain,  loss  of  blood,  and  this  last  gall- 
It,  Mervyn  fell  against  the  gnarled  root  of  a 
I  with  such  violence,  that  he  lay  insensible  and 
'.  A  piercing  shriek  from  the  sedan  announced 
le  one  there  took  an  interest  in  this  extraor- 
3cene  ;  and  recognising  the  voice,  Sydney, 
to  it,  followed  by  his  friends.  His  daughter 
»ut  into  his  arms  and  fainted  there, 
e  her  home,  colonel — she  must  not  be  made  a 
f  !"  exclaimed  Lord  Russell,  and  Sydney  got 
sedan,  with  his  daughter  still  insensible  in  his 

while  the  mob  lifted  Mervyn,  with  their  usual 
iss  to  one  whom  they  supposed  to  be  the  van- 
hero  of  a  combat,  and  amongst  them  all,  the 
10  had  formerly  interfered  seemed  most  active. 
)unccd  himself  a  friend  of  the  insensible  gentle- 
d  an  apothecary  in  the  neighbourhood,  hired 
en  to  carry  him,  and  led  the  way  to  his  own 
rhich  was  at  the  back  of  the  Mall.  It  was  a 
ean-looking  dwelling,  and  the  shop  into  which 
itted  his  prize,  and  the  carriers  of  it,  carefully 
ig  the  mob  retinue,  faithfully  resembled  Shaks- 
lean  apothecary's.  It  was  ornamented  with 
izards,  and  an  Egjrptian  mummy,  which  yielded 
t  that  time  in  repute ;  two  or  three  rows  of  phials 
ital  vessels,  labelled  in  cabalistical   characters, 


una  snrivc'iica  us  inn  uiuuuuyf  luiu  wxk 
unJ  glitttiing  eyes  peculiar  to  the  i 
wlio  ut  iliat  time  were  eoiirfidered  the 
die  cheniicul  art. 

The  t»ld  man  led  the  way  into  1 
•which  wus  a  blazing  furnace  in  full 
dark  alcove  in  which  was  a  bed.  C 
Mervyn,  and  the  old  man  applied  sg 
nostriki,  and  then  waslied  his  luxu 
hung  clotted  on  his  brow.  He  opcnc 
though  without  much  speculation  i 
Jew  prijceeded  to  examine  the  w 
which  he  probed  and  bound,  obscr 
rather  dangerous  from  the  effusion  oi 
otlier  cause.  He  tlien  prepared  son 
which  he  invited  tlie  patient  to  swall 
Mervyn  had  many  indistinct  associa 
tlie  extraordinary  Hebrew  ^^sage  be 
too  languid  to  form  any  precise  notic 
A  deep  sleep  shortly  after  fell  upon 
tcrs,   satisfied  with  the  remunemtic 


CHASLES  THE  SECOND.  109 

va  awakened  hj  a  munnuring  of  voices,  which  min-- 
led  for  some  time  in  his  dreamy  rcvery  ere  it  roused 
s  attentioii.  But  the  recollection  of  where  he  was, 
w3L  how  he  came  there,  returned  in  strange  confusion 
I  Ilia  mind;  and  it  was  not  imtil  he  distinctly  heard 
id.  Temembered  one  of  the  voices,  that  he  could  form 
ly  clear  idea  even  of  his  own  existence.  It  was  the 
uoe  of  Lady  Howard,  and  at  the  sound  of  it,  the  cir- 
mn  stances  of  his  position  came  upon  him  with  extraordi- 
iry  vividness,  and  he  looked  with  breathless  caution 
irough  a  litde  rent  in  the  bed-curtains,  into  the  labo- 
liory.  It  was  evidently  night,  for  all  was  dark  save 
rimt  was  illuminated  by  the  flames  of  a  furnace  lap- 
[ing  round  a  bnoier  which  rested  on  it ;  but  the  glare 
£A  fiill  upon  two  persons,  one  sitting  and  watching 
Ae  pan,  the  other — a  female  figure  wrapped  in  a  long 
mantle  and  hood — leaning  against  the  pillar  of  the  fur- 
iBoe.  This  conjimction  of  inauspicious  stars,  Mcrvyn 
iBrtantly  concluded,  boded  no  good  to  him. 

^Hush,  Klkanah — ^be  may  awake  and  hear  us  !**  said 
Aelady,  seeming  to  interrupt  some  observation  of  the 
Jew^s.    "  I  would  not  for  the  world  he  should  awake.'* 

"  Nor  I,"  replied  Elkanah,  "  nor  will  he  though  an 
aidnuicc  were  fired  at  his  ear^  for  hours  yet,  unless  the 
loss  of  vital  energy  should  have  robbed  my  potion  of 
its  eSdcL  I  knew  not  how  long  it  might  take  mc  to 
bave  your  ladyship's  commands,  so  I  gave  him  a 
im^ht  of  which  a  few  drops  more  would  have  put 
bim  to  sleep  {or  ever." 
"  Would  you  had — and  I  should  have  been  spared  the 
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despondency.    '^  But  are  you  soze  liia  vamid  ii  Bot 

dangerous?' 

*'  K  he  abstain  firom  wine  and  strong  dzinks  fir  cm 
fourteen  days,  he  shall  be  whole  as  mazfaley''  snd  de 
apothecary  in  a  regretful  tODe^  and  then  he  added  in 
another  of  angularly  hoirible  gaiety — ^'^  Yet,  madHi^ 
it  could  be  made  as  mortal  as  a  dagger  In  the  net  of 
the  heart,  he,  he,  he! — ^you  staro  like  a  stufiedoD- 
codile." 

^'But — but — ^without  much  pain  to  the  unfaapjij 
youth?''  said  the  countess,  in  a  fiiltering  tone. 

*'  No  gate  of  death  opens  irithoot  a  litde  cretkiiig  on 
the  hinges,  lady,"  replied  the  mediciner,  calmly.  '^Ijs 
but  <] resting  the  Troimd  with  a  peculiar  ointment,  lod 
on  a  sudden  the  blood  is  tainted  into  a  thick  and  plagne- 
struck  mass — and  the  man  dies." 

**  I  Jo  not  bid  thee  do  it,  Elkanah — yet  I  woold 
give  a  liundred  golden  crowns  to  any  man  who  tdd  me 
It  was  done  !""  said  the  countess. 

"  A  hundred  crowns! — what,  to  run  such  a  ghastly 
risk — to  purchase  a  drug  every  ounce  of  which  is  \fortk 
its  weight  in  gold — delude  the  searchers  with  a  tafc  of 
the  5:jx>tted  fever  and  with  a  bribe — ^buiy  him  too!— «I1 
for  a  hundred  crowns? — not  for  king  nor  kaiser T  ex- 
claimed the  Hebrew,  vehemently.  "No,  lady,  nan 
may  repent  of  every  thing  but  blood,  and  imless  tbe 
di\-ino  secret  of  the  elixir  vitas,  the  wondrous  fiunltj 
of  witlistanding  all  the  blows  of  death,  were  mine—" 
"FooII  do  not  prate  to  me  of  the  elixir  vitaer* 
interrupted  the  countess,  much  agitated.     "  Let  me  see 


^ 
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08  sleeper  ere  I  lesolye  on  any  thing — ^yet  hath  he  not 
sallenged  Howard?  He  must  needs  have  discoveied 
Mnething.  Bat,  Elkanah,  be  certain  thou  art  not 
eoQYing  me  in  this  matter?" 

"  I  swear  to  you,  madam,  my  lord  engaged  me  as  his 
mgeon,  and  that  was  my  business  in  the  Mall  when 
liese  things  came  to  pass,"  replied  the  Hebrew,  and 
ftldng  a  blazing  coal  from  the  fire  in  a  pair  of  tongs, 
lutead  of  a  lamp,  he  lighted  the  countess  towards  the 
>ed.  Mervyn  took  his  cue  instantly,  and  feigned  a 
ieep  sleep,  but  when  he  perceived  the  light  of  the  flame 
It  it  passed  over  his  eyes,  he  felt  that  the  lids  quivered, 
nd  it  seemed  that  Elkanah  observed  it,  for  he  with- 
Ivew  the  coal  hastily.  Then  he  knew  that  some  one 
VII  bending  over  him  intently,  and  of  a  sudden  he 
A\  a  single  scalding  tear  fall  on  his  cheek,  and  a  hand 
^nuhed  his  black  ringlets  from  his  brow. 

"  It  is  the  veiy  image  of  that  imhappy  man !"  she 
lixmncd  rather  than  said  at  last.  *^  Oh,  Elkanali,  what 
ion  were  here,  to  a  mother  who  dared  love  and  acknow- 
)dge  him ! — ^Away — ^it  kindles  mine  old  hatred  in  my 
Gart,  to  see  how  like  he  is !  Well,  prepare  your  oint- 
lent  for  his  wound,  since  it  must  be." 

"  I  shall  need  one  to  asdst  me  in  the  preparation, 
r  being  the  Sabbath  I  can  handle  none  of  these 
■tten  myself,"  said  the  Jew. 

••  We  will  trust  no  third — ^I  will  be  your  slave  for  the 
noe — but,  hark,  what  is  that  ?*  exclaimed  the  coun* 
0y  flsa  low  timid  knock  was  heard  at  the  door. 
«*  Who  is  that,  you  mean?"  said  Elkanah,  contemp* 
VOL.  UI.  I 
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no  longer  doubt  but  that  he  was  the  oflSspnng  of  an 
illicit  connexion  between  the  colonel  and  the  ctuel  wo- 
man before  him,  whose  resolution  to  be  xid  of  the  evi- 
dence of  her  shame  stopped  not  even  at  murder!  As 
Lady  Howard  was  an  Aimierle  too,  his  lesemblanoe  to 
that  family  was  no  longer  surpriang. 

<'  Ah !  it  is  your  greediness,  Bethel !"  were  the  next    i 
words  of  the  Jew,  in  which  Mervyn  understood  a  mem-    l 
ing.     ^^Ars  langa,  vita  brevis  est — ^the  elixir  yits  is  t 
necessary  preliminary  of  the  mere  search  after  the  phi- 
losopher's stone !    It  is  the  shortness  of  the  life  of  null 
alone  which  baffles  his  researches  and  the  godlike  poie- 
tration  of  liis  intellect,   and  that  they  designed  above 
when  they  made  us  the  poor  fools  and  stalking  shadow^ 
of  time.     Wliat  would  it  avail,  master,  to  obtain  the  se — - 
crct  of  transmuting  gold  to  last  but  a  few  short  ycsn,  ^ 
and  then  to  the  great  bar,  to  render  a  slavish  account  dQ 
what  we  have  done.    But  the  tree  of  life  still  bears  its^ 
everlasting  fruit,  and  cursed  be  the  folly  of  the  first  ot3 
a  foolish  sex  that  plucked  the  apple  of  knowledge  when^ 
that  of  immortality  was  witliin  her  reach !    This  eviLl 
must  be  remedied  ere  man  can  aspire  to  be  in  wisdom -■ 
as  a  god ;  and  if  I  live  long  enough,  I  doubt  not,  Mas- — 
ter  Bethel,  I  doubt  not  we  shall  botli  live  for  ever!" 

At  this  moment  a  loud  knocking  was  heard  at  tk* 
apothecary's  door,  which  interrupted  tliis  brilliant  ex- 
position. 

*'  What  is  that  ? — villain,  do  you  design  aught  against 
me  ?"  exclaimed  Bethel,  shaking  as  if  in  an  ague,  but 
laying  his  hand  on  a  pistol  in  his  belt. 
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**  Not  a  hair  of  your  head  sliall  be  hurt,  master  I 

Ctttse  them,  they  come  too  soon,  and  will  cheat  me  of 

^^alf  my  harvest!"  muttered  the  Jew.    "Go  in  and 

«ide,  Master  Bethel,  and  tell  the  woman  within  that 

•he  -will  be  agreeably  disappointed." 

He  pushed  Bethel  into  the  closet,  and  made  a  hasty 
€Xit  as  if  to  answer  the  repeated  stroke  at  the  door. 
Mervyn  instantly,  not  without  a  vague  hope  tliat  he 
ought  find  an  ally  in  the  new-comer,  sprang  out  of  bed, 
JXMessed  himself  of  his  sword  and  roquelaure,  and  fol- 
lowed on  tiptoe  into  the  shop.    But  the  first  object  he 
■•w  there  effectually  destroyed  his  hopes.    It  was  Chif- 
finch,  at  the  head  of  a  file  of  musketeers,  whispering 
^•niesdy  with  the  Jew !   Some  of  the  soldiers  perceived 
™m  instantly  and  levelled  their  carbines  at  him.     Chif- 
fi'ich  turned,  with  a  terrified  exclamation,  and  ran  be- 
^*iid  the  soldiers,  shouting,  "  Seize  him— seize  him — 
thw  is  the  traitor!" 

**  Surrender,  my  master — resistance  is  of  no  avail,** 

••id  Elkanah,  suddenly  clutching  him  by  the  belt;  but 

Mervyn  smote  him  instantly  to  the  ground,  with  a  blow 

"••hich  marked  the  restoration,  however  momentary,  of 

»u  liis  physical  powers. 

**  Surrender,  villain,  or  I  fire !"  exclaimed  the  com- 
^•^der  of  the  troop,  raising  a  pair  of  pistols. 

"  On  what  charge,  Sir  Phillip  Lloyd — ^if  I  mistake 
not?'  said  Mervyn,  laying  down  his  sword,  and  folding 
Hb  arms  quietly. 

"  On  a  charge  of  robbery — stealing  the  king's  jewels," 
replied  Sir  PhiUip.    "But  you  will  know  more  at 
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length  in  a  few  minutes — my  lord  mayor  is  nttiBgllms 
late  for  the  purpose.  Come,  Mastsr  Chiflniffili,  bmg 
the  old  man,  and  shut  the  house  after  us." 

"  Search  it  first — you  -will  find  two  notoiious  ill  cht- 
racters  in  it,  Sir  Phillip,"  replied  Mervyn,  with  a  KttBt 
smile. 

"  My  warrant  extends  no  further,"  replied  tiie  offi- 
cer, and  he  escorted  his  prisoner  to  a  coach  which  mi 
waiting  outside,  into  which  they  got  without  ddij, 
and  drove  oiF  at  a  rapid  rate  towards  the  city.  Aai 
thus  was  Mervyn  freed  from  one  most  inmunentpaH 
only  to  fall  into  another  still  more  tcnible.  But  he 
was  somewhat  comforted  by  the  amazing  nature  of  ihe 
accusation,  which  he  felt  it  was  utterly  impossible  to 
substantiate  in  the  slightest  degree  against  him. 

It  was,  nevertheless,  with  many  appalling  recolla- 
tions  of  his  former  appearance  on  the  same  arena,  that 
he  entered  Guildhall,  still  escorted  by  his  guide.  Mer- 
vjn  could  not  help  thinking  that  the  scene  was  to  be 
of  a  similar  nature,  and  the  bitter  consciousness  of  how 
little  the  justice  of  his  cause  had  formerly  availed  Win 
struck  him  like  an  assurance  of  evil  The  royalist  lord 
mayor  was  in  the  chair,  and  there  were  very  few  pe^ 
sons  besides  in  the  court;  but  Cornish,  in  his  character 
of  aldennan,  was  on  the  bench. 

Tims  placed  at  the  bar,  Mervyn  waited  for  some 
minutes,  during  which  no  one  spoke,  and  then  impa- 
tiently inquired  the  nature  of  the  charge  against  him. 
As  he  did  so,  a  door  suddenly  swung  open,  and  an  un- 
expected set  of  persons  made  their  appearance.    Cobnd 
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Sj^dney,  Lord  Ruanell,  Howard,  and  tlie  Duke  of  Mon- 
■ODiih,  entered  en  maue^  made  their  way  to  the  bar, 
nd  in  a  moment,  considerably  to  Mervyn's  surprise, 
e  iros  overwhehned  with  embraces  and  shakings  of 
lio  hand  from  all  four,  but  above  all  from  Colonel 
lydney. 

^'"This  is  no  time  for  apologies,  gallant  youth!"  said 
tychiey,  much  moved.  "  But  I  do  hereby  humbly 
nd  publicly  b^  your  pardon  for  the  rash  insult  which 
i  tihe  madncsff  of  passion  I  offered  you.  I  do  acknow- 
id^,  sir,  that  I  owe  you  more  than  my  life — I  owe 
on  mine  honour.  We  have  sought  you  all  last  night 
od  to-day,  and  as  soon  as  we  heard  the  &Lse  and  vil- 
B&ous  proclamation  against  you,  with  the  more  dili^* 
^dice,  that  you  might  overwhelm  the  tyrant  and  his 
amnions  with  confusion.  As  it  is,  I  offer  bail  to  any 
ffltxcunt,  my  lord  mayor,    and  so  will  these  gentie- 


^  We  must  hear  the  charge  ere  wo  know  if  it  be  of 
t  bailable  nature,"  replied  the  magistrate.  ^*  This  is 
tat  the  first  ^e,  we  understand,  that  the  prisoner  has 
Stood  at  a  bar  of  justice — and  here  comes  his  majesty's 
iniicttor  and  the  witnesses." 

Ab  he  spoke,  Elkanah  entered  the  court,  his  head 
bound  in  a  bloody  cloth,  leaning  partly  on  a  staff  and 
partly  on  the  arm  of  a  gentleman  of  the  long  robe. 
Ehis  personage  immediately  attracted  Mervyn's  atten* 
■on.  He  was  a  tall,  strong-boned  figure,  with  a  &ce 
liat  seemed  as  if  made  of  cast  iron,  so  stendy  was  every 
Draade  and  every  line  carved.    His  large  nose,  bushy 
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eyebrows,  regularly  arched,  his  bloated  lipe,  and  keca 
bloodhound-like  eye,  his  narrow,  high,  and  wrinkled 
forehead,  informed  Mervynhe  beheld  the  most  dreaded 
of  the  court  ban-dogs.  Sir  George  Jefirey^  afterwuds 
the  redoubtable  lord  chancellor. 

Mcrvyn  felt  indeed  an  indistinct  impression  of  alinn 
when  he  foimd  that  this  worthy  was  to  direct  the  pio- 
ceedings  against  him;  but  supported  by  the  hoet  d 
powerful  friends  who  seemed  to  have  rallied  round  him, 
he  renewed  his  demand  to  hear  the  charge  agaioflk 
him. 

*'  Ay,  ay,  you  shall  hear  enough  of  that^  my  masto^ 
before  we  have  done  with  you,"  said  Jeffireys,  bustling 
up.  **  My  lord,  tliis  is  the  impudentest  rogue  living; 
he  robs  me  his  royal  master,  and  beats  us  a  poor  old 
man  because  he  would  not  aid  and  abet  him,  and  comes 
here  to  ask  what  charge  have  we  forsooth." 

"  Well,  sir,  wliat  charge  have  you  to  make  if  you 
arc  the  charge-maker?"  said  Mervyn,  contemptuouslj. 
"  And  look  that  you  keep  on  this  side  decency,  or 
your  long  robe  shall  scarcely  save  you  from  a  rough 
contact  with  the  point  of  a  gentleman's  boot." 

*'  Look  ye,  a  gentleman!  master  jackanapes'  bostaid 
turned  gentleman !"  exclaimed  Jeffreys,  in  his  taunting 
manner.  '*  Officers,  keep  a  good  look  out,  for  he 
glares  as  fierce  as  a  cat  in  dudgeon !  Marr}',  these  «« 
precious  times  too,  when  the  king's  advocates  are  to  be 
insulted  by  every  offscum,  and  in  such  a  worshipfiJ 
presence." 

**  You  shall  not  be  insulted,  Mr.  Sergeant;  I  am  here 
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0  jusdoe — no  man  shall  say  a  word  against  the 
^8  advocates  r*  said  the  lord  mayor,  bristling 
dy  up.  ^'  But  state  your  charge,  sir — what  is  the 
^s  charge— his  majesty  shall  hare  justice  done  him 
at  all  events." 

It  may  chance  that  I  shall  meet  you  some  day 
ie  justice  is  less  impartially  administered,  so  have  a 
Sir  GreoTge !"  said  Mervyn. 

1  trust  it  shall  not  be  till  the  day  of  judgment 
,  for  I  hope  to  see  many  rogues  swing  for  a  less 
ce  than  yours,"  retorted  Jeffreys.   "  And  now,  my 

to  explain  the  horridest  felony  that  ever  was, 
irhich  deserves  the  rope  for  three  as  good  reasons  as 
went  with  a  man  to  lybum;  and  I  confess  I  am 
ned  to  see  gentlemen  of  such  quality  taking  up  such 
ise.  The  prisoner  here  being  a  poor  b^garly  up- 
^  for  some  reason  of  his  majesty's  generosity,  and 
lorse  running  away  with  him  towards  the  enemy, 
h  begat  him  some  reputation  for  courage — I  say, 
gentleman  thief  of  ours  is  made  captain  of  his  ma^ 
's  gentlemen-at-arms,  to  the  prejudice  of  many 
hy  men,  and  he  would  have  been  knighted  had 
us  mother  forgot  to  give  him  a  name.  But  set  a 
ir  on  horseback — ^your  lordship  knows  the  proverb, 
ooner  is  he  with  his  foot  in  the  stirrup,  in  full  ca- 
of  fortune,  than  lo,  and  behold,  the  thief  s  blood  in 
gets  the  better  of  his  patent  gentiHiy;  and  divers 
ies  of  jewellery  and  plate  at  various  times  disappear. 
of  course  no  one  suspects  my  gentleman,  though 
3pated  father  was  no  less  a  person  than  that  &mouf 
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jewcl-fitealer ,  Colonel  Blood.  Moseover,  he  keep  up  i 
secret  correspondciloe  with  hie  majealT'fl  enenna— I 
mean,  the  Shaftesbury  gang,  my  hnd,  which  melhinb 
are  mach  more  bitter  than  all  the  French  in  the  mdd 
— and  takes  to  spreading  scandalous  lies  Jibont  the  long 
and  the  duke,  in  the  factiouB  way,  among  caflEee-IunBes 
and  brandy-stewB.  His  majeatyy  thereof  cxediUyiBp 
formed,  tliinks  proper  to  dismifli  him,  and  away  bohi 
my  lord,  ere  the  news  was  known  to  HaaterQiiffiiicii 
here,  and  begs  from  him  the  key  of  the  xoyd  jewdi^ 
under  pretence  of  ordeia  from  the  king-— end  that  flune 
night  divers  gems  of  prioelesB  value  are  nuBsng.  Hen 
were  case  enough  methinks  to  hang  any  rogue  in  a 
Christian  coimtry ^" 

^^  It  is  an  infamous  conspiracy  r  interrupted  Mema, 
mad  with  rage. 

'*  Hush,  sir,  wc  cannot  permit  you  to  interrupt  Mr« 
Sergeant/'  said  the  lord  mayor.  "  You  shall  be  head 
in  your  turn,  provided  you  say  nothing  disrespectful  of 
his  majesty." 

"  'Sliic,  my  lord,  we  have  proof  enough,"  said  Jef- 
freys, triumphantly.  *'  Master  Chiffinch,  desczibe'vdiit 
jewels  you  do  clearly  know  to  have  been  stolen  from  Ids 
majesty's  casket,  for  methinks  you  have  their  dutodj." 

<'  My  lord,  I — I  can  only  say,"  said  Chiffinch,  idtt 
trembled  very  much*—*'  I  can  only  say — that  I  nuasei 
at  various  times  various  things,  but  on  the  night  of 
Master  Mervyn's  departure,  the  famous  Portogal  swori 
set  with  rubies,  which  his  majesty  had  with  the  qose^ 
and  a  diamond  aigrette  for  the  hat." 
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^'  The  PortogBl  sword !"  eacclaimed  Sydney. 
^'Monstimis-calumiuatorr  shouted  Mervyn.  '^When 
idwheie  was.IdifflnisBed?    Sogue,  I  dismissed  myself 
hen  I  saved  a  noble  lady  from  your  master's  brutal 


**  See  you,  my  lord,  the  marvellous  impudenoe  of  this 
How  1"  ydled  Jeffreys.  '^  He  hath  trumped  up  a 
•■  as  big  as  Atlas,  against  the  king's  majesty,  to  excuse 
mself,  but  you  shall  see !" 

^*  Nay,  it  i»  true,  I  swear,"  said  Sydney,  vehemently; 
.t  is  true,  my  lord;  the  insulted  lady  is  my  daughter, 
d  this  gallant  young  gentleman  did  most  truly  save 
r,  at  the  peril  of  his  own  life." 
^^  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  follies  of  heedless 
uog.  women,  endeavouring  to  entrap  their  kings," 
d.  Jefireys,  laughing  sardonically.  '*  My  lord,  hear 
rproo&;  and  then  decide  on  the  credence  due  to  these 
kUous  gentlemen;  they  will  swear  for  one  another 
^  regular  affidavit  men.  They  are  of  the  Spaniard's 
Uiion,  that  if  a  lie  will  hold  good  but  for  half  an  hour, 
B  worth  telling.  My  lord,  we  shall  prove  that  this 
^  young  innocent  traitor  did  actually  oSEer  thestoleit 
'^olafar  sale  to  this  poor  old  gentleman  herei— an  ho- 
^  i^theoary  somewhere  in  Barbican — ^but  who  oc- 
donally  deals  in  precious  stones^  like  most  of  his  pec- 
Biited  tdbe.  Master  Elkanah,  tell  my  lord  how  you 
■Came  possessed  of  this  bijouterie."  And  he  held  up 
iMrelled  sword  and  aigrette.  Sydney  took  and  ex- 
i^ined  them  with  nice  attention. 
**  My  lord,  please  you,  my  lord,"  began  the  Jew,  turn- 
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ing  of  a  leaden  colour  with  liatared  and  fear,  "  I  am  » 
poor  Israelite,  something  esteemed  for  my  ddll  m  heAs, 
and  I  may  say,  too,  something  for  my  judgment  of  sock 
glittering  baubles  as  these.    I  was  in  my  shop  yesta^ 
day,  when  Master  Mcrvyn  was  brought  in,  badly  hurt 
by  a  gentleman  whose  daughter  he  had  seduced,  and  1 
bound  his  wounds  and  tended  him  even  as  mme  own 
child,  so  that,  whether  for  gratitude  or  to  ruin  me,  1 
know  not,  but  he  produced  these  jewels  and  offered 
to  sell  me  them  for  sixty  gold  marks.     Knowing  thaa 
instantly  to  be  of  his  majesty's  jewellery,  I  grew  ap- 
palled, and  begged  him  to  restore  them  privately,  oK' 
else  I  would  inform  of  him;  whereupon  we  had  som^ 
words,  and  he  beat  me,  and  might  perchance  have  mur- 
dered me,  but  of  the  sudden  comes  up  Master  ChiflBnd* 
and  the  officers  to  arrest  him,  and " 

"  It  is  enough,  quite  enough  to  hang  fifty  such  man-— 
Btrous  rogues!*'  exclaimed  the  magistrate.  "Airaj** 
with  him  to  Newgate!  make  out  his  committal!  a^ 
pestilent  rogue  and  murderer !" 

**  My  lord,  this  man  is  totally  unworthy  of  credit," 
said'  Lord  Russell,  eagerly.  "  Before  you  send  this 
honourable  young  man  to  a  dungeon  on  his  evidence,  I 
demand  to  ask  a  question  or  two  of  him.  Tell  me,  Jew, 
were  you  never  at  a  bar  on  a  trial  for  your  life?' 

''  Never !"  said  Elkanah  solemnly,  clasping  his  withered 
hands. 

**  On  your  oath,  old  man?'  continued  Russell,  asfL 
the  Jew  looked  at  him  with  keen  rat-like  suspicion,  h* 
shook  liis  head  negatively. 
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"  Tlien,  my  lord,  he  is  peijured,"  said  the  Lord 
Buasell,  '*  I  was  myself  foreman  of  the  grand  jury  when 
a  tme  bill  was  letumed  against  him  for  poisoning  an 
aadent  woman  at  the  instigation  of  her  heir — and  he  but 
escaped  the  rope  by  a  flaw  in  the  indictment,  which  all 
iQen  thought  was  contrived/' 

"  Ay,  indeed,  say  you  so,  my  Lord  Russell?"  said 
the  mayor,  looking  in  a  puzzled  manner  at  Jeffreys ;  and 
the  old  Hebrew  turned  to  a  deadly  yellow  whiteness. 

**  These  base  panders  have  but  contrived  this  plot  to 
gratify  the  king's  hatred  !"  exclaimed  Sydney. 

**You  are  wofully  deceived,  my  dear  sir,"  said 
JefiieySy  smoothly.  **  My  lord,  I  am  sorry  to  say  this 
n^ijich,  but  it  is  in  my  instructions — the  truth  is,  this  un« 
l^^ppy  rogue  had  seduced  a  lady  who  shall  be  nameless 
— —liad  inveigled  her  into  a  hoiise  of  questionable  repu- 
^^tion  up  by  the  Mall,  and  being  detected  by  the 
&t;]xer,  he  invents  the  horridest  lie  that  ever  was  against 
tb^  king,  because  forsooth  his  majesty  being  of  a  gay 
***XTi,  as  we  all  know,  God  bless  him,  chanced  to  be  in 
"^  same  street  at  the  same  moment." 

**  Atrocious  villain,  you  he  I  and  the  king  your  master 

*^H>  if  he  says  so !"  exclaimed  Sydney.    "  But  since 

y^>ii  put  me  on  it,  the  whole  world  sliall  know  your 

*^J^ck  treason.    My  lord,  these  gentlemen  are  evidence." 

**  I  do  not  bear  his  majest/s  commission  to  hear  him 

**>'li8ed,"  interrupted  the  lord  mayor.     "  And  let  me 

^Hyou,  Colonel  Sydney,  you  do  your  daughter  no  good, 

^    she  be  the  lady,  to  bandy  her  name  thus  in  men's 

Souths." 

*^  But,  brother,  we  are  bound  to  hear  him,  if  he  would 
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be  examined  as  a  witneas — we  have  all  heacd  ramoon 
enough  about  the  king  and  MifitresB  Sydney,  and  cod- 
mended  the  coloners  prudence  in  withdnming  her  finim 
court,"  said  Comiah,  eagerly  interponng.  "  Gome,  Mi. 
Sydney,  you  ahall  be  heard." 

''  But  first  let  me  inquire  when  these  jewels  weie  said 
to  have  been  stolen?"  said  Sydney,  with  extraonlmazy 
emotion.    ^*  When  were  they  missed  ?" 

^*'  Last  night,"  said  Chiffinch,  eagerly. 

"  Last  night !  you  are  positive?" 

'^  I  am  on  my  oath,  and  I  am  most  positive,**  ail 
Chiffinch,  with  some  degree  of  anxiety. 

**  Then  this  witness  too  is  pcijured,  my  lord,"  said 
Sydney,  triumphantly.  '^  I  swear  that  I  saw  this  swoil 
at  the  king's  jeweller's,  in  the  Haymarket,  this  morn- 
ing, and  Master  Cliiffinch  come  in  and  fetched  it  awaj 
while  I  was  there  in  the  back  shop,  settling  some  money 
matters  for  my  Lord  Howard." 

"  Tliis  is  amazing !  have  you  any  witnesses,  colonel?^ 
said  Cornish. 

*•  Tlie  Duke  of  Monmouth   and  my  Lord  Russell 
were  there  at  the  same  time,"  replied  Sydney. 

"  And  particularly  noted  the  sword,"  said  Howard, 
'*  for  I  remember  my  Lord  Russell  telling  me  of  it,  and 
saying  that  Tangier  and  a  trumpery  sword  were  poor 
pay  for  receiving  popery  into  the  very  heart  of  our 
coimcils."' 

"  This  is  strange — ^very  strange,  Mr.  Sergeant  T  sbkI 
the  lord  mayor,  looking  still  more  bewildered. 

**  Give  us  but  time,  my  lord,  and  we  will  ftoiriCt     i 
more  witnesses,  to  knock  down  this  tale  of  a  cock  and  s 
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Irall,''  said  Jeffreys,  somewhat  lowered  in  tone  and 
manner. 

**  No,  my  lord,  with  such  clear  proof  of  the  prisoner's 
innocence — whoever  may  be  guilty — it  is  in  law  and 
justice  to  discharge  him  instantly,"  said  Lord  RusselL 

*^  Ha,  my  Lord  Bussell,  do  you  come  here  to  teach 
ua  the  law?'  said  Je£&eys,  insolently.  ^^  Marry,  this  is 
no  factious  house  of  commons,  no  mob-meeting  on 
Wapping-Moor;  your  word  is  not  law  here." 

'*  Nor  no  man's,  as  I  hope,  in  any  part  of  England  I" 
Slid  Sydney,  vehemently.  "  And  now,  my  lord,  to  ex- 
plain the  matter  whereof  I  spoke.'' 

*'  Sir,  I  have  his  majesty's  instruction  publicly  to 
acknowledge  the  perfect  honour  and  spotless  reputation 
o£  Mistress  Sydney  so  far  as  A^  is  concerned,''  intcr- 

*'  I  will  hear  nothing  irrelevant  to  the  case,"  said  the 
Q^  mayor,  in  a  vexed  tone.  ^^  I  am  nevertheless  willing 
i>    take  bail  in  two  sureties  of  a  thousand  guineas 

'  *^  I  see  very  well  how  it  is — the  king  shall  have  no 
>=i«dGe,  not  even  from  a  loyal  subject !"  said  Sir  Greorge, 
■istohing  up  the  jewels  in  a  passion.  ^*  And  I  will 
^andteUhimsoi" 

And -he  walked  hurriedly  out  of  the  court,  followed 
^  Ghiffinoh  and  the  old  man.  JBail  was  immediately 
^^ndfiied  by  -Sydney  and  Lord  Kussell,  accepted,  and 
isfem  in  aim  with  the  two  latter,  Meivyn  left  that  hall 
^<*ir  Sydney  Piace. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

LOVE,  PHILOSOPHY,  AND  PLOTS. 

Mervyn  was  now    regularly  installed  in  Colonel 
Sydney *s  house  as  a  guest,  and  as  his  wound  confiDied 
him  within,  he  was  almost  continually  in  the  society  of 
the  colonel  and  his  lovely  daughter.    Nothing  could 
equal   the  tenderness,   the  assiduity,   the   enchantiBg 
vivacity   of  this  beautiful  niurse,  and  painful  as  his 
wound  frequently  was,  Mervyn  ever  after  looked  back 
on  this  period  of  his  life  as  a  sort  of  revery  in  paradiae, 
a  delicious  dream   of  perfect  happiness!     And  wIm 
that  has  ever  loved,  and  recollects  the  springtide  of 
passion,  when  the  myriad  hopes  and  fears  and  joys  asd 
griefs  which  love  blossoms  forth  in  such  wildprofuao&f 
are  in  full  bud  and  glow  and  fiagrance  in  his  soul-^ 
but  must  deem  him  then  indeed  most  happy? 

It  was  not  that  he  had  dared  again  to  breadie  iis 
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den,  and  liad  wrung  an  absolute  assuianoe  of  its  re- 
1 ;  a  tacit  but  exquisitely  sweet  understanding  did 
ertheless  exist  between  the  lovers,  and  a  pledge  of 
h  and  mutual  confidence  was  exchanged  without  the 

of  words.  By  some  strange  logic  of  passion,  Mcrvyn 
Buaded  himself  that  he  thus  avoided  any  violation 
the  large  and  unbounded  trust  which  Sydney  put  in 
D;  while  the  colonel  was  so  absorbed  in  profound 
iculations,  and  in  the  whirl  of  stormy  politics  into 
uch  his  party  had  plunged,  that  the  subtle  smiles,  the 
tual  blush,  the  half-checked  sigh,  the  mute  language 
the  eye  in  which  love  pours  his  tenderest  tale,  passed 
noticed  before  his  pre-engaged  senses.     Moreover, 

republican  as  he  was,  the  vast  di£krenoe  of  rank 
bween  a  nameless  orphan  and  a  daughter  of  his 
lost  royal  race,  seemed  to  make  so  vital  a  dififerenoe 
ween  them,  as  to  render  a  mutual  passion  as  impro- 
»le  as  that  of  a  frog  for  a  star. 
kleantime,  Mervyn  was  not  withouthis  little  jealousies, 
n  in  this  height  of  happiness,  and  of  credulous  faith 
lie  future.  Monmouth  haunted  Mistress  Sydney,  as 
latant  as  her  shadow;  Howard  was  a  perpetual  visiter, 
I  under  the  guise  of  friendship,  Mervyn  perceived 
t  he  nourished  a  strong  passion  for  the  beautiful 
toia.  Meanwhile  it  was  obvious  that  her  chief  care 
L  delight  were  in  pleasing  Mervyn;  on  him  she  la- 
bed  all  the  charms  of  her  vivacity,  her  roseate  smiles, 
*  many  and  brilliant  talents;  she  sung,  she  played,  she 
ded  away  with  a  perpetual  gaiety  and  good  humour, 
roL.  in.  K 


concealment,  lew  knew  precisely  wh< 
ol'  course  introduced  to  the  party,  as 
partisan,  I'runi  whose  great  talents  a 
might  be  expected,  and  an  unreserve 
place  between  liimself  and  Sydney, 
the  popish  plot  evidently  much  suipri 
as  he  already  distrusted  the  intrigu 
measureless  ambition  of  Shaftesbury, 
held  aloof  from  his  more  intricate  coi 
increased  the  feeling  of  aversion  with 
and  unbending  nature  regarded  such 
nd'uvrcs. 

Sydney  was  at  that  time  engaged 
fatal  treatise  on  Grovemment,  and  h< 
expounding  his  grand  reveries  to  his  ] 
in  removing  one  by  one  tlie  deeply  in 
of  liis  monastic  education.  The  se: 
godlike  benevolence,  the  grandeur,  o 
might  be,  of  his  speculations,  his  man 
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ick  in  practice  are  perhaps  only  sublime  impossibili- 
t,  became  life-like  existing  realities  on  the  eloquent 
gae  of  the  sage.  Sydney  had  drunk  at  the  same 
ntains  whence  the  antique  mind  of  Milton  had  drained 
piration,  and  although  in  his  writings  he  used  a  per- 
I;  and  even  bare  simplicity,  confiding  in  the  native 
aigth  of  his  reasonings  alone,  there  were  times  when 
poured  forth  toirents  of  eloquence,  which  wanted  not 
nningto  become  the  most  magnificent  poetry. 
A^urora's  admiration  of  her  father  was  enthusiastic, 
1  she  took  his  principles  without  examination,  as 
tths  of  Holy  Writ.  But,  though  she  troubled  herself 
A  litde  with  reasons  for  the  £uth  that  was  in  her,  still 
ff  eloquent  echoings,  her  flashing  eye,  the  beautiful 
lour  which  glowed  on  her  cheek  when  she  listened  to 
I  fiery  invectives,  produced  more  eflect  on  Mervyn 
in  any  syllogism  which  Aristotle  could  have  clamped 
ith  his  iron  logic. 

Sydney's  system  was  a  noble  Saxon  version  of  that 
liieh  in  all  ages  has  been  the  sublime  revcry  of  the 
^Qitest  and  most  philosophic  minds — which  Plato 
med— and  the  most  illustrious  perhapsof  men,  certainly 
kings,  the  great  Alfred,  attempted  to  put  in  practice. 
^  a  mind  naturally  susceptible  of  all  that  is  grand, 
teous,  and  vast — in  short,  poetic — Sydney  had  still 
perfect  appreciation  of  the  actual  state  of  things,  and 
is  the  attempt  to  conciliate  his  noble  theory  with  the 
irtingB  of  a  practical  experience  in  men's  passions  and 
Mives,  which  constitutes  the  great  value  of  his  treatise. 
e  has  accordingly  left  behind  him  a  work,  the  logic  of 
k2 
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which,  like  the  siones  of  a  pjmnid,  is  wedge 
sherbeTcndthepowerof  mentofleTer.  His  gn 
kdrre  of  kiftory  and  men,  his  penonal  expenm 
eSticts  of  abnofft  ererr  system  of  gcnremincnt,  fi 
him  TTth  an  ineahaostible  nme  of  comparison 
gaznent.  Sydney  shnmk  fiom  none  of  the  oonse 
02  his  sTsteni.  and  Merrrn,  with  tlie  secxet  ho 
aspirings  lurking  in  his  faveasl,  embnoed  wxtb 
sL&5m  doctrines  whidi  flattexed  them  as  itweiei 
Izcious  music. 

Bm  time — inexxxable  time — wote  on,  and  i 

Tyn'«  conxalescence  no  longer  afforded  him  a  ] 

he  W?ui  to  lieel  diat  his  longer  delayin  Sydney' 

WJ5  CTowing  foange.  and  even  improper.    Still  Ii 

nc:  prvv^  en  himself  to  break  the  exquisite  fi« 

which  hun;r  over  him.  and  every  night  he  foi 

resciuuon  which  he  broke  e\enr  moming.     Be 

w::^:   wi?  he  to  do?     The  world  was  all  befoi 

but  ho  had  apparently  little  to  choose.     Sydney 

war.ii  intorost  in  his  behall*.  and  a  variety  of  plai 

cv^nriniLilly  passing  in  review  in  their  conven 

which  produced  no  result.     Sometimes  Mervyn 

of  going  on  the  continent,  and  offering  his  sw 

one  of  the  i»-arring  powers — ^the  French,  the  '. 

the  Gonnans,  the  Turks  even;    but  a  tearful 

from  Aurora,  or  a  smile  of  saucy  incredulity  • 

sweet  lip?,  quite  overset  these  wariike  dctcrmiii 

Moreover  Sydney  would  not  hear  of  his  leading 

land,  and  hinted  mysteriously  that  the  time  wt 

ing  when  the  strength  of  his  conversion  to  the 
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at  ficeedom  would  be  put  to  the  test.  In  fact  the  arfai- 
tnaj  policy  of  the  court  was  no  longer  diaguised,  an4 
llie  resolution  of  the  popular  party  to  resist  it  to  the  ut- 
iBOBt  was  eveiy  day  assuming  a  more  determined  and 
BWitmmig  aspect.  Nothing  more  was,  however,  done 
in  the  matter  of  the  pretended  robbeiy,  but  Mervyn 
guessed  rightly  that  it  was  only  reserved  for  a  favour- 
able time. 

In  the  midst  of  these  cogitations  and  vague  plans, 

aomething  hopeful  seemed  to  present  itself.      Lord 

Howard,  whose  displeasure  at  Mervyn's  favouritism 

lie  had  with  difficulty  kept  concealed,  brought  a  mes- 

flftge  from  Shafiiesbury,  earnestly  desiring  to  see  him. 

Aa  Sydney  made  no  objection,  and  Howard  intimated 

iStuLt  it  wias  to  make  a  proposal  which  would  prove  of 

iidvantage  to  his  fortunes,  Mervyn  assented;  for  he  was 

SKOiw  almost  moneyless,  and  his  proud  spirit  revolted  from 

•©oepting  the  bounty  evai  of  the  generous  Sydney. 

Aooordingly  he  accompanied    Howard  in  a  boat  to 

tapping,  where  the  earl  resided  in  obscure  lodgings, 

l^lkown  only  to  a  few  of  his  most  attached  followers. 

^Sie  reason  of  this  seclusion  was  his  dread  of  a  new 

ttxot,  which,  now  that  the  court  had  succeeded  in 

iBiking  two  of  its  creatures  sheriffi,  was  not  likely  to 

od  in  an  ignoramus  jury. 

l4mdTng  at  the  stairs,  they  passed  through  several 
lonr  and  intricate  alleys,  and  at  last  arrived  before  a  row 
of  small  tenements,  each  flanked  with  a  little  neglected 
1,  and  apparently  occupied  by  persons  of  a  very 
class.    A  broad  ditch  of  fetid  water  ran  be- 
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mde  the  road,  over  which  was  a  row  of  almrftnfBiwmp' 
parently  built  for  the  express  purpose  of  enjoying  ito 
odours,  for  the  windows  ranged  all  along  it  Setenl 
sluttish  women  lounged  about,  gossiping  over  the  nit 
ings.  while  the  men  sat  smoking  at  their  docns,  seembglj 
unconscious  of  all  that  was  going  on. 

Among  these  dwellings  was  a  little  chandler's  flkop, 
decorated  with  a  bunch  of  consumptive  candks,  t 
maggoty  cheese,  a  flitch  and  a  half  of  bacon,  and  n 
empty  hogshead,  once  of  sugar,  but  now  swarming  widi 
wasps.  Towards  this  establishment  did  Howard  direct 
his  steps,  and  entering  the  shop,  which  was  scsioel^ 
wide  enough  to  admit  his  companion  too,  inquired  of 
a  round,  fat,  bristle-bearded  man,  who  was  anxionslj 
weighing  a  slice  of  butter  for  a  ragged  little  girl  at  the 
counter,  if  Mr.  Ashly  were  at  home.  He  was  an- 
swered in  the  affirmative  by  a  woman  who  was  at  band, 
and  who  opened  a  door,  standing  aside  to  allow  the 
visiters  narrow  room  to  pass,  and  descending  two  broken 
stairs  they  entered  a  room  paved  with  red  flag,  about 
eight  feet  square,  furnished  with  a  bare  oak  table  and 
three  chairs,  where  sat  the  elegant  and  princdy  eaiL 
propped  up  by  pilloii'S  on  a  miserable  couch,  one  of  his 
feet  wrapped  in  a  bbnket,  the  other  wearing  an  embroi- 
dered slipper.  He  was  reading,  or  trying  to  read,  a  book 
he  held  in  his  hand,  but  at  the  moment  they  entered,  hi$ 
face  was  screwed  up  ^vith  pain,  and  tears  actually  foiced 
themselves  from  his  eyes.  Here  was  a  lesson  in  am- 
bition !  The  great  conspirator  forced  to  abandon  his 
splendid  home,  and  to  hide  himself  without  attendant? 
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in  a  hole  at  Wapping,  waiting  in  pain  and  anxiety  the 
ideciflion  of  perplexities  which  he  had  all  his  Ufc  been 
biuded  in  producing. 

**  Thank  God,  you  have  Chiistian  faces  at  all  events !" 
exclaimed  Shaftesbury,  as  the  woman  retired.  '^  Cap- 
tain Mervyn,  give  me  your  hand — I  trust  now  you 
have  learned  what  faith  to  put  in  princes?" 

*^  When  I  put  any,  my  lord,  I  shall  deserve  the  be- 
trayal which  is  certain,"  replied  Mervyn,  cordially  re- 
taming  the  earl's  hearty  embrace. 

'^  Your  wrongs  pledge  you  sufficiently,  if  you  have 
any  human  blood  in  your  veins,"  said  Shaftesbury,  with 
a  smile.  ''  Tyrants  themselves  make  the  best  and  most 
desperate  revolutionists.  And  now,  captain,  let  me  ask 
your  pardon  for  that  foolish  letter  of  which  Monmouth 
nminded  me  to-day;  but  I  did  not  know  you  then, 
mnd  circumstanocs  justified  my  regarding  you  as  afriend 
and  perhaps  employe  of  the  Yorkists;  for  it  is  the  mis- 
fiwtune  of  men  like  me,  who  have  seen  too  much  of  man- 
kind, to  beheve  in  little  that  is  true  and  much  that  is 
fidse;  because  falsehood,  Uke  a  berouged  coquette,  coun- 
terfeits truth  better  than  she  herself  appears." 

Mervyn  assured  the  earl  with  perfect  good  faith  that 
he  had  almost  forgotten  the  circumstance  alluded  to, 
and  recognised  the  force  of  his  motives  in  acting  as 
he  did. 

"  You  are  a  generous  fellow,  Mervyn,  and  I  read 
mark  and  likelihood  in  your  face  that  first  time  I  saw 
you  with  the  hell-serpent,  Gates,"  returned  Shaftesbury. 
^  But  let  us  talk  in  French,  or  these  chandlery  friends 
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of  ouzs^winhaTeatakfortlieooimcirseir.  Ikckn^ 
men  as  you — men  of  Tovmg  hot  blood,  that  wSIl  lufc 
stand  for  ever  on  the  brink.  My  dealgns  have  Iwea 
frustntcd  by  the  unhandsome  dia^ypcnnftment  of  Hoa- 
mouth  and  Lord  BiuBell,  who  haTe  withdrawn  tfaofr 
selves  £com  their  engagements.  I  had  all  leady  ii 
London,  and  they  were  pledged  to  the  aone  in  Ae 
coontiy,  when  behdd  they  zeoede !  and  they  teU  me  thej 
are  not  in  a  condition  to  concur  with  me  at  this  tina 
But,  God's  life !  I  look  upon  it  as  an  aztificul  enoH^ 
and  an  instance  of  their  intention  wholly  to  desot  me. 
But  nathlcsB,  my  gallant  boy,  there  is  such  a  prepiOL 
tion  made  in  London,  thatif  they  be  willing  to  loaetlie 
honour  of  being  concurrent  with  me,  I  am  able  to  do 
it  myself,  and  intend  speedily;  for  there  are  ten  tfaoor 
sand  brave  boys  ready  to  follow  me  wherever  I  hold  up 
my  finger !  But  wc  must  begin  at  the  beginning;  yoa 
must  pledge  yourself  to  our  cause, — ^for  I  mean  to  con- 
fide every  thing  to  you,  as  indeed  I  have  the  consent  of 
my  fellows — Sydney  into  the  bargain.  I  intend  youshtll 
be  my  intermedio  with  the  city-^my  master  of  the  wcata 
You  shall  reside  in  Aldersgate,  in  my  palace,  hare  I0 
much  money  as  you  choose,  and  direct  all  my  inaiu 
ocu^Tcs  till  wc  burst  out  some  fine  morning,  and  it 
night  you  shall  pay  your  respects  to  the  Lord  Protector 
as  general  of  our  cavalry — I  think  you  will  make  a 
dashing  fellow  at  some  such  place  as  Edghill  now !" 

"  But  at  present,  my  lord,  I  am  at  Sydney  Pla«» 
and — ''  began  Mervyn,  when  the  earl  interrupted  him— 

'*  That  is  another  reason  in  my  favour,"  he  said,  with 
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%  keen  and  penetrating  glance.  '^  Do  you  know  that 
tlie  world  already  begins  to  marvel  at  your  stay  there, 
md  after  what  was  insinuated  before  that  deplorable 
Uooldieady  the  lord  mayor»  it  concerns  the  reputation 
of  Mistress  Sydney  that  you  should  not  be  seen  too 
much  together.  All  the  world.  Master  Mervyn,  is  not 
OBgBged  in  writing  a  treatise  on  tyranny —or  govem- 
)  it? — and  people  half  think  there  may  be  some 
motive  than  gratitude  in  your  recent  exploit 
of  dtivalry.  Ah,  see  now,  how  he  blushes,  like  a 
imdden  caught  kissing  by  her  mother ! — ^Well,  sir,  I , 
deore  not  to  probe  what  you  may  desire  to  conceal;  but 
I  would  remind  you  that  the  days  of  romance  are  over, 
md  that  it  is  only  in  a  new  and  bustling  world  that 
merit  without  birth  or  wealth  to  back  it  can  hope  to 
elevate  itself  to  the  level  of  its  aspirations." 

*<I  accept  the  office,  my  lord,  if  Colonel  Sydney 
approves,"  said  Mervyn,  hastily. 

'*  Colonel  Sydney  is  not  so  deep  in  the  matter  as  to 
be  desperate,"  replied  Shaftesbiuy,  '*  therefore  he  dis- 
approves of  my  plan;  in  fact,  it  is  &om  ignorance  that 
they  all  hang  aloof;  but  I,  who  have  spun  the  great  web 
of  my  policy  of  all  their  separate  passions,  interests, 
and  follies,  know  that  it  is  so  mingled  with  a  coarser 
jun,  that  either  the  whole  stuff  will  be  spoiled,  or  it 
will  turn  out  a  tapestry  for  Whitehall !  But  now  you 
too  belong  to  the  desperate  geniis,  Master  Mervyn !  Do 
jaa  think  old  Rowley  has  forgiven  you? — Oh,  no !  you 
hflive  not  heard  the  last  of  your  Portugal  sword;  and 
now  that  there  are  two  Tory  sheriffs  in,  the  reign  of  the 
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ignonmuB  juries  is  over.  Tell  me  dojomica 
appointment? — ^if  8o,  here  axe  mj  keja,  andaef 
domo  will  leoeiYe  ycm  as  Iub  master  " 

Thus  pressed,  Mervyn  odnsented,  ibaaf^  Mil 
some  momentary  lehiotanoe. 

<^  And  now  I  will  eaqioand  to  you  this  eaosflfl 
into  which  you  must  ooaac  these  panio^lrida 
or  at  least  on  which  I  monst  hsve  a  definile  a 
continued  Shaftesbury.  *'  But  we  axe  aU  radifl 
qpirits,  Howard-^put  your  hand  up  the  chimn 
« my  cellar  now — and  you  will  find  a  bottle 
Yaldepenaa" 

Howard  rose  veiy  wiUingly,  drew  a  table,  n 
some  crystals,  and  produced  a  bottle  from  th< 
tade  indicated  by  the  earl,  where  he  had  put  a 
cool,  for  he  pretended  that  it  boiled  on  the  fiei 
Thus  freshened  by  his  favourite  beverage,  Shai 
launched  out  in  all  his  usual  eloquence,  and 
brilliancy  of  illustration,  and  a  deamess  of  exf 
which  showed  that  he  at  least  was  not  bewildc 
the  immense  variety  of  irons  which  he  had  in  tl 

Mervyn  soon  found  with  amazement  that  h 
unconsciously  on  the  verge  of  a  revolution,  a 
all  the  groimd  which  had  seemed  so  firm,  was 
with  the  volcanic  fluid,  ready  to  exjdode !  1 
flucnce  of  Shaf^bury's  vehement  eloquence  wa 
ever,  too  powerful  on  an  imagination  so  wai 
romantic  as  Mervjm's;  it  swept  away  all  that  re 
of  his  cahner  judgment,  and  he  rose  from  the  ini 
a  desperate  partisan,  ready  to  do  and  dare  alL 


^ 
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It  was  now  agreed  that  a  meeting  of  all  the  chief 
penons  of  the  party  should  be  summoned,  and  that 
BCervyn  should  obtain  an  explicit  answer  to  the  pro- 
pofisl  of  Shaflesbuij,  that  a  general  insurrection  should 
immediately  take  place.  Meanwhile  he  was  to  try  and 
gain  Sydney's  concurrence  in  the  scheme,  which  would 
entail  that  of  his  small  but  illustrious  band  of  supporters ; 
nd  all  failing,  Shaftesbury,  Howard,  and  his  immediate 
putisans  were,  according  to  him,  strong  enough  to  do 
^ihout  them. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


THE  EYE-HOUSE  PLOT. 


Mervtn  returned  to  Sydney  Pkoe  in  a  stat 
excitement,  which  could  not  fidl  to  be  remarked, 
the  colonel  and  his  daughter  besieged  him  witb 
quiries.  To  the  latter  he  readily  accounted  by  i 
tioning  Shaftesbury's  proposal,  and  his  acceptance  ; 
he  saw  that  Sydney  had  some  inquietude  of  his  ow 
his  mind.  He  assented,  however,  with  a  read 
which  secretly  hurt  Mervyn,  to  his  announcement 
he  meant  to  take  up  his  residence  immediately  in 
dersgate;  but  it  was  some  comfort  that  Aurora's* 
filled  with  tears,  and  the  roses  deserted  her  l<w 
cheek.  The  colonel  too  seemed  to  remark  this,  fe 
inquired  somewhat  sharply  what  ailed  her;  ani 
abruptly  asked  Mervyn  to  take  a  turn  with  him 
garden,  for  that  he  had  a  communication  to  mak.  ■» 
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When  they  were  at  some  distance  firom  the  house, 
vt  kindness  of  Sydney's  habitual  manner  seemed  to 
stum,  and  taking  the  young  man's  arm, 

^*  I  am  glad  of  this  matter  between  you  and  Shaftes- 
mj,  though  you  must  take  care  you  &11  not  into  his 
lad  schemes/'  he  said,  ^^  and  on  an  account,  which 
liile  it  makes  me  smile,  somewhat  troubles  me.  Read 
lis  epistle,"  and  the  colonel  handed  a  paper  to  Mervyn, 
Ldressed  to  Colonel  Sydney,  and  putting  him  on  his 
lard  respecting  a  reported  attachment  between  his 
lighter  and  Captain  Blood. 

**  It  is  Chiffinch's  handwriting — atrocious  villain !" 
ciliated  Mervyn,  colouring  very  deq)ly. 
'*  Cut  this  absurd  report  has  gained  ground  else- 
ere,  my  Lord  Russell  tells  me,"  continued  Sydney, 
xd  it  behoves  me  to  put  an  end  to  it:  perhaps  I 
cKDonething  late  to  do  so,  but  my  contempt  for  men's 
uons  leads  me  wrong  the  right  way.  And  yet  I 
X  am  as  completely  their  slave  as  any  other  man, 
ime  way  in  which  this  foolish  rumour  affects  me." 
3^011  then  consider  such  an  alliance  as  one  involving 
and  dishonour.  Colonel  Sydney  ?"  said  Mer- 
cpetuously. 

^n   alliance! — ^it  cannot  be  that  you  ever  really 
led  sudi  an  idea  F'  sud  Sydney,  sternly. 
i  now  what  the  systems  of  philosophers  are — 
^»»iere  words !"  said  Mervyn,  bitterly.     "  What 
marvellons  even  if  I  dared   to  love  your 
%  Colonel  Sydney  ?    Am  I  not  a  man  ?  Have 
'^^  to  see  beauty,  ears  to  imbibe  harmony,  a 
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heart  to  love,  and  an  arm  to  protect  ?  And  is  she  not 
a  woman,  young,  beautiful,  and  every  way  warthy  of 
the  most  passionate  and  pure  affection?" 

^*  And  have  you  told  her  all  this  fine  stuff,  Mtfts 
Mcrvyn  ?'  replied  the  colondif  calmly. 

**  When  I  brought  Mistress  Sydney  the  king's  pro- 
posals, she  knew  that  I  was  either  the  basest  slaTe  abc 
or  a  half-maddened  lover!"  said  Mervyn,  withv^ 
mence. 

'^  This  clears  up  the  only  doud  that  rested  on  jouii 
my  opinion,"  replied  Sydney,  evidently  struck, "  ini 
it   reminds  me  well  that  but  for  your  courage  my 
daughter  would  not  now  be  worth  an  honest  man's  ac- 
ceptance. Oh,  Mervyn,  would  to  God  we  had  destroyed 
this  abominable  mass  of  prejudices  and  cruel  follies,  on 
which  the  present  structure  of  society  is  raised !    But 
how  can  I  wed  my  daughter  to  poverty  and  shame, 
even  if  she  returned  your  love  ? — ^let  but  the  time  come 
when  the  great  principles  for  which  I  have  all  my  life 
contended  are  no  longer  treated  as  idle  dreams — come 
to  mc  on  some  well-stricken  field  of  liberty,  which  es- 
tablishes the  righteous  doctrine  of  the  natural  equality 
of  men — and  I  will  prefer  you  as  my  son  to  the  greatest 
despot  on  the  face  of  the  earth !" 

'^  That  field  may  be  struck  in  a  few  days,"  said  Me^ 
vyn,  much  moUified  by  this  speech.  *'  Lord  Shaftes- 
bury bids  me  tell  you—  " 

**  I  will  hear  no  more  of  Shaftesbury's  ravings;  no- 
thing is  ripe  but  his  own  mad  rage,"  interrupted  Syd- 
ney.    *'  But  there  comes  my  daughter;  I  trust  so  msch 
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honour,  Mervyn,  that  I  leave  you  to  make 
ieus  privately;  but  thenceforth  your  visits  to 
e  must  be  to  me  alone." 
he  colonel  dived  away  into  another  walk,  but 
LOut  Mervyn  perceiving  that  he  was  much 
y  the  conversation  which  had  just  passed, 
a  now  approached,  and  though  she  affected  to 
owers  by  the  way,  she  looked  very  melancholy, 
vsa  evident  she  had  been  weeping.    Mervyn 
is  arm,  and  together  they  returned  towards  the 
I  a  very  unusual  silence. 
rou  will  leave  us?'  she  said,  at  last,  with  an  at* 

a  smile,  which  ended  in  her  eyes  filling  with 

list  leave  you,  dearest  Mistress  Sydney !"  re- 
•rvyn,  passionately.  "  Your  fiither,  dear  Au- 
extorted  from  me  the  secret  of  my  love,  and 
jdged  to  see  you  no  more  until  I  have  done 
g  to  elevate  myself  from  the  degradation  in 
am  plunged — ^but  trust  me,  loveliest,  that  shaU 
or  I  will  lie  lower  yet !" 
.  did  my  father  treat  you  with — did  he  dare  to 
fou.  of  this?"  said  Aurora,  flushing  vividly, 
ou  then,  Mervyn,  though  I  love  him  better 
the  world,  myself  included,  yet  in  this  matter 
le  nor  all  the  world  shall  hinder  me  from  fol- 
ic dictates  of  my  heart.  Here  is  my  hand — if 
pt  it,  I  will  be  yours  and  yours  alone  for  ever ! 
lough  I  will  never  marry  you  without  my 
xmsent,  I  will  never  marry  another." 
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Aa'i  Lore,  &s  our  hero  md  herosne  have  a'w.  timu  de 
f^TSL'SV^T  of  avowed  Iotcts.  -we  fhaH  dose  die  eoBfeofle 
l^tTi-^ri:  T^en.  anl  pr:»ceed  with  onr  namirrei.  mm 
belivf  iliat  the  conveisatson  of  pessons  bo  saoaed  ku 
no  ini-rrest  fe  finy  hoij  bat  thpm selves. 

In  3  few  days  Mernm  wss  regnlazlT  iiucaDed  ■ 
Tn^rnet  Houfe.  and  at  work  with  all  the  cMgaamui 
dazing  of  youth,  in  hi?  new  capacitj  of  conspnlBh 
2eneTal.  In  the  exercise  of  this  office  he  aoqimcd* 
intimate  knowledge  of  all  the  levers  which  the  m^ 
hand  ••f  ShaficsbuTy  had  organized,  and  he  hdtat 
awi&re  that  he  had  formed  plot  within  plot,  of  the  oort 
discordant  £ind  incongruous  materials.  Besids  lk 
oj'On  in*!  constitutional  partios  of  Sydney  and  Ruaseli 
he  ]iad  formed  a  dark  and  violent  conspiracy  in  abftr 
and  iv.ore  ile?perate  grade  of  society.  Morvyn  fonnitt 
impossible  to  make  these  two  coalesce ; — the  latter  v« 
ready  and  prepared  for  any  measures,  however  violaB; 
the  former  utterly  refused  to  take  a  decided  part  hbw 
they  had  exhausted  all  the  means  of  constimiioMli*' 
si  stance. 

Matters  were  in   tliis   state,    when   news  suddfluf 
reached  Mcrvyn  that  Lord   Shaftesbury  had  fled  » 
Holland !  "WTicthcr  induced  by  tlie  weakness  of  di«i*t 
or  the  immediate  apprehensions  of  arrest,  remainrf**' 
known,  even  to  Mervyn,  who  merely  received  sc*" 
mission  ^rom  the  earl,  appointing  him  to  the  nun^ 
ment  of  all  his  concerns  in  England,  and  a  genenlfr 
aoianoe  that  Kc  meant  to  return  in  a  few  we^  AW 
thus  devolve^  upofft  Merv3fii  the  nncontiollediniBif^ 
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of  the  most  difficult  and  dangerous  webs 
er  spun  by  the  subtle  genius  of  man. 
ad  now  a  station  and  a  political  importance 
^traordinaiy  events  of  his  life,  his  rqputa- 
'age,  and  the  known  personal  hatred  of  the 
sedy  so  as  to  put  him  almost  on  a  level  with 
the  party.  A  borough  devoted  to  Shaftes- 
ledged  to  elect  him,  if  a  parliament  was 
3ned. 

visits  to  Sydney  Place,  though  he  econo- 
appiness  as  much  as  possible,  were  neither 
between;  and  Sydney  seemed  to  have  for- 
^gulation,  for  Aurora  never  failed  to  make 
arty.  It  is  true  that  she  was  almost  always 
by  a  buzzing  crowd  of  admirers;  but  there 

yet  exquisite  distinction — a  tenderness  in- 
l  but  a  lover's  eyes — ^in  her  manner  to  Mer- 
made  him  feel  as  secure  as  if  she  had  none, 
1  him  even  to  enjoy  the  homage  and  tmi- 
"adon  which  she  excited, 
le,  an  open  insurrection  had  been  tacitly 

by  the  conspirators,  and  a  tangible  means 
imity  were  all  that  remained  in  discussion, 
loming  Howard  (who,  by-the-by,  had  taken 
ing  to  our  hero    since  he  had  been  in  a 

0  lend  money)  rushed  mto  Mervyn's  apart- 
L  the  information  that  he  had  formed  a  plan 
ild  supersede  every  other;  but  he  declared 
^  of  its  feasibiUty ,  he  must  accompany  him 

1  the  country,  whither  he  would  not  telL 

L 


146  CHABL£8  TH£  SECOND. 

Mcrvyn  readilj  consented  ;  they  mounted  tlw 
horses,  without  attendants,  and  rode  under  Howaid'fi  di- 
rection till  thej  reached  the  north  road,  ere  Movjn  in- 
quired whither  they  were  going.  But  Howard  laugh- 
ingly refused  all  eatiafaction  on  this  pointy  and  litej 
continued  their  road,  apparently  towards  St  Alhna 
But  before  they  reached  that  town,  Howard  nddenlf 
turned  eastward  across  the  country,  and  they  emoged 
on  the  Cambridge  road.  Tbe  badness  of  this  by-iaid 
considerably  fiettigucd  the  horses,  but  Howard  continnd 
to  put  them  to  their  mettle  until  they  azriTed  in  uf^ 
of  the  Lea,  as  it  flows  through  its  sweet  paatond  hat 
scape.  Here  he  somewhat  slackened  hia  speed,  nd 
pointing  to  a  house,  whose  chimneys  rose  above  a  fine 
group  of  trees,  announced  that  it  was  their  destinatioo, 
and  tliat  an  old  friend  awaited  him  there. 

Mervyn  perceived,  on  a  nearer  inspection,  that  thej 
were  approaching  a  square  battlemcntcd  building,  forti- 
iied  witli  two  towers,  one  square,  the  other  round  and 
peaked.  It  liad  an  arched  entrance  and  a  fortified  gate, 
and  liad  apparently  been,  in  former  times,  the  castel- 
lated dwelling  of  some  warlike  gentleman;  but  it  yna, 
at  present,  degraded  into  a  fanu-house,  as  appeared  by 
tlie  numerous  outhouses  which  extended  on  both  sides 
of  the  road,  which  was  sheltered  by  a  thick  wood  of 
birch  and  oak. 

As  they  drew  near,  the  agricultural  purposes  to  wludi 
the  mansion  was  applied,  became  more  apparent  Qxo 
and  cows  stood  in  a  shady  pool  near  the  house;  pea- 
cocks strutted  about^  and  the  various  sounds  of  a  bi^f 
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yaid  Uended  with  the  perpetual  whirr  of  a  mill 
I  they  now  obeerved  among  the  oaks,  turned  bj  a 
ig  current.  The  tower  seemed  used  as  a  bam; 
was  a  loaded  wain  piled  up  with  com,  at  one  of 
indows,  and  a  strong  athletic  man,  in  his  shirt^ 
«,  who  seemed  to  be  the  master,  stood  cm  the  top, 
ig  the  sheaves  down. 

U>  this  yard  the  tEvrellers  rode,  and  almost  up  to 
urt,  without  being  observed,  when  Howard  whistled 
oliar  air  known  only  to  the  initiated.  The  man 
e  cart  shouted  some  cant  words  in  reply,  and  slid* 
limself  dexterously  down  the  com,  presented  to 
yn*s  gaze  the  slashed  features  of  his  quondam  ao^ 
itance,  Rumbold.  The  meeting  was  coidial  al* 
to  roughness,  and  Rumbold,  assisting  them  to  dis- 
it,  led  them  proudly  into  the  establishment,  which 
imed  the  ^'  Rye  House,"  and  announced  himself  to 
lemaster  of  it. 

le  most  hofifutable  attentions  were  now  hei9>ed  on 
liiests.  Their  horses  were  transferred  to  the  stables, 
themselves  to  neat  apartments,  where  they  weie 
0  refresh.  Meanwhile,  the  preparations  for  dinner 
hastened  and  improved,  and  Rumbold  greeted 
.  on  their  descent,  in  a  handsome  dress  cut  in  the 
8t  style.  They  were  then  ushered  into  a  large 
n  parlour,  substantially  fiimished,  where  Mrs.  Rum- 
appeared  in  a  full  blaze  of  finery.  Howard  found 
to  whisper  to  Mervyn,  that  she  had  been  the  widow 
rich  maltster,  and  had  made  over  herself  and  her 
orly  to  the  disfigured  old  roundhead  soldier.  'The 
l2 


they  shoukl  go  out  and  see  tlie 
farm,  and  the  hint  being  readily 
they  all  sallied  forth. 

Immediately  they  were  out  of  e 
Mervyn  led  the  conversation  towa 
thoughts,  by  inquiring — "  Have  ; 
when  old  Uowlcy  goes  to  the  Nei 
week  as  usual?" 

"  So  'tis  confidently  said,*'  rej 
Captain  Mervyn  is  not  yet  in  the  he 
added  he,  tuniing  to  Kumbold,  "  c 
little — but  'tis  not  possible  to  lia^ 
to  make  the  attempt  as  they  go.  ] 
he  continued,  "we  have  the  notable 
was,  for  lopping  the  two  sparks, 
the  localities.     Here  you  see  is  the 

And  he  stepped  out  of  the  yai 
which  they  had  arrived. 

"  Ay,  tlie  directcflt  road  to  the  J 
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his  turn.  "  But  now  let  me  explain,  for  I  planned 
ft  whole  matter  and  should  tmderstand  it  best.  Now, 
[ervyn  boy,  were  it  not  as  easy  as  snaring  partridges, 
i  ambudi  some  forty  resolute  men  in  the  wood  and 
B&oases,  hedges  and  ditches,  and  what  not?  Then  it 
we  a  cheap  accident  to  overturn  a  cart  in  the  road, 
nd  so  stop  the  king's  coach — ^he  is  seldom  guarded  by 
bove  thirty  horsemen — one  well-aimed  discharge  would 
npty  half  their  saddles — then  out  upon  them  and 
ttpty  the  rest.  Charley  must  either  be  death's  pri- 
tier  or  ours;  meanwhile  our  friends  in  London  and 
B  country  must  be  aware  of  some  project  afoot,  and 
i^eady  to  explode  insurrections  in  all  parts.  It  will 
easy  for  us  to  escape  through  fields  and  by-lanes  till 
b  tame  as  we  can  join  our  masses,  and  be  hailed  a» 
ioTirs  of  the  nation.  Fore  gad,  an  excellent  plotl 
'^t  ails  you,  captain?"  added  he,  on  observing  the 
5t;  of  his  commimication  on  Mervyn ;  "  do  you  show 
y^^te  feather  after  all?' 

-Assassinate  the  king !  murder  him?"  repeated  Mer- 
•  in  a  horror-struck  tone.  "  Never,  never !  I  can- 
c^onsent  to  it.  It  were  sufficient  to  overwhelm  our 
^  with  horror.  The  republic  itself  would  demand 
tx^adfl." 

Xq  this  the  thick-and-thin  gentleman  you  told  me 
^ioward?'  said  Rumbold,  obviously  much  discon- 

i^ 

Xle  who  says  I  will  not  go  as  far  in  my  cause  as  any 
^i>  lies  r  exclaimed  Mervyn.  "  But  assassinate — dip 
^Umds  in  the  king's  blood— I  will  not     Sydney 


**  Now  ho  hath  set  his  nose  agai 
nm  till  lie  burst,"  said  Howanl, 
not  the  king  have  assassinated  y 
good  memory?" 

"  Yet  perchance  he  hath  rcaa 
musingly.  "  This  age  is  too  squcc 
acts  of  Roman  virtue  to  be  prospei 
too  rolled  on  the  block,  I  know  not 
of  more  terrible  ensample,  having  e 
borate  justice/* 

"  'Tis  ill  salving  a  mortifying  woi 
at  once!"  exclaimed  Howard.  " 
wo  attempted  merely  the  seizure  o 
we  must  do  that  with  a  sharp  confl 
marcli  a  little  army  here  unobservei 
tempt  a  surprise  T 

''  But  we  will  attempt  a  surpi 
"  Only  let  our  ol}ject  be,  if  possible 
for  a  hiirhor  disnn«il.     Tf  hn  fallA  iv 
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aa  we  can  hastily  muster  would  be  strong  enough  to  le- 
aiit,  in  the  first  consternation,  until  we  hear  good  news 
fiom  our  firiends ;  at  worst  the  king's  safety  will  gua- 
natee  oun." 

Rnmbold  and  Howard  seemed  apparently  oonyinced 

hj  this  reasoning,  and  it  was  finally  resolved  that  the 

attempt  should  be  made  in  the  manner  recommended  by 

Hervyn.    Emissaries  were  to  be  despatched  to  prepare 

a  gmeal  rercdt,  and  the  citizens  were  to  hold  them- 

aelves  in  readiness.    They  even  concerted  a  plan  of  the 

taiiiitaJii  which  was  to  stop  the  royal  carriages,  the 

I  necessary  to  turn  tlie  Rye  House  into  a  little  for- 

and  the  places  where  the  horsemen  might  meet 

;  laang  mnpicions.  Howard  engaged  to  procure 

Ae  men  for  this  desperate  enterprise,  and  Rumbold  was 

to  liave  all  in  readiness  at  the  scene  of  action. 

liCervyn's  task  was  of  a  difiercnt  but  not  less  hazard- 
oam  complexion.  He  was  to  set  all  the  wheels  of  the 
cosiflpiracy  in  motion  in  the  various  parts  to  which  its 
tnmciimerj  extended,  and  then  to  cross  the  seas  and 
bzixig  back  Shaftesbury  to  head  the  outbreak.  The 
kt  influence  of  the  earl,  and  his  perfect  knowledge  of 
men  and  means  to  be  employed,  made  it  impossible 
^  Attempt  anything  without  him,  and  the  plot  was  too 
«**ageroiis  a  secret  to  be  entrusted  to  a  letter  or  a  com- 
"***xx  messenger.  Finally  it  was  agreed  that  the  mo- 
^^•'Wes,  as  they  called  the  Russell  and  Sydney  fractions 
^  tlic  party,  should  know  nothing  of  the  matter  in  hand 
^'^'til  Shaftesbury  arrived  to  conciliate  them  with  his  in- 
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To  picvent  suspicion  it  was  leeolved  that  Mcrnm 
should  embark  at  some  distant  seaport;  and  after  some 
difficulties  and  delays  in  the  needful  anangementB,  he 
was  actually  setting  his  foot  on  the  deck  of  the  veBsd 
wliich  vras  to  bear  liim  from  Hull  to  Amsterdam,  on  bis 
mission  to  Shaftesbury,  when  news  reached  him  of  tlse 
sudden  death  of  that  nobleman  I 

This  inlbrmation  bad  anivcd  at  Thanet  House  be&ie 
Merryn  could  return  thither,  and  on  his  again  present* 
ing  him^ell*  he  found  that  he  had  already  ceased  to  be 
its  niaster.     Every  thing  was  under  lock  and  seal,  tbe    i 
H^rA'ants  dispell  and  strangers  in  possession,  and  Sat 
ing  it  useless  to  urge  any  claims  of  his  own,  he  tookhis 
departure.  n»olving  to  find  out  Howard,  and  ascertain 
how  matters  had  gone  in  his  absence.     Tliey  met  at& 
codoi^hou<e  in  the  vicinity  of  Howard's  residence,  and- 
the  earl  brought  with  him  Colonel  Kumscy,  Shafted' 
buxy  V  moet  trusted  and  intriguing  instrument. 

••  So,  poor  Shaftesbury  is  gone!  cut  off  in  full  Uo^^ 
K»m  ?"  was  Howard  s  first  observation,  after  wringing 
Mervyn's  hand  with  seeming  cordiality. 

'*  The  court  hath  some  inkling  of  our  plot;  have  jvrj:^ 
not  heard?"  said  Rtunsey,  hurriedly,  "  there  is  a  wamn^ 
out  against  you.  Captain  Mcrvyn,  as  a  seditious  ilWis— " 
pocsied  pei^>n.    Heaven  knows  who  will  be  the  next'* 

*'  We  will  take  our  prisoners  first  without  a  wamnr 
Master  Rumsey,"  said  Mervyn,  calmly.     "  In  thie^ 
days  the  king  or  I  shall  be  in  the  Tower;  andl  trust  rx3 
my  good  star/' 

•'  Xay,  then  you  do  not  know  that  the  king  is  re- 
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turned  safe  and  sound  to  London?"  replied  Howard. 
**  The  malignancy  of  fate  would  have  it  so,  that  a  fire 
broke  out  in  Newmarket,  and  burned  part  of  the  royal 
lodgings,  so  Rowley  and  the  Duke  left  it  a  week  earlier 
than  we  expected.*' 

**  So  now  there  is  nothing  for  us  but  to  stir,"  said 
Rumsey.  **  Our  heads  are  in  the  lion's  jaw,  and  he  be- 
gins to  ¥rag  his  tail.  Our  friends,  the  moderates,  are 
met  to  dispute  on  what  is  not  to  be  done  now  Shaftes- 
^Koj  is  gone,  and  we  are  going  to  try  and  coax  them 
mto  something  valorous.  Come  with  us,  Master  Mer- 
"•jn,  and  lend  us  your  eloquence." 

Mervyn  readily  assented,  and  the  three  took  their  way 
^  the  house  of  Mr.  Hampden,  where  the  moderates  held 
^&eix  meeting,  although  he  himself  was  something  of  a 
^^tefier  dye.  In  a  handsome  apartment,  furnished  in  the 
Pc^xx^pous  style  of  the  Louis  Quatonse  era,  Mervyn  foimd 
^^  chiefs  of  the  party  assembled — Monmouth,  Essex, 
'^•^ajadl,  Sydney,  and  the  yoimg  master  of  the  house, 
™-^:::^  all  received  him  with  great  cordiality.  They  were 
II  :S.^  deep  mourning,  but  the  table  was  covered  with  % 
^^^-  dessert^  and  glittering  wines  of  every  growth  and 
^'^^■^^iir,  the  better  to  blind  the  eyes  of  the  court  to  their 
""^^aeedings. 

^  *  You  come  in  the  very  nick  of  time — ^we  have  just 

"Pt^unted  a  cabal  to  manage  the  party,  and  you  shall 

^    ^SDB  of  US,  captain,"  said  the  Duke  of  Monmouth. 

^  ^liaftesbury  was  but  one  man,  but  it  takes  all  of  us  to 

I^Tace  him, — like  twenty-seven  shillings  for  a  moidore; 
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and  Tou,  who  know  the  due  to  all  hiaploliv  wiUbeliilf 
himself  among  ii&" 

*^  No.  my  lord,  I  aspire  to  no  audi  honoor,**  npBed 
Mervrn;  "  I  am  bat  an  instnnnent;  naeme  aa  anch,  nd 
if  I  ikil  jour  hand  I  shall  break  not  bend." 

*^  There  are  ox  of  vs,  yet  odd  nmnben  «rv  Irnkj^" 
said  Eseex,  with  a  fbtoed  amile. 

*"  At  all  crenta,  it  la  no  kmger  time  to  driihwite 
when  Catiline  is  at  the  doorr  aaad  Ramaej.  ^  We 
must  either  fight  or  fl j.  Know  yon  not,  gqidHW, 
that  there  is  an  order  for  Master  Mervyn'saizeat?  Wkc 
will  be  next,  think  yon?" 

*'  There  is  but  one  qneadon— ahdil  we  die  like  ibeep^ 
or  make  an  effort  for  our  own  lives  and  the  Ebeftyrf 
the  nation?'  exclaimed  Howard.  ^'Colond  Sydnef, 
do  you  still  beliere  the  times  are  not  yet  xipe^  or  do 
they  need  our  blood  to  make  them  bear  fzint?*' 

^^  My  sword  is  loose  in  the  scabbard,'*  rq>lied  Sy^. 
ncy. 

'^  Then,  gentlemen,  let  us  detcnnine  at  onceT  (Q^ 
claimed  Mervyn.     ^^  Revolt — and  revolt  at  once,  ^ 
men*s  minds  hare  time  to  chill  into  submissioQ.    Z" 
our  only  questions  be  the  where,  the  when,  and     ^^^ 
how." 

"  I  am  for  the  country — the  west  country?— i^^ 
predicted  to  melshould  fight  a  great  battle  theie^    ^^^ 
Monmouth.     "  What  can  one  do  in  the  city?  It    /^^^.^ 
be  impospibVe  to  stand  a  charge  of  the  king's  li^    ^^^t 
less  the  tr^Vai-bands  declare  for  us,  and  thejr     ^^q,^ 
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^nerfed  eqpiemiish  oitizeiis,  who  prefer  their  fat  ease  to 
rery  thhig.*' 

'*  Let  us  barricade  the  dtf^  as  the  people  of  Paris  did 
I  iiie  iasyM  cf  the  Fronde/'  said  Sydney.  ''  I  will  nn- 
srtake  to  hold  London  against  ten  thousand  men  for 
ixee  weekly  if  we  can  only  make  gaod  the  first  three 
3urs." 

^*  Give  me  two  hundred  men,  and  I  wiU  suxpiise 

tm  the  guards,  and  the  Tower — ^I  know  they  keep  no 

lUiery  precaution,"  said  Mervyn. 

^  No,  let  us  b^in  at  a  distance  if  we  would  proq)er," 

^  Monmouth,  vehemently.     ^'  It  hath  been  prophe- 

^  to  me  that  my  star — ^I  mean  the  star  of  the  re- 

tblic — flhall  rise  in  the  west,  like  a  royal  sun!  Taxmton 

*iBe !— the  king  will  have  to  take  his  choice  of  these 

lioins— ^ther  to  send  down  his  forces  and  leave  the 

uiprotected,  or  give  us  time  to  form  in  the  country 

loes  not." 

At  leaving  this  question  to  fiiture  digestion,  ano- 

nore  importance  claims  our  attention,"  said 

^^ssell.    **  Where  are  our  magazines  and  sinews 

^what  preparations  have  we  made  to  fnmiah 

^s  with  arms?— or  indeed  how  can  we  procure 
^^out  arousing  the  watch  dogs  of  the  govern- 
where  is  the  gold^  the  dollars? — ^we  cannot 
Tit  gold !"  ezdaimed  Howard.    "Formyown 
^  an  eaduuisted  mine,  an  Esoorial,  as  the  Spa- 
h  it — ^but  I  can  pledge  my  wife's  jewels." 
K)d  fiiith,  we  shall  need  some  twenty  or  thirty 
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thousand  pounds  to  begin  on,**  said  MonmoatL  "I 
will  subscribe  all  I  can  drain  from  my  Jews— but  that 
will  be  little  enough.     Moor  Park  is  pawned.** 

^'  My  Lord  Ghrey  sends  word  that  he  will  subscribe 
ten  thousand  guineas  from  his  private  purse,"  aid 
Rumsey,  with  a  laugh,  in  which  the  whole  company 
joined  heartily. 

''  But  ere  we  advance  farther,  it  were  well,  mj, 
necessary,"  said  Sydney,  **  to  consider  how  to  mab  i 
coalition  of  councils  with  Scotland;  and  for  that  jNff^ 
pose  let  us  select  some  fit  person  to  be  sent  thither,  to 
unite  us  into  one  sense  and  care." 

'*  Argyle  and  the  clan  Campbell  are  ready  at  the 
whistle  of  a  pibroch,"  said  Monmouth.  "  And  there  is 
my  Lord  Melvin  or  Sir  John  Cockram  willing  enough 
to  speak  to  the  principal  men  of  our  interest  in  thoec 
parts." 

"  Nay,  for  they  cannot  put  their  nightcaps  on  buia 
Lauderdale  spy  reports  it,"  said  Lord  Essex.  "  It  must 
be  some  new  face  in  Scotland — ^what  say  you  to  Master 
Mervyn? — It  will  need  great  management,  too,  for 
Lauderdale  hangs  before  he  tries." 

'*  If  I  am  hanged,  my  lord,  it  shall  be  in  London," 
replied  MervjTi.  **  I  tell  you  again,  I  am  a  soldier  not 
a  politician." 

"  And  Mervyn's  great  knowledge  in  Shaftesbuij'f 
plans  are  essential  to  our  own,"  said  Howard. 

**  Well,  sirs,  I  know  another  who  may  match  the  devu 
for  cunning — Master  Aaron  Smith,"  said  Sydney. 

'*  I  will  engage  to  bring  my  Lord  Melvin  in— he* 
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something  of  my  wife's  kindred,"  said  Monmouth 
"  And  if  my  Lord  Russell  will  write  to  Sir  John,  to 
whom  he  is  personally  known—" 

**  Aaron  will  manage  it  admirably — a  subtle  dog — 
I  know  him  well,"  interrupted  Lord  Howard.  *'  But 
for  what  purpose  are  these  gentlemen  to  be  brought  to 
London?" 

^'  To  form  a  plan  of  operations  with  us,*'  said  Mon- 
mouth. *'  Argyle  hath  but  to  imsheath  his  claymore,  as 
Captain  Mervyn  knows,  and  the  highlands  arc  all  a 
blaze.  But  the  man  will  need  money,  and  who  hath 
any  at  his  dispose?" 

"  GKve  the  Scots  but  gold,  and  they  will  rebel  every 
day  of  the  year,  against  any  thing  or  any  body,"  said 
Bumsey.  "  But  I  am  of  Captain  Mervyn's  opinion, 
and  would  have  the  flame  burst  out  in  every  part  of  the 
kingdom  at  once." 

'*  Let  us  hear  Master  Mcrvyn's  list  of  those  towns  on 
which  poor  Shaftesbury  principally  depended,  and  would 
have  had  us  throw  the  sparks  in,"  said  Lord  Russell,  in 
his  iisual  calm  and  deliberative  manner. 

"  London— Bristol— Taunton— York— Chester— Ex- 
eter!"— ^poured  out  Mervyn. 

"  A  goodly  catalogue,"  said  Sydney. 

"And  now  we  have  united  ourselves  in  this  dan- 
gerous undertaking,"  said  Hampden,  "  it  may  be  well 
to  ask  a  question  which  has  already  been  put  to  me — 
To  what  end  is  all  this  ?  It  is  meet  that  we  direct  our 
proceedings  by  such  principles  as  shall  not  put  in  jeo- 
pardy the  properties  and  liberties  of  the  people.    For 
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mine  own  part  I  would  reflolve  all  into  llie  antkonty  d 
a  parliament." 

'*  And  that  clioflen  &ii\j^  not  bj  a  Sew  diaitocd  xidi 
men,  but  by  tbe  whole  mass  of  the  people!"  aaid  Sjdr 
ney,  eagerly. 

'<  I  trust  we  aie  all  agreed  that  it  is  only  the  pulfiB 
good  wc  intend,"  said  Monmouth,  with  a  dark  &awiL 
'^  But  for  my  part  I  know  that  though  the  Sootdi  mj 
be  brought  to  it  in  time,  the  noblemen  these  will  not 
at  present  suffer  a  oommonwealtL" 

^*  We  have  conqueied  them  under  kings;  why  not 
imder  the  republic?'  said  Sydney*  shaxply. 

^  *'  Let  us  not  quarrel  about  the  skin  till  we  have  obs^ 
the  bear,"  said  Lord  RusselL  '*  But  meanwhile  we  have 
sat  so  long  in  dehberation  that  it  is  time  to  part,  if  we 
would  not  make  a  tale  for  the  cabal's  ear  to-morrow. 
Let  us  resolve  nothing  until  our  messenger  returns  from 
Scotland,  and  agree  not  to  meet  again  till  then,  lest  Tre 
rouse  suspicion." 

**  You  will  be  too  late  then !"  said  Mervyn,  pasaon- 
ately.  ^*'  You  are  putting  off  the  day  of  danger  as  yoa 
think,  but  it  will  only  bnng  it  faster  on.** 

^'  The  fox  that  had  lost  his  tail  would  £un  persuade 
Ills  brethren  to  cut  off  theirs,"  said  Manmouth,  with  a 
bitter  smile. 

^'  Come  to  my  house;  you  will  be  safe  there  awhile," 
said  Sydney^  warmly  extending  his  hand  to  the  young 
conspirator. 

'*  Rather  to  mine,  Sydney,"  said  Lord  Russell,  sig- 
nificantly. 
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**  To  neither,  my  lord,"  add  Howaid,  liastily.  <<  I 
irill  lend  liim  a  horsey  and  he  shall  to  our  firiend,  Rum- 
bold'i,  in  the  coimtiy,  till  this  wind  blow  over.  I  have 
prapared  all  fi3r  his  reception.'' 

Mervyn  readily  accepted  this  altemalive ;  it  was  agreed 
that  he  should  wait  at  the  Rye  House  for  the  messenger's 
return  from  Scotland;  and  the  meeting  hroke  up  in  a 
stale  of  uncertainty  on  all  the  points  on  which  it  had 
been  oonvcsued* 

It  was  a  fine  boetj  moonlight  when  Mervyn  found 
himself  on  the  CWbridge  road,  well-mounted  and  alone, 
on  hia  way  to  Bumbold's  fatal  &rm.  The  brightfiresh- 
nem  of  the  country  air  somewhat  cooled  his  fevered 
Uood,  and  a  mood  of  deep  melancholy  followed,  in 
which  he  allowed  his  horse  to  fall  into  a  tranqiiil  walk. 
UawiUing  to  alarm  the  fiunily  at  the  Rye  by  a  night 
amval,  he  allowed  the  animal  to  continue  its  sauntering 
|Moe  till  daylight  broke,  when  he  thought  that  Rum- 
bold,  who  was  a  man  of  very  active  habits,  would  shortly 
lie  asdr.  He  was  right  in  his  conjectures,  for,  on  turn- 
ing into  the  Rye  road,  the  first  person  he  met  was 
fismbold  himself^  coming  at  a  rapid  gallop,  well-armed, 
and  in  such  haste  that  he  was  upon  Mervyn  ahnost  be- 
fore  he  could  turn  out  of  the  way. 

**  Why,  Master  Rumbold  ?  this  is  strange  riding !" 
he  exclaimed,  as  the  colonel  suddenly  drew  a  pistol  from 
his  girdle  in  a  distracted  manner,  but  as  suddenly  re- 
oognising  him,  let  it  sink  in  great  amazement. 

**  What,  Captain  Mervyn !  whither  so  early  ?'  he 
aaid. 
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*'  To  your  house — for  shelter,^  replied  Merryn. 
*^  You  seek  then  more  than  the  owner  himadf  csn 
find  !^  lephed  Rumhold.  *'  I  have  certain  intdligence 
that  the  folks  at  Whitehall  hare  found  out  every  thing, 
and  I  have  but  three  hours'  start  to  get  out  of  the 
clutches  of  a  sergeant-at-arms !" 

''  Whence  have  you  this  intelligenoe  ?' 

"From  that  damnable  paltry  villain.  West,  and  little 
Keeling,  the  vintner;  they  were  going  to  tell  die 
council  every  thing,  because  they  are  named  in  the  pro- 
clamation with  you  l" 

*'  Save  yourself  then;  I  will  return  and  put  Howard 
on  the  wing  T*  said  Mervyn.  "  I  can  do  it  in  a  coople 
of  hours,  and  if  no  better  can  be  done  we  will  off  to 
the  Hague  together." 

'« You  can't  do  it  on  that  blown  horse — ^take  mine— 
I  have  a  good  start»"  said  the  generous  maltster.  "And 
here  is  a  swig  of  brandy — it  will  do  you  good,  (or  you 
look  as  pale  as  a  turnip." 

Mervyn  at  first  declined  this  noble  offer,  but  codb- 
dering  how  much  depended  on  his  speed,  he  at  length 
consented,  and  embracing  very  heartily,  the  two  con- 
spirators parted — ^never  to  meet  again  on  earth. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

THB  ADDLING  OF  A  CONSPIRACY. 

SSVYN  proceeded  rapidly  on  his  way  back  to 
Ion,  till  he  reached  a  hill  near  Bamet,  in  descend- 
^hich  his  horse  stumbled  and  came  to  the  ground, 
dng  both  its  knees  ;  and  finding  it  impossible  to 
)ed,  he  led  the  animal  to  Bamet,  stowed  it  at  a 
nr*s,  and  endeavoured  to  procure  another.  Btit  as 
as  quite  unknown  in  the  town,  and  had  but  little 
J  with  him,  no  one  would  trust  him  with  so  va* 
e  an  article,  and  distracted  with  the  delay,  he  rc- 
d  to  resume  his  journey  on  foot.  He  arrived  in 
ion  about  noonday,  almost  too  faint  to  stand' 
"ed  with  dust,  and  disfigured  firom  head  to  foot,  so 
be  could  scarcely  be  recognised  even  by  those  who 
knew  him.  The  first  thing  he  heard  on  reaching 
om  was  a  proclamation  ofiering  a  reward  of  one 
>L.  in.  M 
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hundred  pounds  each  for  nine  of  the  inferior  actors  in 
the  Rye  House  plot,  and  of  a  thousand  for  Monmouth, 
Lord  Grey,  or  himself.  On  inquiiy  of  a  hjstandef 
he  learned  that  Lord  Russell  had  been  before  the  pivy 
council,  and  was  sent  to  the  Tower;  but  this  was  poo- 
tively  denied  by  one  who  had  seen  his  lordship  retom 
to  his  own  house  under  a  guard. 

Howard,  however,  was  not  named;  and,  in  tbe  de- 
tracted state  of  his  mind,  Mervyn  oonld  resolve  on  no 
plan  but  to  seek  him  out,  and  ascertain  the  real  state  of 
things.  He  dared  not  trust  any  one  with  a  mess^e^ 
and  he  therefore  determined  to  go  to  Aumeile  House, 
in  half  an  hour  he  stood  on  the  steps  of  that  mansicm. 
He  had  never  been  in  it  since  his  arrest  by  Oates;  for,  an- 
gularly enough,  Howard  never  invited  him  to  his  house, 
nor  of  course  had  he  ever  desired  to  enter  it  himself 
All  seemed  quiet,  and  it  was  not  fear  bat  an  ineaqtll- 
cable  chaos  of  feelings,  which  shook  his  hand  as  he 
lifted  the  massive  knocker.  The  door  flew  open  with 
strange  rapidity,  and  with  a  start  he  saw  that  it  ms 
opened  by  a  soldier.  His  presence  of  mind  did  not, 
however,  desert  him,  and  he  inquired  for  the  Lord 
Howard. 

^'  Come  in,  all's  fish  that  comes  to  the  net,"  replieil 
the  soldier;  and  observing  Mervyn  hesitate^— ^' Come 
in.  master  dusty  !**  he  added,  levelling  his  arqaebD9& 
**You  must  have  my  captain's  permiarion  ere  I  safe 
you  to  depart." 

Finding  that  no  better  could  be  done,  Mervyn  pre- 
tended a  ready  acquiescence,  and  the  soldicr'esoarted 
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him  up  BtairsL  Eveiy  thing  waa  in  confusion,  the 
servants  rtuiding  about,  and  the  house  in  a  state  of 
gOMxal  disorder.  He  was  conducted  by  his  guide,  or 
aifaer  captoar,  into  the  grand  drawing-room  where  his 
fiiBfc  interview  with  Lady  Howard  had  taken  place, 
when  introduced  by  Blood.  But  things  were  much 
ckanged;  a  niunber  of  soldiers  were  engaged  in  ran- 
nadring  and  searching  about,  with  their  swords  drawn, 
perdng  the  tapestry,  and  seemingly  in  active  pursuit 
of  some  concealed  object  An  old  stem-looking  officer 
directed  their  proceedings  with  the  motion  of  his  pis> 
tolsy  and  a  derk  stood  near  him,  engaged  in  making  an 
inyentoiy  of  the  artides  around.  Lady  Howard  her* 
aelf  sat  in  an  arm-chair,  pale  as  death,  her  brows  deeply 
fnrxowed,  her  hands  clasped — a  statue  of  resolute  des- 
pesalaon. 

^^  You  see,  sir,  it  is  impossible!"  she  was  saying  as 
they  entered.  '^  He  is  not  here;  he  has  gone  to  Hol- 
land— ^'tis  a  week  since.  He  is  safe  at  Amsterdam,  I 
lioper 

^*It  cannot  be,  madam,"  replied  the  commander. 
*^  His  lordship  was  seen  yesterday  in  the  Mall;  I  will 
flUy  here  till  doomsday  but  I  will  clutch  him.  His 
lied  was  warm — here  are  his  doublet,  shoes,  sword — 
iny  men  surround  the  house— he  cannot  have  escaped. 
It  were  well  methinka  if  he  saved  me  further  trouble, 
for  I  am  certain  he  is  here,  and  I  will  take  the  house 
down  biick  by  bxick  ere  he  shall  'scape  me !" 

'^  Tou  will  find  that  difficult.  Sir  Philip^my  ances- 
tara  built  it  strongly,'^  said  thecountess,  scconfuUy.  ''But 
m2 
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continue  your  search;  be  soxe  and  do  not  neg^  to 
examine  the  swallows'  nesta  on  the  eaves  thete." 

At  this  moment  Mervyn'a  captor  atepped  up  and 
whispered  to  Sir  Philip,  who  ;tiitned  ahaiply  roond. 
«'What  sort  of  feQow  is't?'  he  said.  "By^rhdy^a 
tall  likely  lad  I — ^who  the  fiend  are  jrou,  man?* 

"  My  lord's  bailiff  at  Eskricke,  for  the  reoelpti^  sir* 
said  Mervyn,  in  a  oounter£sited  tone  of  atapdity. 

The  first  sound  of  his  voioe  made  Lady  Howaid 
start,  and  she  looked  or  raiher  glared  at  him  £)r  a  mo- 
ment like  a  famished  she-wolf. 

'^  Do  you  know  this  man,  madam?"  aaid  the  cq»ttta, 
startled  at  the  wild  expression  of  her  eyeB« 

''Enow  him!"  she  said,  or  rather  shrieked,  and 
springing  up,  she  extended  her  hand  in  yehement 
denunciation.  **Yes,  Sir  Philip !— seize  him,  he  is  a 
traitor !  Seize  him ! — ^I  will  prove  him  a  traitor  !-^ 
is  the  bastard— it  is  a  Rye  House  plotter — Mervyn,  as 
he  calls  himself  P' 

"  If  I  am  a  traitor,  madam,  then  so  is  your  hus- 
band r  said  Mervyn,  calmly. 

*'  Thou  liest,  miserable  villain! — ^he  is  no  traitor!" 
she  shrieked.  "  Perish  the  very  name  of  Aumerle  ere 
one  hair  of  his  head  be  hurt  V 

"  Surrender  yourself,  sir — ^you  are  in  the  prodama* 
tion;  but  this  \'iolence,  lady,  is  strange  and  uncbnfr 
tian,"  said  Sir  Philip. 

**  My  name  is  Mervyn,  and  I  surrender  myself,"  re- 
plied the  young  man,  mtli  desperate  composure. 

*'  Grive  me  your  sword,  sir — ^I  am  sorry  for  you," 
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odd  the  captain,  and  Mervyn  was  sullenly  preparing  to 
nnbuclde  it,  when  a  shriek  from  Lady  Howard  an- 
noonoed  that  something  terrible  had  occurred.  All 
tamed — and  a  soldier  was  observed  dragging  a  man's 
1^  down  the  chimney,  followed  by  the  rest  of  the 
body,  all  begrimed  with  soot,  and  in  shirt  and 
drawers.  Black  as  he  was,  and  trembling  all  over  as 
if  in  an  ague,  Mervyn  easily  recognised  Lord  Howard. 
miere  was  an  immediate  rush  of  all  present  roimd  him, 
and  seizing  the  moment  with  the  desperate  energy  of 
liis  character,  Mervyn  sprang  to  an  open  window,  and 
leaped  out  of  it,  with  scarce  a  glance  to  ascertain 
whither  he  was  going.  He  found  himself  instantly  in 
a  bed  of  carnations,  on  a  terrace  of  the  garden,  and 
within  a  few  yards  of  the  river — the  next  moment  and 
he  was  plunged  in  its  waters.  Aware,  however,  that  he 
ahoold  be  closely  pursued,  he  swam  desperately  to  a 
eoal-barge,  which  proved  to  have  no  one  on  board,  and 
creeping  into  the  hold  among  the  coals,  with  his  sword 
in  his  hand,  he  awaited  his  &te. 

Hours  elapsed  without  any  molestation,  although  he 
was  occaaonally  alarmed  by  the  voices  of  passing  barge- 
•men.  Night  came  on  before  he  ventured  to  peep  out 
-of  his  concealment,  and  the  stars  shone  in  the  dark 
waters  like  a  bespangled  veil,  and  the  huge  sombre 
manes  of  the  great  city  seemed  to  slumber  to  its  calm 
lippling.  Apprehenaons  that  those  belonging  to  the 
barge  might  return  and  discover  him,  now  took  pos- 
aesnon  of  his  mind,  and  he  determined  at  all  risks  to 
tnake  the  land.    He  therefore  hailed  a  small  sculler 
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which  -was  shootang  ntpidi^  put,  to  Whitdiill,  ad 
inquired  if  he  could  be  taken  diither.  Hie  witemaa 
replied  that  he  had  another  £ue  tx  the  maaat  flaoe, 
and  that  he  might  come  and  wdbome,  aaad  Uenji 
leaped  on  board. 

He  immediately  looked*  oat  for  his  mk>w-fiie»  bit 
did  not  perceive  it  till  the  waterman,  with  a  kti^ 
pointed  to  a  figure  recfinednt  full  length  an  the  pRnr. 
It  was  habited  in  ihe  usual  girb  of  a  dodor  ef  Ab 
church,  but  the  peruke  sad  akuDcap  had  fiOen  dl^ 
and  revealed  to  Mervyn's  startled  eye  the  lisatares  d 
Dr.  Oatcs,  in  a  state  of  beaady  intoxication.  He  'wu 
snoring  audibly,  and  sucking  in  air  like  a  HtnaAri 
whale. 

"  Brute !"  muttered  Mervyn,  shuddering  with  in- 
tense disgust,  and  he  sat  for  some  minutes  lookup  st 
his  bloated  countenance,  which  was  rendered  fiiglitfiil 
by  the  convulsive  twists  which  passed  over  it.  Anerfl 
conscience,  not  to  be  lulled  either  by  liquor  or  sleep, 
seemed  at  work  within,  and  Mervyn  could  not  hif 
feeling  a  vindictive  pleasure  in  the  mght.  But  suddenly 
the  boat  touched  Whitehall  sturs,  with  a  stroke  wUdi 
roused  the  drunkard,  who  started  up  in  apparent  eoa- 
stemation.  After  a  glare  aroimd  him,  he  gave  a  soDa 
yawn,  threw  the  waterman  a  penny,  and  staggered  oat 
of  the  boat.  A  thought  sudden^  occurred  to  Merfynt 
and  flinging  the  waterman  his  &ie,  he  leaped  out  after 
him. 

Oatcs  staggered  drunkenly  along  fiom  the  staio,  ni 
proceeded  a  little  distance  up  the  lonely  road  irlikii 


OHAELBR  THE  SECOSD.  167 

skirted  the  lojai  gmrdens.  An  attentive  survey  fladsfied 
Mervyn  tint  no  one  "wasivithinsi^t  likely  to  interrapt 
hiB  psooeedings;  lie  then  walked  rapidly  after  Gates, 
wbOf  heanag  the  sound,  turned  sharply.  The  moment 
Us  eje  fdl  upon  Mervyn,  he  uttered  a  dirill  scream, 
sad  fidling  on  his  knees,  cUmonred  loudly  for  menqr. 

^  Do  yon  Tnistake  me  fi>r  your  master,  the  devil, 
wretch?^  said  Menryn,  slightly  touching  him  with  his 
sheathed  swDid. 

'*  Oh,  sb,  tsloe  my  money,  my  watch,  anything  but 
my  life  r*  yeDed  the  terrified  villain. 

^'  I  want  none  of  them,''  said  Mervyn,  fiercely ;  *'but 
strip  off  those  disgraced  canonicals  and  that  peruke, 
ct  iheie  are  not  three  minutes  between  you  and  dam- 
Bsidon!" 

Oates  obeyed,  sobbixig  like  a  beaten  schoolboy,  and 
as  he  stdj^xed  off  his  holy  garb,  Mervyn  transferred  it 
tepidly  to  his  own  person.  Even  the  peruke,  though 
with  great  diigust,  he  put  on,  and  telling  Oates  that  if 
lie  stirred  within  an  hour  firam  the  spot  he  would  in* 
Allibly  pistol  him,  he  gave  him  a  parting  kick,  and 
meat  on.  Some  few  minutes  brought  him  to  St  Mar* 
tiafs  church,  which  was  then  striking  ten,  snd  he  paused 
to  couider  his  ulterior  proceedings.  The  only  chance 
a£  esaqpe  which  suggested  itself^  in  his  desperate  and 
■ftoneylesB  circumstaaoes,  was  to  take  lefiige  at  the  resi- 
dence of  Colonel  Sydney,  if  slill  that  sanctuary  were 
leqwcted.  He  therefore  struck  into  the  fields  between 
St  James's  and  St  Giles's,  and  arrived  at  Sydney 
Place  within  an  hour. 
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With  a  heavy  and  foreboding  heart  he  xai^thehnge 
bell  of  the  gaiden  which  he  had  eo  often  heaid  tblde 
the  rarest  muac,  as  it  seemed  to  his  lover  ear,  and  the 
door  was  opened  by  the  faithful  old  atewaid,  Dimh, 
with  a  tremulous  caution  whidi  struck  a  dull  of  tenv 
to  his  very  souL  Tbe  moon  shone  fang^tlyy  bat  Duos 
did  not  seem  to  recognise  him,  and  answered  his  humed 
request  to  see  the  ookmel  by  an  abnipt  assurance  thst 
he  was  gone  to  town,  and  had  not  returned. 

*'  His  daughter,  then — is  Mistress  Sydney  at  honied 

''  What  may  your  reverence  want  with  her?"  repEed 
the  old  man,  suspiciously  eyeing  the  wild  and  begximel 
priest  before  him, 

^'  I  am  firom  Taunton,  the  great  Mr.  Trraduad*9 
chaplain,"  replied  Meivyn.  ^*  (xive  my  lady  this  smaB 
sign ;  she  will  not  refiise  me  admittance.^ 

And  he  handed  a  ring  to  Ducas,  who  no  longer  le- 
fused  him  the  privilege  o£  entree.  He  followed  the  old 
man  into  the  flower-garden  before  the  house,  sad 
throwing  himself  exhausted  into  a  chair  fbmied  <^  the 
twisted  boughs  of  a  living  elm,  awaited  the  result  of  Ui 
application,  in  a  state  of  indescribable  agitation.  But  a 
few  moments  elapsed,  and  a  light  £Eiwnlike  step  wtf 
heard.  Mervyn  sprang  up,  and  the  next  instant  his 
beautiful  and  beloved  mistress  was  clasped  to  his  breast, 
in  a  mingled  agony  of  joy  and  grief ,  which  vented  itself 
in  a  strange  paradox  of  smiles  and  tears. 

''  You  are  safe,  Mervyn ;  they  can  find  nothing 
against  my  father,  and  I  am  happy  now  T*  said  Aurtna, 
at  last  relcasmg  herself  gently  fiom  his  embrace-  '*  But 
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what  biixigs  you  finom  Rumbold's?  we  thought  you 
were  in  security  there." 

Mervyn  briefly  uaixated  all  that  had  paseed,  and  her 
terror  seemed  to  increase  with  every  word  of  his  rela- 
taoxif  although  he  stood  before  her  safe  from  the  fangs 
of  hisenemiesL 

**  Oh,  it  is  all  the  malignity  of  that  cruel  king!"  she 
Bobbed;  ^'  why  should  that  barbarous  woman  betray 
you?  What  have  you  done  that  you  should  be  arrested 
any  more  than  my  father?" 

'^  Russell  is  arrested ;  I  was  Shafltesbury's  lieutenant  T 
iqpUed  Mervyui  hurriedly. 

**  But  you  are  almost  dead  with  fittigue;  come  in, 
come  in;  you  are  sufficiently  disguised  in  this  garb  until 
jnj  &ther  returns,  when  we  can  devise  means  for  your 
escape,"  said  Aurora,  with  visible  trepidation.  **  Tou 
aihall  to  your  old  apartment,  and  I  will  give  out — ^" 

^*  Tou  will  not  exile  me  from  your  society,  Aurora ! 
the  last  moments  I  may  ever  spend  in  it?'  said  Mervyn, 
with  a  sadness  which  again  melted  her  to  a  gush  of 


**  No,  no,  but  there  is  some  one  there— one  whom  I 
CBDiiot  leave,"  she  replied,  with  heatation. 

**  Son»  sparkling  beau  of  the  court,  whose  sunshine 
of  Ibrtone  makes  the  darkness  of  mine  too  sombre  to 
your  taste,  Aurora  I"  he  replied,  with  vehemence. 

*^  No,  Mervyn,  no,  a  fugitive  in  hiding  like  your- 
aelf;  a  man  who  is  your  fiiend; — in  short,  the  Duke  of 
Moounouth." 
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' '  The  Duke  of  Momnoath  V*  iqpetttod  Movyn,  iridi 
astait. 

*'  Tes,"  said  Amont,  -without  Boeuang  to  notioe  Mo- 
vyn's  surpriae  and  tone.  **  Come  and  join  w;  if  efci 
the  duke  Teoogmaes  yon,  he  is  your  fiiend;  but  I 
think  what  might  puzzle  my  penetratioii  irill  bafik  bk 
Come,  dear  Mervyn,  it  ahall  be  bo." 

Mervyn  was  afanoat  aHnnTnfn  of  nia  momentaiy  bbi* 
picion,  but  he  com|died,  and  ftOowed  ICflUcBB  Sjdnej 
to  the  library.  The  table  -was  qpvead  with  a  auppec  of 
fruit  and  oonfectiona,  and  wmea  glittering  among  mm 
in  Sydney's  Italian  vaaes;  every  thi^  looked  aa  if  Bone 
distinguished  guest  were  pneaent  And  there,  reefimng 
Toluptuoudy  in  an  arm-chair,  i^ilendidly  dzesKd  aal 
profusely  perfumed,  and  languidly  thmmming  a  Ho- 
rcsco  guitar,  sat  the  duoal  conspirator.  As  it  wu  a 
very  hot  night  the  windows  were  open,  and  showed  a 
wide  expanse  of  starry  blue,  hanging  like  a  canopy 
over  the  distant  yellow  glare  of  the  vast  city;  and^it 
eeemed  as  if  he  were  reclining,  in  amorous  languor,  V) 
catch  the  sweet  fresh  air  which  blew  over  the  fidds  of 
new-mown  hay  surrounding  Sydney's  little  paradise. 
He  raised  his*eyes,  and  his  eyebrows  too,  when  Merryii 
entered,  and  seemed  to  look  upon  him  with  any  feeEng 
but  that  of  welcome.  Aurora  introdooed  her  Imnff 
under  a  name  which  he  selected  himsdf,  as  Haste 
Tobias  Venner,  chaplain  to  Trenchard  of  Taunton,  wh) 
was  one  of  the  conspirators,  and  of  great  consequeace 
in  the  west.  Monmouth  himself  passed  for  one  G^itno 
Stuart. 


OHABLES  THB  fiECOKD.  171 

^  Wdl,  TOUT  rererenoe,  and  what  aie  the  news  out 
of  the  west?'  said  Monmouth,  after  a  fixed  staie  at 
the  stxanger,  without  lecognising  him.  '^  Or  lather  I 
•kould  Bay  out  of  the  coalhole,  whence  you  seem  to 
Iisve  reoently  emerged?* 

^  Yoa  ate  correct  in  your  suppodtion,  air,"  replied 
Ifervyn,  in  a  feigned  vc»ce.  ''And,  perhaps,  there 
are  worae  places  than  a  coalhole  these  troublous  times." 

**  Since  I  have  been  so  successful  in  my  first  hypo- 
liiesis,  allow  me  to  hazard  a  second,"  continued  the 
duke,  with  a  goodnaturod  smile.  ''I  cannot  help 
^jhmlmg  I  have  seen  you  before,  Master  Toby,  when 
ytmr  &ce  was  not  so  black,  and  your  beauty  was  of  a 
tImjMBt  though  not  more  striking  description?' 

"  Right  again,  sir,"  replied  Mervyn. 

^Nay,  Bfistress  Sjrdney,  you  must  resume  your  for- 
mer seat,  or  I  shall  owe  Master  Toby  a  spite  for  life," 
vnd  Monmouth,  eagerly,  obsenring  that  Aurora  had 
dimwn  a  cdudr  near  the  stranger,  leaving  her  own  unoc- 
eqned.  Ducas  now' entered,  and  spread  another  doth 
Sat  Mervyn,  with  viands  of  a  more  substantial  nature 
dun  those  before  him.  Mervyn  was  too  much  ex- 
iuHisted  to  eat,  but  he  swallowed  a  goblet  of  wine 
which  Aurora  handed  him,  with  eagerness,  and  it 
seemed  to  infuse  a  new  life  into  his  veins. 

^  Well,  Master  Toby,  you  have  not  answered  my 
qneslionB  about  the  good  people  of  the  west?'  said 
Mcnmoath.  "Are  they  all  running  hurry-scurry  in 
Cfvery  direction?  and  how  do  they  like  the  new  lord 
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cliief-jaBtice  Jeffireyv,  who,  tliey  aaj,  is  topajihona 
viat  this  autumn?' 

"The  consternation  is  boandless,  or  it  woold  not 
have  reached  an  humble  servant  of  the  cfaiudi  Eke 
myself/'  replied  Mervyn.  ^*  But  all  men  unite  in  h^ 
ing  that  had  it  not  been  for  the  timoroiis  ddajs  of 
the  Duke  of  Monmouth  and  his  fiiends,  the  WhitduD 
people  would  now  have  been  as  glad  of  a  ooalhok  m 
the  best  of  us  may  live  to  be  yet" 

"  Say  nothing  against  the  Duke  of  Monmonidi, 
firiend — he  is  the  best  fellow  in  England,  myself  not 
excepted,"  said  the  duke,  gaily.  **  But  axe  there  sny 
news  about  Captain  Mervyn,  who  ran  away  like  tbt 
sagacious  animal  the  rat,  long  before  any  one  else  flaw 
the  house  was  falling  ?' 

"  Captain  Mervyn  is  safe,  I  am  happy  to  say— fled 
to  Holland,"  said  Aurora,  with  affected  carelessnesB. 

^*  Well,  we  will  drink  his  good  health,  and  a  haj^ 
voyage  to  him! — ^he  will  marry  some  Dutch  squaw, 
and  turn  tulip-grower,"  said  Monmouth,  filling  Us 
goblet,  although  he  had  evidently  indulged  fieely  al* 
ready.  Monmouth's  wild  blood  seemed  now  afire  witk 
the  two  passions  which  held  strongest  sway  in  his  me^ 
curial  temperament. 

''  I'll  wager  my  head  still  that  I  lose  or  drde  it  widi 
a  crown!"  said  he,  after  some  general  conversatiaiL 
**  And  then — I  know  where  to  look  for  a  queen  whoae 
beauty  shall  add  a  lustre  to  the  diamonds  of  her  rojal 
wreath." 
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'*Tour  lady-wife? — ehe  ib  indeed  held  fidr/'  said 
AuiQia,  bluahing  with  much  displeaauie  at  the  eager 
gaae  which  the  duke  fixed  upon  her. 

^  Oh,  I  will  have  my  Woodstock  and  my  fair  Rosa** 
Bftond,"  said  Monmouth.  ^'  Or  I  will  play  bluff  long 
Hal,  and  make  the  loveliest  woman  in  England  (for  the 
time  being)  the  highest— and  can  you  doubt  who  that 
k,  Mistress  Sydney?" 

**The  wine  play?  you  false,  Captain  Stuart  T  said 
Anroxa,  snatching  her  hand  away,  which  Monmouth 
attempted  to  take. 

^^Kay,  lady,  it  but  opens  the  door  to  imprisoned 
tenths !"  replied  Monmouth.  *'  I  dote  on  youi — I  say 
it  before  this  reverend  man — ^I  hold  my  life  as  a  thing 
of  no  price  but  such  as  your  beauty  gives  it !  Many, 
wereitnot  better  to  be  a  king's belamour  than  the  most 
lawful  wife  of  a  Dutch  herring-skipper  ?" 

*'  Of  a  Dutch  herring-skipper  ?— you  keep  me  amazed, 
wj  lord !"  said  Aurora. 

**  Why,  men  report  you  have  a  sneaking  kindness 
Soft  Master  Mervyn,  and  must  he  not  turn  to  that  if  he 
would  keep  his  body  and  soul  acquainted  in  Holland?" 
sqdied  Mcmmouth. 

"  But  is  there  no  better  occupation  there  for  a  gal- 
lant young  soldier  than  catching  herrings?"  said  Au<* 
xora,  with  an  irrepressible  smile,  but  she  looked  vexed 
too. 

««  Gallant  young  soldier !"  repeated  Monmouth, 
scornfully.  ''  Base  intriguing  spy  you  mean,  Mistress 
Sydney !  I  have  no  doubt  that  it  was  he  who  betrayed 
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118  all,  and  will  pediapB  bxiiig  joar  &Aa  to  the  Uock ! 
He  u  but  a  tool  and  sabtleinstnniicnt  of  lliepi{arti!^ 
it  was  he  who  balked  that  noble  plan  m  Scotland— oi 
have  you  foigotten  his  diaie  in  Godftey'a  anuder?* 

**  In  Godfirey's  mudcr  T'  echoed  Anron,  lier  irink 
&oe  iUuminiag  with  indignation.  ^  In  GSodfiDej^i 
nmxder ! — I  would  this  were  not  my  fiitlier'a  raoC^  Ait 
I  might  tell  you  what  I  think  of  thiB  most  ftkaad 
nnmanly  aocuflationP 

'*  Were  he  here  I  would  tdl  him  the  nme  to  Ui 
iace !""  returned  the  duke,  impetuously. 

**  And  were  he  here,  he  would  tell  yoa  to  your  £ue, 
that  you  lie — that  you  lie  basdy  and  blackly  T  shouted 
Mervyn,  in  his  natural  tones. 

**  The  lie ! — ha,  think  you  your  doth  shall  protect 
such  insolence?*'  ezdaimod  Monmouth,  with  flaskiiig 
eyes;  and  clutching  what  he  fondly  deemed  was  tlie 
hair  of  his  antagonist,  intending  to  deal  him  a  bloir,  be 
merely  pulled  off  his  peruke,  and  his  thick  black  locb 
iell  in  dusters  on  his  shoulders. 

'*  Mcrvyn  T  exclaimed  the  duke,  with  a  start. 

'^  You  know  me  now,  son  of  Mrs.  Lucy  Waten!" 
said  Men-yn.  ^'  And  I  know  you  better  than  ererl 
thought  to  do,  and  henceforth  I  hate  you  worse  than 
the  detestable  tyrant  whom  you  please  to  call  your 
iather." 

*'  I  am  a  king's  bastard  at  least!— you  are  a  &]ff 
thiei'andmurtherer'sr  exclaimed  Monmouth,  grasping 
his  sword-hilt 

*•  Let  us  tiy  then  which  is  worthier  of  his  psienlr 
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age!**  said  Merryi^diawixig  his  sword  in  firanticrage--- 
hat  Amaia  rushed  between  them,  and  lang  a  bell  on 
ihe  table,  to  summon  assistaince.  The  door  opened 
almost  immediately,  but  it  was  to  admit  Sydney  him- 

WBtL 

'*  My  lord^  news,  news  F'  he  exclaimed,  entering  in 
■ndi  agitation  that  he  did  not  at  first  notice  that  of  hia 
goesta.  **  What  in  hesren^a  name  is  this? — sworda-* 
Meryyn  I — My  lord,  what  is  this?^ 

**  I  chanced  to  pay  AGstress  Sydney  some  slight  gal- 
kmtiy,  and  he  takes  upon  him  to  be  jealous — ^this  new 
aniTal  of  ouia!"  said  the  duke,  confusedly.  '^For- 
000th,  thia  beggar  of  Colonel  Blood's  strain  is  jealous  of 
a  granddaughter  of  the  great  Northumberknd!  Ton 
will  have  a  precious  son-in-law,  an  you  use  not  your 
eyes,  Sydney!" 

^  This  is  no  time  for  these  matters,"  sud  Sydney, 
liaatily.  *^  The  duchess  is  informed  that  your  retreat  is 
discovered,  and  York's  halberdiers  are  on  their  way  to 
search  my  house.  The  king  hath  sent  word  that  her 
i^iartments  are  secure — a  hint  that  you  may  take  refuge 
there  A  coach  waits  to  oonvqr  you,  and  there  is  no 
time  to  be  lost;  for  Howard  is  seized,  and,  as  they  say, 
hath  confessed  some  strange  conspiracy  in  Hertford- 
ahire,  and  implicates  us  alL" 

**  I  will  depart  then  instantly,"  said  Monmouth,  tum- 
11^  Tery  pale;  then  rallying,  he  added,  ^^  My  uncle 
would  give  more  for  my  head  than  for  a  Grerman  boar's, 
epicure  as  he  is!  Farewell,  dear  lady!  and  Heaven 
keep  you  from  harm !" 
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'« Hark!  it  is  the  tiamp  of  horae— away,  waV  ei- 
daimed  Sydney.  ^'Mervyn,  xeflume  your  diigaiM' 
there  is  no  other  safety  fur  you.^ 

The  duke  snatched  Aurora's  hand  to  his  lipi, 
and  wringing  Sydney's,  rushed  out  after  Docas^  lAa 
led  the  way.  Sydney  then  turned  to  Mervyn,  nd 
gravely  inquired  how  he  come  there,  and  what  hid 
happened  between  him  and  the  duke.  He  was  in  As 
midst  of  a  very  brief  narrative  when  the  door  opened, 
and  Ducas  entered  with  an  appeaiance  of  great  con* 
stemation,  which  needed  no  ezplanalaonY  for  SirFlulip 
Lloyd  followed  dose  on  his  heels,  with  his  sword  drawn, 
and  some  axmen  after  him.  All  rose,  and  Aunm 
clung  to  her  father's  arm,  who,  with  a  look,  admonished 
her  to  silence. 

"  Let  me  not  disturb  you,  colonel,"  said  Sir  Philip, 
sheathing  his  sword  when  he  observed  the  lady,  and 
motioning  the  guard  to  remain  at  the  door.  ^'  Mistress 
Sydney,  your  poor  servant !  I  wish  to  spare  you  ill 
lumecessary  pain,  but  I  must  do  my  duty."  And  pro- 
ducing a  paper,  he  added,  "  Here  is  a  warrant  from  hfl 
majesty  in  council  to  seize  you,  Mr.  Algernon  Sydney, 
and  your  papers.'* 

**  On  what  charge.  Sir  Philip?'  said  Sydney,  with 
perfect  composure. 

"  High  treason." 

"  The  court-name  for  patriotism,*'  said  Sydney.— 
"  Reverend  Master  Venner,  look  to  my  daughter- 
cheer  up,  Aury! — ^remember  you  are  a  Sydney— «t 
worst  'tis  but  a  temporary  imprisonment." 
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**  My  &tlier^-(>hy  my  dear  teAher  I  nothing  shall  se- 
pumte  118 — I  will  go  with  you  though  it  be  to  death  I" 
dirieked  Anzoiay  and  throwing  hezself  into  her  fitther's 
aims,  flbe&inted. 

**Semove  her — take  her  away — lean  bear  any  thing 
but  thifly"  said  Sydney,  with  strong  and  visible  emotion. 
••  Alice ! — Master  Venner,  take  her  away !" 

The  old  nurse  rushed  in  at  this  moment,  and  giving 
his  daughter  into  her  arms,  Sydney  went  to  Sir  Philip, 
who  was  engaged  in  inspecting  a  heap  of  papers  on  a 
table.  *'  It  is  nothing  but  my  Treatise  against  Sir 
JElobert  Filmer,'*  he  said,  with  indifference. 

"  I  must  seize  it,  nevertheless,"  replied  Sir  Philip. 
He  then  swept  the  table  of  its  strewments,  and  packed 
them  with  other  papers  which  he  foimd  in  a  desk,  into 
a  trunk,  which  he  sealed. 

Hitherto  Sir  Philip  had  taken  little  or  no  notice  of  the 
floene  which  was  going  on  in  another  part  of  the  room, 
nor  of  Mervyn,  though  he  took  no  pains  to  conceal 
himself.  By  this  time  Aurora  had  revived,  but  in 
▼ain  did  Sydney  endeavour  to  reassure  her;  she  clung 
about  his  neck  and  wept  incessantly. 

"  Master  Vernier/'  said  Sydney,  turning  to  Mervyn, 
**  promise  me,  if  I  return  not  by  noon  (though  I  doubt 
not  to  be  bailed),  to  take  my  daughter  to  Penshurst,  to 
her  imcle's  protection.  We  are  not  on  good  terms,  but 
he  cannot  refuse  his  niece  shelter  in  such  a  time  as  this 
— nor  you  hospitality,  good  wanderer  of  the  highways 
of  truth." 

Aurora  seemed  then  for  the  first  time  to  recollect  her 

VOL.  m.  N 
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lover's  danger,  and  she  sat  down  white  and  tiemUmg 
and  irresolute,  while  her  &ther  gently  kissed  hesr  brow, 
and  with  a  smile  of  heroic  oompoaiire  wrong  the  bmd 
of  Master  Venner,  and  then  left  the  room,  followed  by 
the  guards  and  their  packages,  leaving  his  daughter 
once  more  insenable. 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 


CLAUDE  DUVAL. 


Tbb  greater  portion  of  the  dreadfiil  day  which  dawned 

^^iet  these  events,  was  spent  at  Sydney  Place  in  a  state 

^^  indescribable  anguish.    Aurora  had  indeed  by  far 

^^e  l>est  hopes  and  conclusions,  for  her  notions  as  to  the 

^^*€5i^t  and  nature  of  the  plot  were  of  course  limited; 

^u.^  Aiervynj  who  kept  locked  in  his  own  breast  a  due 

tile  terrible  rumours  which  were  afloat  concerning 

^^^  discovery  of  a  new  plot,  suffered  a  complete  hell  of 

^^^^rs  and  anticipations.    He  knew  that  Sydney  had  had 

^^^   part  in  the  Rye  House  conspiracy,  it  is  true;  but  his 

^^^^  experience  of  royal  justice  gave  him  but  little  hope 

^^    that  score,  conndering  the  personal  hatred  which 

^*^^  king  bore  against  Sydney. 

A  few  hours,  however,  brought  better  news.    Ducas 
'^^tumed  with  tidings  that,  although  the  coimcil  had 

n2 
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committed  Sydney  to  the  Tower,  nothing  of  any  conse- 
quence was  deposed  against  him,  and  he  expected  to  be 
liberated  in  a  few  days;  but  meanwhile  he  desxed 
Aurora  to  proceed  instantly  to  Penshnist,  xmder  tlie 
protection  of  Master  Venner.  The  propriety  of  tUs 
measure  was  imdoubted,  and  moreover,  the  secure  refuge 
which  it  seemed  to  offer  to  Mervyn,  was  an  ineaistiUB 
motive,  for  the  hunt  after  him  continued  with  unabated 
vigour.  Tidings,  too,  arrived  that  Colonel  Blood  ms 
liberated  from  the  king's  bench,  by  an  order  of  the 
privy  coimcil,  and  was  busily  engaged  in  tracking 
fugitives. 

As  it  was  late  in  the  day  when  he  received  these  in- 
structions, Mervyn  saw  that  no  time  was  to  be  lost;  but 
as  a  journey  of  thirty  miles  appeared  to  Alice  of  cona- 
derable  extent,  she  occasioned  a  long  ddby  by  her  pre- 
parations. At  last,  however,  the  family  coach  was  snf- 
ficiently  stowed,  the  four  strong  Flanders  geldings  were 
harnessed,  and  Mervyn,  still  in  his  canonicals,  had  tbe 
satisfaction  to  see  his  mistress,  himself,  and  old  Alice 
safely  lodged  in  the  vast  old  vehicle,  and  rolling  ovw 
the  courtyard.  Ducas  and  a  groom  followed  on  horse- 
back, and  a  coachman,  who  bad  been  in  the  Sydney 
family  like  an  heirloom  for  nearly  fifly  years,  drove. 

Mervyn  did  not  anticipate  any  danger  on  the  roai 
yet  it  was  not  without  apprehensions  that  he  marked 
the  red  glare  of  the  sunset  on  the  trees,  as  they  emerged 
from  Sydney's  groimds  on  the  Tyburn  roftd,  as  it  was 
then  called.  Nevertheless  he  took  Aurora*s  hand  with 
a  smile  of  congratulation,  and  held  it  gently  in  his  own, 


CHABLES  THE  SECOND.  181 

to  reaaBoreher;  for  she  was  pale  and  trembled  violently, 
«nd  she  smiled  too  -with  an  expiesaon  of  unbounded 
tnist  which  troubled  him,  lie  scarce  knew  why.  He 
tried  to  think  it  was  the  melancholy  caused  by  the  wild 
and  stormy  look  of  the  sunset,  and  the  loud  ca¥nng  of 
die  hereditary  rooks  in  Sydney's  venerable  oaks,  which 
seemed  as  if  croaking  an  everlasting  farewell  to  their 
departing  protectors.  A  turn  of  the  road  shortly  after 
flhowed  them  Tyburn,  with  its  rising  kn<dls  crowned 
with  broad  and  verdant  trees,  in  the  midst  of  which 
towered  a  gibbet,  laden  with  the  bodies  of  two  male- 
&ctorsreoendy  executed.  Mervyn  shuddered;  and  at 
this  moment  a  horseman  galloped  past  the  coach  with 
vexy  great  rapdity,  who  seemed  to  look  eagerly  in  at 
Aurora;  and  momentaxy  as  the  glance  was,  Mervyn 
thought  he  recognised  the  <»ninous  visage  of  Colonel 
Blood.  He  took  care,  however,  to  keep  this  terrible 
suspicion  in  his  own  mind;  and  merely  exhorting  the 
steady  old  coachman  to  speed,  which  did  not  accelerate 
faiB  accustomed  rate  in  the  smallest  degree,  on  they 
went 

They  drove  slowly,  and  according  to  the  resolute 
will  of  the  old  man,  who  would  not  have  breathed  his 
hones  to  save  his  own  life;  and  crossing  the  river  at 
Westminster,  they  presently  emerged  on  the  Kent  road. 
The  town  rapidly  disappeared,  then  the  scattered  sub- 
urbs, and  finally  the  open  country  lay  before  them^ 
But  the  darkness  increased,  and  the  night  wore  every 
appearance  of  proving  a  dismal  one.  The  wind  was 
high,  and  swept  the  clouds  wildly  over  the  teuce  of  the 
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moon,  and  firom  lime  to  time  broad  glaies  of  Bgbtmng 
Ut  up  the  sky.  Aurora  was  evidently  alarmed,  andat 
every  flash  looked  for  courage  to  her  lover,  whoee  amle 
of  love  seemed  to  reassure  her. 

Thus  they  proceeded  for  some  lime  in  doquent  dknce, 
until  they  turned  out  on  a  wide  unendosed  coininflitt 
which  Mervyn  recognised  as  that  of  Wandsworth.  It 
was  covered  with  heath,  and  a  range  of  low  lulls  akizted 
the  horizon,  white  on  the  summits  with  lightmng;  a 
dense  wood,  or  rather  forest,  of  larch  and  fir»  skirted  the 
road  on  the  left  hand  for  several  miles,  but  so  fiff  as  die 
eye  extended  in  the  murky  twilight  no  human  bong 
nor  human  habitation  appeared. 

MeiTjm  began  now  to  breathe  a  little  more  fiiedji 
and  he  was  just  turning  to  feUcitate  Aurora  on  their 
advance  to  safety,  when  suddenly  a  shrill  and  veiy  me- 
lodious whistle  met  his  car.  Mervyn  put  his  head  oot 
of  the  window,  and  heard  a  shout  of  **  Halt  !**  fiom  the 
wood,  and  two  horsemen  with  pistols  raised  galloped  on 
the  road  before  the  coach.  Five  or  six  more  imme- 
diately appeared  on  all  sides  of  the  vehicle,  presenting 
their  pistols  at  the  windows,  and  on  Mervyn's  ade  a 
cavalier  in  a  splendid  scarlet  riding-dress  threw  the 
door  o|Xin  and  shouted,  '*  Your  money  or  your  lives !" 
Mer\-yn's  desperate  reply  was  drawing  a  pistol,  and 
firing  it  at  the  highwajrman,  but  at  the  same  moment 
he  recognised  him  in  time  to  sink  his  aim  so  thatk 
only  shot  the  horse,  which  staggered  back  on  its 
haunches,  and  tlien  fell  dead. 

*'  Harm  him  not,  harm  him  not !"  shouted  the  high- 
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irayman,  snatchiiig  back  the  levelled  pistol  of  one  of 
his  companions  as  he  sprang  up.  '^  It  is  my  fiiend — ^it 
18  my  dear  master's  son — ^it  is  Captain  Mervyn !" 

«*  Claude  Duval  l^  exclaimed  Mervyn. 

'*  And  Mademoiselle  Sydney !  then  is  it  you  whom 
Blood  is  in  pursuit  of!"  exclaimed  Claude,  *^  I  saw  him 
as  I  left  London,  an  hour  ago,  and  I  was  to  stop  a 
carriage  with  a  lady  in  it,  till  he  came  up  with  some  of 
his  own  myrmidons,  telling  me  that  it  was  a  rascally 
puritan  eloping  with  a  gentleman's  daughter,  and  that 
all  the  plunder  should  be  mine." 

*'  Did  he  mean  to  seize  the  lady?'  said  Mervyn, 
hurriedly. 

"  Tes,  and  take  her  to  Windsor,  to  her  fiither  there !" 
said  Claude.  *^  But  you  shall  not  lack  protection  from 
that  villain;  I  and  these  gallant  fellows  of  mine  will 
escort  you  within  sight  of  Penshurst,  or  die  to  a  man  in 
the  attempt" 

Mervyn  hesitated  not  a  moment  to  accept  this  pro- 
posal There  was  no  time  to  be  lost,  and  as  Claude's 
horse  was  dead,  he  invited  him  to  join  them  in  the 
coach.  The  robbers  seemed  to  obey  their  leader  with 
the  precision  and  implicitness  of  a  military  band,  and 
under  his  orders  four  moved  in  advance,  while  three 
formed  the  rear-guard.  This  escort,  with  Ducas  and 
Claudeas  an  auxiliary,  seemed  sufficient  to  set  all  fear 
at  rest,  and  they  now  moved  rapidly  forward  over  the 
heath. 

Claude  took  his  place  beside  Alice,  but  he  had  no 
sooner  done  so,  than  the  old  woman  exclaimed,  '*  Eh, 


184  CHAELBS  TH£  SBCOnD. 

mercy,  what  is  hotel  Master  Duval,  is  it  diee  ia  good 
earnest?" 

<'  What,  mother  Alicer  exdaimf^  Chmk,  "^ likj 
it  is  many  a  long  year  flboe  I  have  seen  your  t^l^ 
hearted  face.** 

**'  You  haye  often  told  me  I  am  not  Blood's  fOB," 
said  Mervyn,  with  affected  cheerfiilnesL  **  If  yoaksov 
that,  dear  Duval,  you  must  know  who  my  father  mll^ 
was  or  is;  tell  me  now,  or  it  may  be  I  ahall  die  in  i^ 
norance." 

^'  It  were  but  to  taunt  you  with  Tain  hopes,  Mmtat 
Mervyn,"  said  Claude, musingly ;  "yetasyoasayitiittj 
be  the  last  time  we  shall  meet,  and  the  malice  c^yonr 
enemies  can  inflict  upon  you  no  wOTse  chances  tbn 
those  which  menace  you  already.  Alice,"  he  said,  taxih 
ing  to  the  old  nurse,  *'  do  you  recollect  my  lord's  little 
foundling,  whom  you  brought  up  at  Mervyn?' 

'^  Ay,  and  the  very  night  that  you  took  him  awtj  as 
if  it  were  an  hour  ago,  and  how  he  was  drowned  du^ 
ing  the  Great  Fire,"  said  Alice,  sadly. 

*'  Should  you  know  him  by  any  mark?'  continued 
Claude. 

*'  Foreby  his  great  likeness  to  my  lord,  he  had  the 
mark  of  a  horseshoe  on  his  left  breast,  and  so  had  his 
father,  and  all  the  true  Aumerles  since  old  Lord  MervTS 
that  ^vas  a  wizard,  and  rode  with  the  devil  toGermanj," 
replietl  Alice. 

*'  There  is  a  horseshoe  mark  on  my  breast!"  aid 
Mervyn,  "  and  many  persons  have  thought  I  resembled 
that  race;  am  I  then — a  Fitz-Aumerle?' 
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«<  T<maiiethekwMIieb(rf'Auiiieile,iight£dow^ 
of  all  that  Howard  and  his  false  countess  enjoy!''  said 
IXivaly  ynbfBBOfBDitj* 

*'  Nsjy  nqr,  tlist  oaiinot  be,  Oande;  mj  loid's  wife 
liad  but  one  dhild  before  die  eloped  with  Howaid,  and 
it  died  and  was  boned  in  London,''  said  Alice. 

^  So  it  was  girea  out,  Alioe!"  repllei  Duval;  ^^  but 
tfie  foandling  wbam  yoa  nursed  was  that  veij  child,  as 
my  lord  acknowledged  the  night  before  he  was  mur- 
dered  in  the  Tower;  but  all  the  documents  and  proofii 
am  lost,  or  in  the  possession  of  the  murderer.  Blood!" 

^  Mean  you  to  sqr,  Claude,  that  the  Lord  Aumeile, 
lie  who  ccmmiitted  sdc^e  in  the  Tower,  was  my  fiuher  ?' 
wmd  Mervyn,  strongly  agitated. 

'*  Have  you  not  been  admowledged  so  by  the  very 
hale  of  your  enemies?*  replied  Claude.  **  Has  not 
Howard's  murtherous  wife  hunted  you  in  eveiy  shape 
and  fbnn,  to  the  death?  But  suicide  your  noble  fiither 
never  oommitfted;  he  was  murdered!  My  poor  master  I" 
added  he,  with  great  emotion. 

**  There  is  nrach  to  confirm  your  tale,  Claude;  lever 
had  this  foreboding  on  my  heart,"  said  Mervyn:**  but  if 
there  be  but  one  drop  of  Aumerle  blood  in  my  Teins, 
I  will  pour  it  out  to  the  last  ere  he  shall  Ee  in  his  grave 
unavenged.  Yet,  Claude,  I  have  been  in  those  cham- 
ben,  I  have  heard  the  tale  related  there,  and  into  them 
tihere  is  no  entrance  for  a  murderer,  unless  governor, 
warders,  guards  were  all  in  the  conspiracy.  And  is  that 
probable?  would  Sir  John  Robinson,  a  man  of  ancient 
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name,  would  the  good  old  Edwards,  shaie  in  so  Uickt 
treason?' 

^'  I  know  not  why  nor  wherefore,  but  five  shaU  sot 
bum  that  opinion  out  of  me  T  said  Clande,  lesohit^. 
*'  I  will  die  in  it — and  that  Blood  committed  the  woBt- 
strous  fact! — fVhat  voice  was  thai  wMek  iouwered^ta 
moment  when  the  earl  muii  hone  been  in  the  agamet  «f 
death? — that  rough  and  hoarse  voice  ? — his  was  ever 
mild  and  musical  T 

^'  But  how  could  any  woman — ^how  could  any  mo- 
ther," said  Mervyn,  with  a  shudder,  **  pursue  her 
child  to  destruction,  as  Lady  Howard  hath  pursued  mer 

^^  She  pursued  your  &ther  to  destruction  before  yoaf 
said  Claude.  ^'  I  have  heard  strange  accounts  of  how 
she  was  compelled  by  her  &ther  to  marry  her  oousm, 
the  Lord  Aumerle,  although  she  was  in  love  with  the 
profligate  Howard  of  Eskricke — but  that  my  lord  nerer 
know  till  too  late.  But  she  had  many  lovers  besides— 
among  the  rest,  Colonel  Blood,  then  a  daahing  young 
soldier  of  fortune ;  and  a  man  whom  you  knew  well, 
Master  Mervyn,  a  Belgian  noble  of  high  rank,  who> 
after  her  marriage  with  Lord  Amnerle,  turned  Jesuit, 
and  became  rector  of  St.  Omcr." 

**  Father  Van  Huysman !"  exclaimed  Mervyn. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Claude.  "  However,  there  was  al- 
ways a  kind  of  imliappiness  in  their  union.  My  lord 
picked  me  up  in  Normandy  only  a  few  months  before 
your  birth.  Master  Mervyn.  That  was  in  London;  and 
while  she  was  yet  scarce  able  to  lift  her  head  from  the 
pillow,  she  summoned  my  lord  to  her  bedside,  and 
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dgning  that  she  thought  herself  in  danger  of  death, 
Kid  could  not  die  with  the  dismal  thought  on  her  con- 
dence  of  how  she  had  wronged  him — ^in  brief,  that 
le  newly-born  infant  was  not  my  lord's  son  but 
[oward  of  Eakricke's! — Do  not  blame  your  poor 
ither,  Mervyn,  but  it  worked  like  madness  in  his 
rain,  and  he  consented  to  all  her  cunning  plots — gave 
[it  that  you  were  dead  in  your  cradle,  and  sent  you 
rivately  to  nurse  at  Mervyn— allowed  her  a  separate 
laintenance,  though  he  would  not  agree  to  a  divorce 
St  she  should  marry  Howard— challenged  him  and 
id  nigh  killed  him  but  for — " 

**  Hark!  do  you  not  hear  the  tramp  of  horse ?^  in- 
rrupted  Mervyn. 

'*  It  is  the  rumbling  of  distant  thunder!"  said  Au- 
ura,  trembling  and  clinging  to  Mervyn,  but  the  latter 
id  Claude  both  looked  eagerly  out  in  the  direction  of 
ondon.  It  was  now  pitch-dark;  but  by  the  frequent 
are  of  lightning,  and  the  continued  hollow  echo  on 
e  turf,  they  became  but  too  well  aware  that  they 
ere  pursued  by  a  party  of  horsemen,  though  at  a  con- 
lerable  distance,  for  they  appeared  as  if  on  the  verge 
'  the  vast  heath. 

**  This  will  never  do-^hcy  will  soon  overtake  this 
d  lumbering  mail  we  are  in !"  exclaimed  Claude.  "  I 
:e  to  feel  the  free  turf  beneath  my  feet;  let  us  mount, 
aster  Mervyn,  and  do  you  take  the  lady  before  you, 
.d  we  can  leave  the  coach  behind,  crawling  after  us, 

deceive  the  enemy." 

Aurora  eagerly  intimated  her  assent  to  this  proposal, 
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and  Mervyn,  peroeiviiig  that  h  was  Ae  only 
which,  lemamed  flhort  of  a  dowmi^g^  battle,  \a^ 
complied.    I>a£a8andQneof  thehig^bivajiiienie^g^ 
thdr  steeds  at  the  xeqvest  of  theb  martna,  and  tIwB|^ 
Afice  was  in  great  tremoun  at  being  left,  licnji 
mounted  her  young  mistreai  befine  bim,  and  iridi  t 
mizture  of  deli^  and  tenor  fdt  ber  aim  enciick  lii 
neck,  whik  he  clasped  hia  aim  xoond  ber  waist  to  boep 
her  firmly  in  her  awkward  aeat.    Tbe  caivalcads  mm 
proceeded  at  a  bridk  rate  over  ibe  beadi;  it  oqbbiIbI 
of  the  two  leadexa,  and  of  flioee  Ingbwajnicn  whoK 
horses  were  able  to  keep  pace.     CSaade,  bowefo^ 
looked  back  from  time  to  lame,  and  annomioed  thit 
they  were  still  pursued,  for  he  distinctly  mw  the  ^em 
of  aimcmr,  and  the  clatter  of  hoofii  on  the  stony  nnd 
was  very  andiblc.    Unluckily,  too,  tbe  boiBes  showed 
agns  of  fiaggingf  and  desfdte  a  Tigorom  use  of  tlie 
spur,  the  pursuers  were  obviously  gainii^  on  them. 

Neither  Mervyn  nor  CSlaudeyentuied  to  bint  this  £Kt 
even  to  one  another,  and  their  hopes  were  now  scBne* 
what  reanimated  by  perceiving,  in  the  bolk>w  of  a  steep 
bin  which  they  were  descending,  a  little  scattered  ham- 
let which  seemed  to  offer  some  chance  of  protection. 
The  low  thatched  rools  and  quiet  cottages,  each  bosomed 
in  its  apple-orchard  and  rustic  garden  of  <aibbages  and 
marigolds,  seemed  to  sleep  in  **^  ^te  of  thunder;**  the 
little  ^-illagc-church  and  diurchyard  rose  in  tbe  midst, 
and  a  broad  brawling  brook,  crossed  by  a  bridge  fonned 
of  a  single  oak,  whose  li^ing  trunk  still  shot  out  ver* 
danc  suckers,  flowed  between  our  riders  and  that  once 


CHAKT.KS  THE  SECOND.  189 

inTuiabk  aocompaniinent  of  an  Engliah  village — ^the 
village  gieen.  It  was  a  wide  open  swaid,  flanked  irre- 
galflifyby  the  ehnrGhyaid,  and  bj  the  stiaggling  cottages 
of  those  who,  after  their  cahn  and  innocent  fives  had 
attained  an  answering  dose,  slept  thero  with  ancestors 
wlioee  chronicles  were  only  a  rode  record  on  a  grave- 
■tone,  or  the  babbling  tongue  of  some  old  grandmother 
bj  her  winter  fire.  A  great  deal  of  wormwood  grew 
on  the  green,  and  its  rich  scent  seemed  to  meet  the 
trvfelleis  like  the  welcome  of  a  fiiend. 

Towards  this  village  they  now  pressed  with  renewed 
vigour,  and  Mervyn's  horse  was  dashing  through  the 
atzeam  in  gaDant  s^e,  when  a  sudden  flash  of  light- 
Bing  showed  the  animal  its  own  shadow  in  the  waters, 
and,  with  a  snort  of  terror  and  a  wild  bristling  of  the 
mane,  it  rolled  back  on  its  haunches,  and  made  a  furious 
attempt  to  back  out  of  the  stream.  In  vain  did  Menryn 
plunge  his  spurs  into  its  reeking  sides;  and  now  the 
voices  of  the  pursuers  were  distinctly  heard,  and  a 
mdiing  mass  appeared  on  the  summit  of  the  acclivity. 

*'  Stand  for  it,  Inds  r  cried  the  gallant  Claude.  ''  Chi, 
Master  Mervyn,  we  will  make  you  five  minutes  good !" 

As  he  spoke,  urged  by  one  desperate  plunge  of  his 
bkody  spur,  Mervyn's  horse  sprang  forward;  but  it  was 
loolttte,  the  whole  mass  of  pursuers  was  on  them;  and  such 
was  the  eagerness  of  the  chase^  that  they  galloped  past, 
whxiiing  their  horses  round  to  head  the  fugitives.  Mer- 
vyn merely  discerned  that  they  were  soldiers,  and,  draw- 
ing his  swoid,  he  rushed  on,  determined  to  force  him- 
sdf  a  passage,  or  perish  in  the  attempt.     He  heard 
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Blood's  voice  shouting,  *'  No  fixing !  look  to  tbe  fgA? 
and  suddenly  a  swoid  flashed  at  his  bead.  He  panied 
the  stroke,  and  mad  with  tenor,  lest  Aurom  should  ht 
hurt  in  the  mjleff,  struck  fiuiouslj  on;  but  his  asinhit 
gave  no  inch  of  -way,  and  a  ready  weapon  met  hu  it 
eveiy  stroke.  All  this  took  place  in  almost  utter  dadc- 
ness,  and  Aurora's  shrieks  seemed  to  ring  the  Tciy  ikj, 
without  summoning  any  assistance,  tbough  many  of  die 
villagers  appeared  at  their  lattices  in  great  constemstioiL 
This  kind  of  conflict  lasted  but  a  few  moments;  Mer- 
vyn's  antagonist  seemed  merely  waiting  till  he  had  ex- 
hausted his  strength  in  these  vain  blows,  and  now  m 
turn  pressed  upon  him.  Mervyn  felt  that  his  strengtli 
was  failing  fast,  and  his  terror  for  Aurora's  safety  hin- 
dered him  from  acting  with  energy;  but  he  continued 
backing  his  horse,  and  sustaining  his  guard  with  diffi- 
culty against  the  increaang  fury  of  his  assailant.  In 
fact,  his  fate  seemed  inevitable,  when  suddenly  a  stream 
of  lightning  blazed  over  the  combatants,  and  he  recog- 
nised that  his  antagonist  was  Blood  himself,  and  the 
latter  that  his  was  Mervyn  I  This  recognition  seemed 
to  produce  the  effect  of  a  spell  upon  the  colonel— lie 
grew  pale  as  ashes,  his  horse  reared  back,  and  his  arm 
hung  wavering  in  the  air,  as  if  paralyzed.  But  a  moK 
than  mortal  fury  seemed  to  seize  Mervyn,  and  gave  a 
giant*s  strength  to  his  exhausted  nerves — urging  his 
horse  madly  on  his  antagonist,  and  yelling  ''  Murderer  T 
in  a  tone  to  appal  the  stoutest  heart,  he  struck  the 
colonel  a  blow  which  laid  him  prostrate  and  shivered 
his  own  weapon.     The  effort  exhausted  his  strengdi 
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1  that  of  his  horse  also,  and  it  fell  head  foremost, 
h  Mervyn  and  his  senseless  mistress  in  his  arms, 
t  head  struck  with  violence  against  a  stone,  and  he 
ame  insensible.  He  recovered  only  to  find  himself 
ened  on  a  horse  behind  a  soldier,  and  surrounded 
a  guard,  riding  slowly  on  the  road  to  London. 
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CHAPTER  Xra. 


A  ROYAL  PLOT. 


The  gray  light  of  morning  was  breaking  over  tlic 
towers  and  spires  and  the  majestic  river  of  London,  T^hpn 
a  coach  drove  slowly  and  weariedly  up  to  the  gates  of 
Aumerle  House.  It  stopped,  and  two  figures  alighted;— 
one  a  powerful  man,  wrapped  in  a  riding-cloak  and^tk 
his  head  boimd  up;  the  other  a  youthful  woman,  on 
whose  beautiful  features  sat  a  ghastly  paleness  and  an 
expression  of  resolute  hopelessness,  which  showed  like  a 
statue  of  despair  carved  by  some  Grecian  sculptor. 
They  ascended  a  flight  of  stairs  into  an  apartment,  in 
which,  busily  engaged  over  some  papers  by  the  light 
of  waning  lamps,  sat  foiu:  figures — three  men  and  a 
woman. 

*'  It  is  he — it  is  Blood  T'  exclaimed  one  of  the  fonoer, 
starting  up,  •'  and  the  lovely  little  fugitave  herself  !** 
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'*  You  seem  horribly  gashed,  sir !  What  has  beoMn/e 
(^  the  leader — of  Mervpi  in  brief?*  ezdaisaed  the 
ooimteas,  for  it  vaa  she. 

"  Woman,  you  have  broken  our  compact — ^you  have 
&Isely  cheated  me!"  repliied  Blood,  fieieely.  ^*Your 
son  is  in  Newgate." 

^^E[a!  Lloydhaadonehia  part  of  the  task  nveU  then  r 
esclaimed  the  foremost  cavalier,  who,  to  the  dreamy  eye 
of  Aurora^  seemed  the  king^  aa  the  other  two  seemed  to 
be  Lord  Howard  aad  the  chief  justice,.  Jeffieeya.  ^^  I 
thank  my  Lady  Howard  for  ^vingme  that  Ubat  to  send 
him  as  your  coadjutor,  or  it  seems  you  had  scarce  per^ 
mitted  my  warxant  to  hold  good  as  far  as  Seven  Oaks." 

'^  I  confess,  my  liege,  I  would  have  prevented  Ais 
dreadful  woman  from  eommittLag  the  murder  of  her 
aour  exclaimed  Blood. 

*^  My  son  r  shrieked  the  countess,  claq»ng  her  handa 
wildly.  ^' Your  majesty  hears  I— they  call  this  taiUx 
and  condemned  villain,  my  son  I  I  cannot,  I  will  not 
endure  such  slander !" 

**  Peace,  countess  I — it  matters  nothing  whose  son  he 
be,  were  he  my  own !"  saidCJhariefi.  **  Mistress  Sydney^ 
hear  me;— I  am  grieved  that  you  should  have  so  far 
disgraced  yourself  as  to  fly  with  a  noteriooa  thief  and 
traitor,  and  thereby  tarnish  your  r^utadon  fix  ever; 
but  Providence>  in  a  remarkable  manner,  revealed  your 
projects,  tmd  set  one  thief  to  catch  soother;  for  Oates's 
complaint  about  his  stolen  canonicals  set  us  on  whatscent 
our  ^  lay.  Now^  madam,  methinks  the  whirligig  has 
TOL.  III.  O 
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traitor  and  rival.  Farewell,  Mistress  Sydney !  farewell 
for  ever !  I  liave  broken  your  chains  at  length,  and 
liever,  never  will  we  meet  again !" 

"  Yes,  we  shall  meet  again,  sire,"  ^d  Aurora,  with 
*  wild  smile.  **  We  shall  meet  again,  king  Charles,  at 
that  bar  where  the  oppressor  and  the  oppressed  are 
^ual,  and  a  vain  title  shall  not  protect  tyranny  and 
'Jiurdcr  from  their  just  punishment." 

**  Farewell  till  then,  madam !"  replied  Charles,  fu- 
'^ously.     **  Meanwhile,  this  earth  at  least  is  ours." 

And  he  strode  rapidly  towards  the  door,  followed  by 

^  the  personages  of  the  scene  except  Aurora,  who  tlurew 

herself  with  a  sigh  of  exhaustion  into  a  chair.    She  was 

^ovr  alone,  and  she  sat  for  some  time  apparently  in  a 

f^rofound  rcvery,    yet  without  a  single  distinct  idea, 

^^Consciously  gazing  at  the  pale  green  light   of  the 

^^'ming  day,  playing  on  the  waters  of  the  Thames 

/^^ow^      A  deep  sigli,  or  rather  groan,  behind,  startled 

^^<?n5?c,  but  scarcely  her  reasoning  faculties,  and  she 

^o<:Z     xound  vacantly  at  the  intruder.     It  was  Lonl 

C><y^:^T  Aurora,  rouse  yourself  I  it  is  only  one  of  youi* 
^st:  "^Worshippers!"  he  said,  with  a  passionate  look 
*  ^^<3omed  to  strike  on  some  chord  of  memory, 
^^^^^^i^<:^}\  the  half  paralyzed  machinery.  "  Look,  to 
^■*-**^  "2^  nd  terrible  night  what  a  most  lovely  mom  has 
^^*^  -  and  even  in  the  midst  of  tliis  storm  wliich 
^^^^^''-^^Hcl  us  both,  a  glorious  rainbow  of  hope  arises. 
'^  *-^  ->       -Aurora,  you  may  yet  save  your  father  and 
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Menryiiy  foil  the  t jnnt  at  fab  own  wes^oas,  and  siki 
one  bappy  who  haa  long  Icyved  700  deaier  thaA  £&!* 

'*  What  means Ix>id Howard?^  aheaaidyWidia^aBee 
foil  of  nimalt  and  horror  of  ihong^. 

''  I  am  the  cnlj  mtneaa  agaiaat  them  bod^"  xqfied 
Howard,  hurriedly.  **  If  I  ireie  dead  or  in  Fubr 
to-morrow,  what  evidenoe  if  there  agunst  diem?  Tj 
then  with  me,  and  in  book  diilaBt  hnd,  far  £0001  ihi 
tjrnmt's  power — ^  he  pannd,  oveicoine  by  the  withff- 
ing  eve  which  met  lua.  Siiipdae,aiid  nnapeakaUemni 
mingled  with  a  wild  aense  of  the  ludicnwia  Btnmp  u 
it  may  appcar-^dione  in  ita  lightning.  There  waiilr 
most  a  minute*!  pause. 

'-  And  is  my  Lady  Howard  to  be  of  the  partyr  she 
said,  at  last  with  a  slight  hysteric  laugh. 

'*  Lady  Howard  !  I  hate  her  $  she  is  a  savage  beasts 
and  no  woman !"  said  Howard,  vehemently.  *'  I  hattf 
her !  «he  has  too  long  held  me  in  her  iron  thraHs.  Hmm 
woman  that  can  pursue  her  only  child  with  such  moitd] 
hatred  is  none !  Talk  not  to  me  of  Ladj  Howaid!  I 
abhor  her  worse  than  the  pestilence  I** 

*'  And  mc  you  love?  this  ofiS^r  is  to  Aurora  Sydney?* 
said  the  lady,  looking  at  him  with  an  amazement 
which  defied  all  the  powers  of  expression  even  of  her 
resplendent  eye. 

'*  Love  youP  echoed  Howard,  looking  carefullj 
round  the  galleiy,  "  why,  I  adore  you,  loveliest  of  wo- 
men r*  and  throwing  himself  on  his  knees,  he  clutched 
her  hands  as  he  exclaimed,  *'  Fly  with  me,  to  Italy  or 
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Iceland ;  where  jou  arc  'tis  paradise !  Dearest  creature ! 
I  am  wholly  thine,  and  have  been  from  the  first  mo- 
ment I  beheld  jou !" 

**  Lord  Howard,**  said  Anrora,  deliberately,  "  I  have 
long  deemed  you  a  villain,  but  knew  not  till  now  that 
jua  were  a  fooL" 

**  TXor  I,"  said  a  voice,  which  made  them  both  start, 
and  raising  the  tapestry,  a  figure  stalked  in  which  al- 
most firoze  Aurora  to  look  upon.     It  was  the  countess, 
bat  dianged  as  if  by  some  supernatural  agency.     Up- 
^^it,  rigid,  and  pale  as  a  corpse,  she  stood  there,  her 
ODnntenance  working  horribly  with  a  demoniac  con- 
fosion  of  passions,  and  her  white  lips  wavering  with  a 
^BoSle  BO  ghastly  that  human  eye  could  scarcely  bear  to 
fodk  upon  it.    Both  Howard  and  Aurora  started  up, 
^^  seemed  held  by  a  spell  of  fear. 

**  Do  you  recollect  me,  Mistress  Sydney?'  said  the 
^^^untess,  at  last.  "  My  Lord  Howard  seems  to  have 
''^^'gfotten  me;  I  am  still  Eleanor  d'Aumerle,  my  lord." 
**  Xiady  Howard — I — ^that  is— on  my  honour,  Lady 
■How-ard,  I  was  but  earnestly  pressing  the  king's  suit  !'* 
®****XBicred  Howard. 

**  Save  yourself  farther  perjury;  I  overheard  the 
^hole  conversation,  my  lord,"  interrupted  the  countess, 
^^  ^  tone  of  supernatural  calm;  "  I  overheard  all.  O 
^^'^^^»  this  is  just  indeed !  and  have  I  sacrificed  aU  for 

**  I  spoke  but  in  madness ;  I  said  I  know  not  what  1"" 

^^^    Howard,   confusedly.     "  I  beseech  you.   Lady 

*lo^ard,  glare  not  at  me  with  those  wild  eyes;  I  am 


and  this  ladye-lov 
*'  Never,  madai 
J^liall  learn  "wliat 
fiercely.    ''  I  will 
lay  my  own  in  its 
of  the  apartment. 
''  R^inald  I  tl 
\>Tetchcd  countess 
Heaven,  she  fell  at 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


THE   TBIAL  OP  SYDNEY. 


A  BOYAL  reign  of  terror  now  commenced;  arrest 
followed  arrest,  the  noble  Russell  bled  on  the  scaffold, 
£9sex  committed  suicide,  and  on  the  insufficient  evi- 
dence which  had  condemned  Russell,  Sydney  was  put 
on  his  trial  by  the  award  of  the  grand  jury.  He 
attempted  to  raise  objections  to  the  indictment,  but 
JeflBreys  overruled  all.  It  was  even  rumoured  that  his 
daughter  was  accused  of  treasonable  knowledge  of  the 
conspiracy,  and  it  was  certain  that  she  was  held  in  a 
kind  of  imprisonment  in  Aumerle  House,  none  of  her 
relations  but  her  uncle.  Lord  Leicester,  being  allowed 
to  see  her. 

The  only  hope  which  the  friends  of  Sydney  now 
entertained,  was  the  feet,  that  only  one  witness — How- 
ard of  Eskricke — could  depose  to  any  overt  act  of 
treason,  and  the  law  imperatively  required  two  wit- 
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nesscs.  In  the  midst  of  these  specolatioiifl,  however, 
men  were  astounded  with  tidings  that  Mervyn  had 
volunteered  to  bear  witness  against  his  fonner  fikod 
and  benefactor,  and  that  his  evidence  was  that  on  wbkk 
the  crown-lawyers  depended  for  implicating  Sydney  in 
the  conspiracy  of  the  Rye  House !  At  first  this  report 
met  with  general  incredulity,  but  when  the  drcom- 
stances  under  which  he  had  first  appeared  on  the  event- 
ful stage  of  the  popish  plot,  were  remembered— people 
shook  their  heads  and  knew  not  what  to  think.  Alto- 
gether the  trial  was  looked  forward  to  with  the  most 
intense  interest,  and  was  the  sole  cngrosdng  topic  of  all 
men's  conversation. 

At  length  the  day  arrived — that  day  the  brightest 
and  saddest  of  the  great  martyrology  of  English  liberty 
— ^the  2l8t  of  November,  1683.  It  vras  about  nine 
o'clock  on  the  morning  of  that  memorable  day  that 
Mervyn  entered  Westminster  Hall,  escorted  by  a  stroi^ 
guard,  and  as  a  vritness — for  in  no  other  character  had 
he  apparently  any  office  there.  The  hall  was  crowded 
almost  to  the  groined  rafters  of  the  immense  building. 
Neither  judges  nor  accused  were,  however,  arrived,  and 
Mervyn  was  for  a  time  the  undivided  object  of  the 
public  curiosity.  All  that  cotdd  be  remarked  in  him 
was  the  deadly  whiteness  of  his  complexion  and  the 
extraordinary  brilliancy  of  liis  eyes.  He  sat  down  be- 
t^veen  his  halberdiers,  in  a  box  reserved  for  the  wit- 
nesses, seemingly  indifferent  to  the  buzz  of  abhorrence 
which  greeted  his  entrie^  and  took  a  deliberate  surrey 
of  the  spectacle. 
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Many  a  &ce  did  lie  rccogmse,  with  wUcli  lie  liad 

been  fimnliflr  in  liis  court  days,  seeming  to  look  on  with 

gKat  satisfiustaon;  among  these  was  Chiffinch,  who  gave 

Inm  a  maficaoos  nod.    Bnt  few  of  the  popular  party 

^cie  present,  and  ihe  chief  of  these  was  the  Lord  Ga- 

^^cndishy  and  a  very  difierent  personage — ^Dr.  Oates. 

Hiat  reverend  man  was  wedged  in  among  a  great 

ftrong  of  the  rabUe,  hut  his  palmy  dap  were  evidently 

over;  he  looked  haggard  and  ragged,  gaping  with  his 

caonnoiis  month,  while  dark  signs  of  agitation  streamed 

Aown  his  face. 

Averting  his  eyes  with  disgust  from  this  wretch, 

the  looks  of  Mervyn  rested  for  a  moment  on  the  pecu- 

fiu*  countenance  of  a  lawyer,  who  was  apparently 

fcnried  among  some  papers  at  the  judge's  table,  where 

^  remained  during  the  triaL    In  sjnte  of  his  huge 

8^y  whig  and  chalked  eyebrows,  Mervyn  felt  positive 

^'^t  lie  reoogxnsed  the  features  of  the  king — of  Charles 

™>*Self.    But  again  his  attention  was  attracted  by  the 

%*^^^  of  Lady  Howard,  seated  among  a  bevy  of  high- 

'^^'^^    ladies  in  a  galleiy  above.    She  wore  a  black  vizor, 

""^      seemed  to  at  wrapt  in  her  own  dark  and  un- 

*^ixly  thoughts,  while  the  court  dames  about  her 

i^trtled  and  exchanged  coquetteries  with  the  gallants 

™^     surrounded  them. 

^^-^Im  leisurely  survey  was  terminated  by  the  entrance 
*  *iie  judges,  rustEng  in  ermine  and  crimson  robes: 
'^"'^^^fcoBt  of  these,  strutting  Kke  a  turkey-cock,  marched 
the^^Xii^f  jug^ce.  Lnmediately  afterwards  thepikcsmenof 
M»  tfower  appeared  at  the  great  entrance  of  the  hall,  and 
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at  Hrst  only  the  tall  figure  of  Sydnej  was  discerned.  He 
was  dicsecd  in  his  usual  sober  style,  and  bis  oountenaDce 
was  perfectly  serene,  without  either  dejection  or  defiinee 
in  its  expression.  Several  gentlemen  of  the  pc^ularpnlj 
were  around  him;  but  suddenly  the  pikesnen  (^lened 
their  ranks,  making  a  kind  of  passage  to  the  bur,  and 
with  a  thrill  of  indescribable  emotion,  Mervyn  per- 
ceived  that  a  female  form  leaned  upon  Sydney's  hbl 
It  was  Aurora.  j 

She  was  dressed  in  white,  except  that  she  woie  a   j 
hood  and  mantle  of  black  Telvet,  which  hung  in  gofot'   ' 
ful  folds  around  her  perfect  form.     It  was  fastened  is 
the  waist  with  a  silver  ^rdle,  which  Mervyn  rcmon- 
bered  to  have  given  her.    The  heroic  blood  of  her 
great  race  seemed  to  animate  her,  for  she  moved  with  a    - 
firm  step,  and  seemed  scarcely  to  need  the  fond  encou-  — 
ragemcnt  which  her  father  continued  to  give  her  till  JL 
she  reached  tlie  bar.     She  curtsied  gracefully  to  thea. 
judges,  who  looked  at  her  in  much  surprise,  and  fitoodC;^ 
calmly  while  tlie  proclamation  for  the  information  wasxr 
read.   Merv)Ti  could  not  conjecture  the  meaning  of  thL£c^ 
scene,  imtil  Sydney  requested  of  tlie  court  that  he  migbf^ 
have  pen,  ink,   and  paper,  which  were  granted.    Kf 
then  in  a  calm  tone  added,    "  My   lords,  I  have     ^^ 
ask  your  indulgence  for  another  request:  it  ia^  Cr 
you  will  allow  my  daughter  to  write  for  me. 
would  not  be  behind  my  Lady  Russell  in  dutjrw^  ^' 
love,  and  being  accustomed  to  pen  at  my  dirtk^     '^ 
will  be  all  the  help  I  shall  need."  ^ 

"  We  consent,  though  we  would  spare  the  lad^^x.^ 
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^^ouble  and  pain,"  said  Jeffrejrs  respectfully.  "  Usher, 
*^^  Ivlistress  Sydney  a  chair  and  bureau — and  God  speed 
*^er  task  and  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue!"  Aurora 
^wed  meekly. 

Some  few  preliminaries  were  gone  through,   the 

'  ^^^Gau  and  chair  made  their  appearance  at  the  bar,  and 

"^^itora  seated  herself  to  her  task  with  a  stifled  sigh, 

*^ch  was  yet  audible  all  over  the  court,   so  deep 

^d  general  was  the  silence.     She  drew  off  her  glove 

^^  threw  back  her  hood,   revealing  a  countenance 

*d  and  tranquil  as  a  beautiful  corpse,  the  eyelids 

^^le  with  incessant  weeping,   the  lips  white  and 

^.^^^ed.     Indeed  she  looked  so  like  marble  that  Mer- 

^*^^  blood  ran  cold  in  his  veins.     He  tried  in  vain  to 

rj^    -'ier  eye,  to  re-assure  her  with  the  desperate  meaTL' 

€>^  l-UBy  but  she  never  raised  it  from  the  paper. 

"^    J^roclamation  was  now  made,  in  a  court  deathly 

'^•*^<i    Sydney  addressed  the  judges,  renewing  his 

'•^^^^on  for  a  copy  of  the  indictment,  and  producing 

^^  ^"-^te  of  Edward  III.,  by  which  it  was  assigned 

"^^"^^^^used  persons.    But  Jeffreys  sovereignly  dis- 

^his  objection,  citing  the  decision  of  the  judges 

""■^  ^*-  -  Vane's  case.     In  vain  did  Sydney  argue  that 

^^^""^"e  but  interpreters,  not  makers  of  laws, — ^the 

^l^'  ^^ice  lost  what  little  temper  he  ever  had,  and 

'^lie  arraignment  to  proceed,  declaring  that  they 

^^-^"^   spend  their  time  in  discourses  to  captivate 

^^^le.     And  so  a  judge's  rule  sot  aside  a  law  of 

^^^^^   estates  of  the  realm— by  no  means  for  the 

'^^      last  rime.     The  jury  were  then  empanelled, 
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after  a  few  cliallengeB,  aad  an  obBerrer  night  }mt 
drawn  an  evil  angniy  to  Sydney  fixm  ihe  gay  dim 
and  courtly  wigs  of  the  jmon. 

Doblcn,  the  junior  crown  council,  opeBfid  llie  ploa 
ICb  speech  was  merely  a  repetitk«i  <^  the  indictment 
Sir  Robert  Sawy^i  the  attomey-genenl,  then  tor. 
He  laid  down  the  order  in  which  the  cnnm  meant  to 
produce  its  evidence.  In  the  first  place  they  BhonU 
prove  a  general  design  {(x  Tsaang  a  zebellkm;  ib 
the  next  the  diaie  which  the  pDOBOBer  had  in  it 
They  should  prove  that  he  was  one  of  the  council  cf 
fliz;  that  various  consultations  were  hiAd ;'  &e  trea- 
sonable nature  of  those  consultotioDB;  the  sending  cf 
Aiiron  Smith  into  Scotland.  A  traitoroiiB  Ebel,  whidi 
it  pleased  the  prisoner  to  call  a  treatise  on  govenunenti 
would  next  bo  proved  to  be  his  work,  and  the  abomi- 
nable principles  entertained  in  it  would  prove  how 
much  his  heart  and  soid  were  in  this  matdiless  treason. 

"  Finally,**  said  the  attorney  in  an  impresave  and 
solemn  tone,  "  it  has  pleased  heaven  to  place  in  onr 
hands,  though  at  the  eleventh  hour,  undoubted  proo6 
of  this  gentleman's  participation  in  the  bloody  tieasoai 
of  the  Rye  House.  One  of  the  conspirators,  moved 
doubtless  by  remorse  for  so  matchless  an  oBhaot 
(when  I  say  matchless,  I  endeavour,  as  becomes  one 
who  had  his  share  in  the  framing  of  that  most  dement 
and  merciful  act  of  oblivion— to  forget  the  martyidom 
of  his  late  most  sacred  wronged  majesty)  moved  by 
remorse,  I  say,  for  so  matchless  an  off^ice,  for  he  hath 
no  hope  of  mercy  held  out,  nor  is  any  intended  thit 
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I  wot  of— one  of  the  oonspiiators  will  appear  at  your 
bar,  to  bear  witness  against  the  prisoner  in  ihat  mat- 
ter, the  which^  though  not  conclusive  in  law,  will  add 
its  moral  weight  to  the  certain  overt  proofs  we  shall 
produce." 

Mervyn  saw  that  Aurora  raised  her  eyes,  with  a 
iKoken-hearted  ei^resauxi,  to  the  lawyer's  &ce,  but  they 
waak  again  instantly. 

**  Gentlemen,"  concluded  the  attomejr-general,  ^^  if 
we  prove  these  matters  to  you,  I  doubt  not  you  will 
do  right  to  the  long  and  kingdom,  and  show  your  ab- 
bficxenoe  of  these  republican  principles  ;  which,  if  put 
in  practise,  wiU  not  only  destroy  the  king,  but  the  best 
aaonarchy  in  the  world  T 

The  solidtor-genecal,  Finch,  now  called  the  evidence, 
in  the  order  which  his  lead»  had  marked  out.  In  vain 
Sydney  protested  against  the  injustice  of  proving  a 
geneal  charge,  and  demanded  that  the  evidence  against 
bimself  only  should  be  heard.  Jefieys  overruled  his 
objection,  and  cited,  with  bitterness,  the  similar  course 
pursued  agunst  the  victims  of  the  popish  plot. 

The  first  witness  examined  was  West,  who  merely 
gjKwe  a  general  aocoimt  of  Shaftesbuiy's  conspiracy,  its 
disappointment,  and  the  projects  which  followed,  aban- 
doned for  various  causes.  Then  came  Colonel  Bumsey 
•-^who  now  iqypeared  in  the  character  he  had  probably 
jriayed  all  along — of  a  treacherous  spy.  He  detailed 
the  meetings  at  Sheppard's  and  Hampden's,  especially 
that  one  in  which  the  council  of  six  determined  on  its 


in  the  case.  ] 
call  my  Lord  '. 
(lid  consult." 

The  crier  re 
and  the  nobler 
fixed  upon  hin 
He  was  dres 
his  face  was  p 
indeed  he  look 
cessive  debauc 
liat  to  Aurora, 
took  no  notice 
she  had  done 
Sydney  looked 
a  word. 

Howard  gav 
flow  of  words, 
marvellous.  K 
failure  of  Shaf 
cabal,  as  he  ca 
with  snnli  Tvioi;^, 
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^yn  he  described  as  the  life,  the  arch-conspirator  in  the 

•Rye  House  Plot;  though  he  insinuated  that  Sydney 

*^  the  six  used  him  as  their  instrument  in  the  whole. 

•^6  asserted  with  a  laugh  of  bitter  scorn  that  Sydney 

'^  even  cajoled  him  with  hopes  of  giving  him  his 

^^hter  in  marriage — him ! — the  base  son  of  a  noto- 

^^^^  bravo,  a  traitor  who  had  in  turn  betrayed  every 

P^^,  even  the  best  of  king's  and  master's.     Mervyn 

^ked  at  Aurora  to  see  if  she  showed  any  emotion  as 

^^  Wrote  these  words — ^but  the  white  hand  journeyed 

^  and  the  marble  visage  showed  still  as  perfectly  calm 

^eath.    Howard  seemed  to  increase  in  violence  and 

J'^^ess  from  this  circumstance,  till  Jefi&eys  himself 

^T^^^hed  him  that  Master  Mervyn  was  not  then  upon 

^^  ^al.     Howard  then  ceased. 

^^    '^^ill   you  ask  him  any  questions,  Mr.  Sydney?" 

^    ^(3   ohief  justice,  who  had  been  noting  down,  with 

'€  ^  ^"ixg-cnce. 

»^  J^^\r^  no  questions  to  ask  him,"  said  Sydney, 


*^^r^M  <:^<3.  ,you  know  the  proverb,"  said  the  attorney, 

^"^^^^  "fcncsses  were  then  produced  who  proved  that 
^  ^^^  <^=^ttish  gentlemen  came  up  to  London,  under 
^^-^-^^         xnaking  a  purchase  in  Carolina,  who  ab- 

^=^^^^^m.  discovery  of  the  plot.  These  men  were 
*^-^      ^^^^^i  commissioners  to  concert  a  rebeUion. 

-•^^^•^^►"^^e  done  with  this  piece  of  our  evidence," 

^^"^^^Tz^^rt.    "  Now  to  show  that  while  this  emis- 

^^   _   ^■-^*:i.     Scotland,   at  the  same  time  the  colonel 

^^^  "^^^  Tdg  another  overt  act  of  treason)  was  writing 
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a  treasonable  pam^ilet     I  will  call  joa  die 
It  is  all  of  his  own  writings." 

Sir  Philip  Llojd  then  described  his  scisire  of  thep- 
pers ;  three  witnessesproved  the  handwiitxngySjdncjoD^ 
slightly  objecting  that  similitude  ct  hands  ooald  be  no 
proof.  The  attorney  then  directed  a  dexkto  xeadcatm 
passages  which  he  pointed  out — passages  which  baeidicd 
the  very  sublime  of  repuUicamsm,  such  as  it  a^^penei 
in  the  grand  theories  of  Milton — an  aagusl  seroj  of 
nniver^  virtue,  hapjnnesi,  and  libertj.  The  mm  l^ 
goments,  and  which  he  incnlcatcd  with  all  die  Tigoa 
of  his  athletic  logic,  were:  that  the  aomoe  of  sU  jot 
power  is  the  people;  that  the  pec^Ie  are  judges  in  dies 
own  CU50,  inasmuch  as  it  concerns  only  themaelTes;  dot 
the  general  revolt  of  a  nation  can  never  be  called  a  le- 
bellion:  and.  finally,  he  denied  that  the  power  of  cil!- 
ing  and  dissolving  parliament  was  in.  the  king:  & 
necessary  dogma  at  a  time  when,  if  a  pftrliamenl  met  at 
all,  it  must  meet  in  spite  of  the  long. 

*'  So  much  we  shall  make  use  of,"  said  Sir  Eobertr 
placidly.  '*  If  the  colonel  please  to  have  any  part  lesd  to 
explain  :t,  he  may." 

The  sheets  were  then  handed  over  to  Sydney. 

**  I  do  not  know  what  use  to  make  of  it — ^I  can  rew 
it,"  said  he,  tranquilly  laying  them  down. 

"  Ay,  no  doubt  of  it,  better  than  any  man  Iw^' 
said  Jefireys,  with  a  bantering  smile.  "  Fix  od  fly 
part  that  you  have  a  mind  to  have  read." 

"I  do  not  know  what  to  say  to  it,— to  read  i  i 
pieces  thus,*  re^&ed  Sydnqr. 
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**  I  perceive,"  said  Jefl&eys,  kbouring  to  entrap  the 
prisoner;  "  I  perceive  you  have  disposed  them  under 
<sertain  heads:  what  heads  would  you  have  read?" 

"  My  lord,  let  him  give  an  accoimt  that  did  it,"  re- 
plied Sydney,  drily, 

••  My  lord,  we  will  not  delay  Colonel  Sydney  from 
entering  on  his  defence,"  said  the  attorney,  "  only  we 
haTe  this  piece  of  evidence  to  give  further.  One  of 
his  accomplices  was  my  Lord  Russell:  we  wiU  give  in 
evidence  his  conviction." 

The  record  of  Lord  llusselUs  conviction  was  then 
read,  and  Sydney  listened  to  it  with  some  slight  marks 
of  emotion;  but  he  smiled  encouragingly  at  Aurora, 
observing  that  she  grew  white  almost  to  lividness. 

•'  But,  my  lord,"  again  urged  Sydney,  "  I  desire  to 
know  upon  what  statute  I  am  indicted." 

•*  My  lord,  I  will  give  as  plain  an  answer,"  replied 
Sir  Robert.  "  You  are  indicted  upon  tlie  old  statute 
of  25  Edward  m." 

**  They  have  proved  a  paper  found  in  my  study  of 
CJaligula  and  Nero,"  said  Sydney:  "  that  is  compassing 
the  death  of  the  king,  is  it?' 

"  That  I  shall  teU  the  jury,"  repUed  Jeffreys.  "  The 
joint  in  law  you  arc  to  take  from  the  court,  gentlemen; 
"i^liether  there  be  fact  sufficient,  that  is  your  duty  to 
consider." 

Sydney  took  some  papers  from  his  daughter  and 
glancing  at  them,  put  them  down  with  a  troubled  look. 
iSzr  Robert  was  again  speaking. 

"ify  lord,'*  he  said,  **  I  am  about  to  close  the  case 
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fox  Kis  majesty, — and  not  only  for  lus  xnajeskj,  but  &r 
every  man  of  you  that  live  under  hisbleBed,  mild,  ind 
most  saeiod  government,  and  with  llie  testimony  of 
him  of  whom  I  spoke,  which,  inasmuch  as  it  sabstu- 
^tcs  the  fact  of  the  colonel's  adheman  to  the  Bye  ooB- 
apiracy,  which  is  as  it  were  the  mairow  of  the  whiJe, 
I  may  well  style  the  keystone  of  this  groat  aich  of 
proof  which  I  have  cemented  so  together,  that 
the  torrents  of  party  violence,  nor  the  slow 
waves  of  history,  shall  in  any  way  shake  it  Call  Master 
Mervyn  Blood,  aHas  Amnerle,  as  he  aomething  sno- 
gantly  bastardizeth  himself  at  times.** 

Aurora  started,  and  her  father  pressed  her  hand  in 
silence;  the  summons  was  repeated  by  the  crier,  hut 
ere  it  ceased,  Mervyn  was  at  the  bar.  **  I  am  here,  mj 
lord — no  bastard — ^but  the  kwful  heir  of  the  late  Eari 
Aumerlc,"  he  said  in  a  tone  of  perfect  composure,  and 
somehow  its  deadly  fixedness  of  purpose  chilled  the 
sudden  uproar  which  arose  into  a  breathless  alcnce  of 
expectation. 

**  This  is  no  time  for  us,  Master  Mervyn,  to  invcfr 
tigatc  your  claims,  real  or  pretended,"  said  J^Ekjs, 
with  cajoling  softness.  *'  Speak  the  truth  in  Gods 
name,  whatever  yoxu:  own  may  be." 

*^  I  shall,  my  lord,  and  His  lightnings  dosccmd  upon 
my  head  if  I  speak  falsely,  but  a  word !"  said  Mervyn, 
witli  solemn  elevation  of  tone.  "  My  lord,  I  am  told 
the  grand  jury  liave  returned  a  true  bill  against  me, 
and  I  desire  to  plead  guilty  to  the  conspiracy  laid  to 
mj  charge." 
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«*  Let  his  plea  be  recorded,"  said  Jeffieys,  eagerly. 
^  But  do  not  let  any  fitlse  hope  entangle  you,  or;  his 
aoftjeely  is  detcnnined  that  justice  shall  take  its  course 
in  aQ  these  matters,  and  especially  in  your  case,  lest  men 
dKndd  say  the  officers  of  his  justice  bought  your  testis 
monyatthe  high  price  of  atraitorous  life  being  spared." 

"  It  is  what  I  expect — ^what  I  implore — what  I  de- 
■umdl'^  sedd  Mervyn.  **  Death,  death — ^nothing  but 
deathl  I  will  seal  the  truth  of  my  testimony  with  my 
blood." 

There  was  an  energy  and  deq)erate  determinaticai  in 
his  manner  which  struck  awe  even  into  Jeffi:eys  him- 
0ei£ 

•*  Well  then,  rir,"  he  said,  "proceed!  God  forbid  I 
ehoald  oppose  the  disburthening  of  your  imhappy  con- 


Mervyn  drew  up  his  tall  figure,  and  folded  his  arms 
■edfttely,  and  his  noble  features  never  seemed  so  in- 
tinct  with  beauty  as  now  when  fired  with  the  magna. 
nimouB  madness  which  irradiated  them.  He  looked 
anmnd.  He  saw  the  Liady  Howard  gazing  fiercely  at 
liim — ^he  saw  the  mysterious  lawyer,  whom  he  had 
previously  noticed,  glaring  with  malicious  joy  in  his 
fiuse — and  he  turned  from  the  myriad  accusing  eyee 
noond  with  a  smile  of  bitter  scorn,  and  met  the  moum- 
fid  eye  of  Sydney.  There  was  no  reproach  in  it — ^it 
HM  sonrow,  manly,  serene — but  more  affecting  than 
tihe  wildest  outbursts  could  have  been.  Mervyn 
seemed  to  gather  strength  fixnn  the  general  injustice, 

p2 
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and  he  glanced  at  Aurora.  Their  eyes  met  She  was 
reclining  back  in  her  chair,  but  a  light  flame-colouxed 
blush  ¥>'avered  on  her  check,  as  if  the  spirit  within 
blushed,  rather  than  the  flesh  without.  What  a  world 
of  meaning  was  in  that  glance  ! — ^the  love,  the  gnef^ 
the  suffering  of  ages,  the  miUion  reproaches  of  as  mnj 
violated  trusts,  an  immortaUty  of  anguish  and  de^tir. 
Had  he  indeed  come  there  to  play  the  viUanoiu  put 
for  which  all  present  gave  him  credit,  that  look  nunt 
have  smote  his  heart  more  keenly  than  a  dagger. 

He  began  in  a  dear,  calm,  melancholy  tone,  andss 
he  did  so  he  saw  that  Aurora  resumed  her  pen,  looldiig 
like  the  angel  of  the  fiery  record,  so  beautiful,  serene, 
and  passionless.  He  entreated  his  lordship's  pardon 
for  a  short  digression  while  he  briefly  stated  the  or- 
cumstances  of  his  first  connexion  with  Sydney— it 
was  necessary,  he  said,  to  the  story.  He  gave  a  rapid 
sketch  of  his  early  life — by  what  machinations  Gates 
brought  him  over  to  England — ^the  manner  in  which 
Sydney  saved  his  life.  Sydney's  coimscl  would  have 
interrupted  this  as  irrelevant,  but  JcflTreys  silenced 
them;  the  tide  was  turned,  and  every  thing  agsdnst 
the  popish  plot  and  its  contrivers  was  acceptable  to 
tlie  sitters  in  high  places. 

**  I  liave  never  been  beUeved,"  said  Mervyn,  at 
this  point.  '*  But  I  have  said  it  in  all  places,  and 
before  all  persons — when  it  might  benefit  and  whai 
it  might  destroy  me— Oates  was  the  real  murderer  of 
Sir  E Jmondbury  Godfirey  !'* 
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There  was  a  general  but  suppressed  murmur,  and  a 
voice  fix)m  the  crowd  sobbed,  "  O  Loard,  defend  thy 
saints!" 

"  Who  speaks  there  ?— I  know  thine  accursed  tones, 
murderer!"  exclaimed  Mervyn  fiercely.  "But  the 
voice  of  blood  will  no  longer  be  choked.  Come  forth, 
thou  man  of  blood,  and  I  will  wring  the  truth  from 
thy  black  heart!" 

*^  You  go  too  &r,  captain;  the  king  cannot  be  served 
thus,"  said  JeflBx^ys  kindly.  "  Keep  to  your  present 
sabject;  I  doubt  me  not  we  shall  have  to  do  with 
the  Lord's  sinner  at  some  other  day." 

Mervyn  became  calm  again;  he  related  how  Sydney 
saved  his  life,  and  seemed  to  dwell  on  all  his  goodness, 
as  if  to  exaggerate  the  magnitude  of  his  subsequent  fall. 
He  described  Sydney's  calm  and  literary  life,  his  gene- 
Toaly,  his  noble  sentiments  on  all  occasions,  in  a  lan- 
guage of  panegyric  which  apparently  pleased  Jeffreys, 
tor  he  thought  it  was  only  a  rhetorical  artifice  to  heigh- 
ten the  effect  of  what  was  to  follow.  His  imagination 
seemed  to  kindle  as  he  advanced,  and  he  burst  into  one 
of  the  most  eloquent  eidogiums  that  had  ever  been 
heard  within  the  walls  of  Westminster,  but  which 
barely  did  justice  to  the  illustrious  subject.  The 
chief  justice  began  to  show  tokens  of  surprise  and  dis- 
pleasure. 

"  Well,  well.  Master  Mervyn,"  he  interrupted,  "  I 
hope  there  is  no  one  so  bad  but  he  hath  his  better 
qualities^  and  Mr.  Sydney  hath  doubtless  many  match- 
ing his  great  rank.    But  we  must  not  have  the  jury 
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Stuffed  with  fulsome  speechei,  and  om  time  mstei 
Speak  only  what  is  near  to  the  aocoflation/ 

''  My  lord,  all  that  I  have  said  points  to  the  mte 
at  issue/'  said  Mervyn;  '^it  was  by  these  gvatnd 
noble  qualities  that  Colonel  Sydney  iron  firom  me  Ail 
imi^cit  fiedth  and  oonfidenoe  which  hath  brong^nsbodi 
here.  He  first  taught  me  that  the  people  of  Ea^nd 
are  bom  free;  that  their  rights  are  inalienaUe;  dat 
he  who  endeavours  to  deprive  them  of  thor  ezerase  a 
a  tyrant;  and  that  it  is  lawful  to  bmg  tyrants  to  jir 
tice," 

^^  Speak  not  in  such  generalities,  sir/'  said  JeflBi^ 
**'  say  plainly — meant  he  that  it  was  lawfiil  to  assasBiBate 
or  otherwise  slay  a  king?" 

'*  To  bring  tyrants  to  justice  T'  thundered  Merrjn, 
till  the  hall  rang  again. 

•*  And  he  considered  his  present  most  gradous  ma- 
jesty a  tyrant?*  interposed  the  attomey-gcneraL  "  Let 
the  witness  take  his  own  way,  my  lord !  fair  and  sofUj 
goes  far." 

^'  Sydney  defined  a  tyrant  to  be  a  man  who  ruled 
without  consent  of  the  governed,  or  in  a  manner  which 
they  did  not  approve,"  replied  Mervyn.  "  I  pretead 
not  to  say  what  deductions  he  drew  from  these  premises, 
but  I  drew  these — ^mark  ye  all,  I  in  my  particnhr 
person, — that  Charles  11.  is  an  atrocious  tyrant,  sad 
that  it  is  lawful  to  slay  him  like  a  wild  beast;  thougb  it 
wero  more  bec<»ning  the  justice  of  a  great  nation  to 
bring  him  to  the  block  by  deliberate  process  of  law,  as 
it  was  done  to  the  late  Charles,  his  father.** 
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*'  We  flee  in  what  school  this  unhappy  youth  hath 
been  educate;"  said  Sir  Robert,  compassionately.  *^And 
thus  seasoned,  no  marvel  you  were  ready  piepaied  to 
aid  and  abet  in  the  desperate  plot  to  murder  his  ma- 
jesty (whom  Heaven  preserve !)  at  the  Rye  House." 

^^  I  had  a  tempter,  my  lord,  indeed !"  replied  Mervyn. 
^  None  but  the  fiend  ever  fell  without  one — a  false,  a 
villanous  tempter !  But  I  was  seasoned  as  you  say, 
well  seasoned,  with  insufferable  wrongs.  All  the  world 
has  heard  them.  I  was  wrongfully  accused,  imprisoned, 
stripped  of  all  but  my  vengeance,  by  those  who  knew 
my  innocence.  Falsely  or  truly,  I  believed  that  his 
majesty  was  my  chief  wronger  and  oppressor,  and  the 
wrongs  my  country  suffered  too  seemed  to  me  to  sanc- 
tify the  arm  of  private  vengeance." 

"But  the  tempter! — ^the  tempter,  sir!"  exclaimed 
JTeffireys. 

•*  There  were  but  three  of  us  engaged  in  the  Rye 
House  conspiracy,"  continued  Mervyn^  quietly — "  but 
three  of  us: — ^you  know  the  plot,  the  plan,  the 
fiuhue." 

"It  was  sujfidently  expoimded  at  my  Lord  Russell's 
teal,''  said  the  dbief-justioe. 

"  I  know  nothing  on  what  grounds  my  Lord  Russell 
was  convicted,  being  in  a  dungeon  this  many  a  day,*' 
and  Mervyn.  "  But  I  do  hope  his  blood  was  not  shed 
in  that  cause,  for  he  was  as  innocent  of  it  as  any  saint 
in  heaven  Y* 

**  Kah ! — ^we  are  not  here  to  try  my  Lord  Russell, 
nor  my  Lord  Russdl's  ghost,*'  said  Jeffieys,  peevishly. 
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'^  Speak  to  the  point  at  issue — ^tell  these  gentlemen  wkt 
project  was  formed  by  this  imperhan  in  anparto,  this 
second  council  of  three^  and  how  its  barbarous  plam 
were  to  be  perfected." 

Mervyn  detailed  the  ciicumstances  of  the  plot,  pic> 
cisely  as  we  have  nairated  them,  but  as  yet  he  nimed 
no  names;  he  spoke  only  of  the  council  of  three;  Vat 
the  part  played  by  Howard,  all  present  dlently  ascribed 
to  Sydney. 

**  Now,  gentlemen,  did  you  ever  hear  of  a  horrider 
plot,  talk  as  they  will  of  the  popishers?"  cxclsimed 
Jeffreys.  **  So  you  for  your  own  part,  Master  MerFjn, 
were  desirous  rather  to  secure  the  king's  person  than  to 
elay  him  then  and  there?  I  must  say  that  showed 
some  better  nature  in  you !  But  this  tempter,  whom 
you  name  not,  was  desirous  to  glut  his  traitorous  thirst 
in  his  majesty's  most  sacred  blood?" 

"  But  what  hath  all  this  to  do  with  me,  my  lord?" 
said  Sydney,  much  agitated.  "  Surely  this  witness 
cannot  mean  to  accuse  me;  I  never  heard  of  any  Rich 
plot  till  my  dear  friend,  the  Lord  Russell,  was  executed 
for  it." 

'^  Ay,  truly,  in  cases  like  these  of  life  and  death, 
we  must  not  deal  in  blindman's  buff,"  said  Jeffreys, 
wrinkling  his  terrible  eyes.  "  State  clearly  and  by 
name  who  were  these  three  monstrous  conspirators,  and 
in  especial  him  whom  you  still  style  the  Tempter." 

'*  I  myself  was  one — Colonel  Rumbold — 'tis  no  hann 
to  say  it,  since  he  hath  escaped — was  another,"  said 
Mer\'yn,  "  and  the  third — '*  he  was  interrupted  by  a 


CHARLES  THE  SECOND.  217 

fearful  shriek  from  Aurora,  who,  clasping  her  hands, 
liung  over  the  bar  in  agony. 

^^And  the  third/'  he  continued^  amidst  the  most 
deathly  stillness — **  the  third — th^  tempter,  who  now 
like  the  fiend  accuseth  his  miserable  victims,  was  the 
Lord  Howard  of  Eskricke  P' 

There  was  a  full  minute  of  profoimd  silence. 

"  Villain!  what  means  this? — art  thou  mad?'  ex- 
claimed Jeffreys,  in  his  most  tremendous  voice,  and 
half-rising  in  his  judgment-seat.  ^*  Daiest  thou  palter 
-with  the  king's  justice?" 

"Justice!"  shouted  Mervyn.  "Did  he  wield  the 
thunder,  I  would  defy  and  scorn  him,  as  I  do  thee,  thou 
blood-thirsty  judge!  Tyrants!  I  have  deceived  you. 
I  am  here  to  die — ^but  it  shall  be  with  the  truth  on  my 
lips.  Sydney  is  innocent  of  all  part  or  share  or  know- 
ledge, in  the  Rye  House  conspiracy.  Howard,  Rum- 
bold,  and  I,  were  the  sole  planners,  the  sole  confidants, 
the  sole  executors  of  that  glorious  attempt !  And  now 
do  your  worst — I  defy  the  worst  that  man  can  do !" 

There  was  another  pause  of  profoimd  astonishment — 
it  was  broken  by  a  shout  of  applause  from  the  inunense 
audience,  which  all  Jefireys's  furious  gestures  and  yells 
could  not  for  some  moments  suppress. 

"  My  son ! — I  knew  thou  couldst  not  mean  to  betray 
me,"  said  Sydney,  with  a  smile  of  benignant  tender^ 
ness,  and  a  triumphant  glance  at  the  reanimated  coim- 
tenance  of  his  daughter,  which  shone  with  an  expression 
of  celestial  joy. 

*'  The  man  is  mad!"  exclaimed  Sir  Robert,  in  the 
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first  moment  of  lestoredolenoe.  ^' Hu  cnma,  ivomidif 
and  imprisonment  have  crazed  him.** 

^'  No,  no,  he  is  not  mad,  he  is  more  knaire  thm&ol,'* 
said  Jeffireys,  blackening  with  rage.  *'  He  hath  UAj 
deceived  us,  but  himself  more.  He  hath  coafeaBd 
what  we  might  have  had  some  diScobj  in  piofiiig; 
Clerk,  enter  his  plea  of  guilty*  and  vemove  Urn  to  Ub 
former  place  till  we  have  done  with  Mr.  Sydn^.  It 
was  weQ,  Sir  Robert,  that  you  put  amall  stress  on  tUi 
witness'^s  evidence;  your  chaigej  methinVa,  hath  Iqgi 
enough  of  itsown  to  stand  on.'* 

^^  Grcntlemen  of  the  jury,  you  have  heard  the  tnidi," 
exclaimed  Mervyn,  as  they  removed  him.  **  K  yoa 
condemn  the  prisoner,  his  blood  be  upon  you  and  your 
children's  heads  for  ever  and  for  ever !" 

^^  Grag  him  if  he  will  not  be  mlent  I"  exclaimed  the 
chief  justice. 

^'  Will  not  this  gap  in  the  state  dose  till  it  has  swit 
lowed  up  all  that  is  noblest  in  it  T  said  Sydney.  "  0 
Rome,  Rome !  boast  of  thy  Curtius  as  thou  wilt— hoe 
is  one  whose  glory  outdazzles  his." 

It  was  some  time  before  the  excitement  of  this  ex« 
tmordinary  scene  subsided,  and  Aurora  resumed  ber 
occupation.  It  was  wonderful  that,  although  her  lover's 
fate  was  sealed  by  this  outburst,  she  seemed  restored  bj 
some  magic  to  life  and  happiness.  Her  cheeks  glowed, 
her  eyes  sparkled,  there  was  animation,  courage,  defiance, 
in  the  very  grace  of  her  beautiful  form,  in  every  gestoie, 
in  the  haughty  smile  on  her  lip. 

Sydney  examined  a  note  which  his  counsel  handed 
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over  to  him,  and  b^an  his  defence.  He  denied  that 
he  had  any  right  to  take  notice  of  the  papers  laid  to  his 
diBige.  It  was  impoesible  to  prove  that  they  were 
bifl  writing;  his  hand  might  be  coimterfeited — a  very 
common  artifice  in  that  intriguing  age.  He  then 
alleged  the  law  of  Edward  HL,  by  which  he  could  not 
be  indicted,  much  less  tried  and  condemned,  without 
the  evidence  of  two  witnesses  to  each  branch  of  the 
indictment.  Here  was  only  one— the  Lord  Howard. 
He  then  proceeded  to  expose  the  inconsistencies  and 
improbabilities  of  Howard's  narrative,  which  indeed 
existed  in  the  conspiracy  itself^  firom  the  great  variety 
of  plans  and  cross-plans  pursued  by  the  different  ramifi- 
cations of  plotters.  Sydney  had  had  but  one  motive,  but 
one  course  of  action,  and  he  had  not  the  least  idea  by 
what  an  infinite  variety  of  threads  it  was  crossed.  This 
part  of  his  defence  was  evidently  the  composition  of  a 
lawyer;  it  abounded  in  l^al  subtleties,  fiur-fetchcd  il- 
Justrations,  clenching  arguments  on  little  points;  but  it 
emerged  finally  on  the  broad  groimd  that,  as  there  was 
but  one  witness,  and  the  law  required  two,  to  an  in- 
dictment of  treason,  he  was  not  obliged  in  any  manner 
to  {dead  to  it 

^*  This  is  a  point  q£  &ct  whether  there  be  two  wit- 
B,"  said  Jeffreys.  **  I  tell  you  beforehand  one  wit- 
I  is  not  enough.'* 

**  Why  then  there  is  my  Lord  Howard,  and  not 
another,"  said  Sydney. 

"  Nay,  do  not  make  these  inferences,"  replied  Jef- 
ficys.    "  I  win  tell  the  jury,  if  there  be  not  two  wit- 
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ncsses,  as  tlic  law  requires  in  this  matter,  they  ought  to 
acquit  yoiu" 

'*  You  confound  me — I  cannot  stir,"  said  Sydney,  ve- 
hemently. ''  You  talk  of  a  conspiracy ;  what  is  a  con- 
spiracy to  kill  the  king  ?  Are  there  any  more  witnesKS 
than  one  for  levying  of  war?' 

**  Pray  do  not  deceive  yourself,"  replied  Jeffireji; 
**  you  must  not  think  the  court  and  you  intend  to  enter 
into  a  dialogue.  Answer  to  the  &ct;  if  there  be  not 
sufficient  fact  the  jury  will  acquit  you," 

Thus  hardly  pressed,  and  still  condenmed  to  fight 
with  shadows,  Sydney  took  a  new  tack  of  defence,  by 
assailing  the  credit  of  the  solitary  witness  which  &uf  ap- 
peared. He  exposed  his  inconsistencies,  his  rhetorical 
artifice,  his  confused  evidence,  which  distinguished  what 
no  man  said  or  did,  but  created  a  general  imprcsRon 
which  might  be  distributed  at  any  man's  fancy.  Jef- 
freys pretended  to  encourage  him  in  this  proceeding; 
he  tenned  it  relevant  to  attack  the  credit  of  a  witness, 
if  he  could. 

**  I  have  this  to  say  concerning  my  Lord  Howard/' 
continued  Sydney,  **  he  hath  accused  himself  of  diveis 
treasons,  and  I  do  not  hear  that  he  has  his  pardon  for 
any ;  he  is  under  the  terror  of  those  treasons,  and  the 
punishment  for  them :  he  hath  shown  himself  to  be  under 
that  terror:  he  hath  said  he  could  not  get  his  pardon 
imtil  he  liad  done  some  other  jobs — ^till  he  was  past  that 
drudgery  of  swearing; — that  is,  my  lord,  that  having  in- 
curred the  penalty  of  high  treason,  he  would  get  his 
o'wn  indemnity  by  destroying  others.   TTiis,  by  the  law 
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of  God  and  man,  I  think,  destroys  a  man's  testimony. 
Besides,  my  lord,  he  is  my  debtor;  he  owes  me  a  consi- 
derable siun  of  money  I  lent  him  in  time  of  his  great 
necessity;  he  made  some  covenants  with  me  for  the 
pajrment  of  that  money,  which  he  hath  broken;  and 
when  his  mortgage  was  forfeited,  and  I  might  take  the 
advantage  the  law  gives  me,  he  found  out  a  way  to  have 
me  laid  up  in  the  Tower.  He  is  a  very  subtle  man;  at 
my  Lord  Russell's  trial  he  carried  his  knife,  he  said,  be- 
tween the  paring  and  the  apple;  and  so  this  is  a  point 
of  great  nicety  and  cunning,  at  one  time  to  get  his  own 
pardon,  and  at  the  same  time  to  save  his  money.  Ano- 
ther thing,  my  lord,  is,  that  when  I  was  a  prisoner,  he 
came  to  my  house,  and  spoke  with  my  servant,  and 
said,  how  sorry  he  was  that  I  should  be  brought  in 
danger  upon  this  accoimt  of  the  plot,  and  that  it  was 
but  a  sham;  and  that  he  was  confident,  if  I  had  known 
any  thing,  I  should  have  told  him.  He  hath  said  some- 
thing of  this  before;  I  have  several  witnesses  to  prove 
both.  He  was  desirous  to  go  farther,  and  he  would  not 
only  pay  my  debt  by  his  testimony  against  me,  but  he 
woidd  have  got  my  plate  and  other  goods  from  me  into 
his  possession,  and  he  deared  my  man,  as  a  place  of 
trust,  to  put  them  in  his  hands.  And  the  next  news 
was  that  there  was  a  warrant  against  my  Lord  Russell 
and  me.  But  then,  my  lord,  he  made  other  affirma- 
tions in  the  presence  of  Grod,  that  I  was  innocent  in  his 
opinion,  and  was  confident  of  it;  for  if  I  had  known 
any  thing  of  it,  I  would  have  told  it." 

After  this  burst  of  indignant  feeling,  Sydney  looked 
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again  at  his  l^al  notes,  and  vppaiealij  resnmecl  the 
line  of  argument  wliich  they  fhalkerl  out  tost  bim.  A3 
the  ingenious  lesouroes  of  defence  irece  fxhanrtwl  hj 
the  able  lawyers  who  had  drawn  up  his  plea;  every  »- 
gumcnt  of  reason,  authority,  and  even  ridicide,  dmged 
in  succession  the  mass  of  disorderly  unooimecfeed  ftcto 
and  peijuries  which  Howard  had  pcoduoed.  The  ded- 
aons  of  former  judges,  refusing  the  nmOitiide  of  hiadi, 
seemed  to  destroy  the  evidence  of  the  alleged  Ebd. 
Sydney,  however,  got  into  speaking  of  I]lmer*8  mA, 
which  his  own  was  vmtten  to  refute,  and  tlie  waXd 
the  author  soon  appeared  in  the  widiering  invediie 
which  he  launched  at  his  adycrsary.  But  Jeffieys  T^ 
called  him  abruptly,  and,  after  some  wrangling,  uofik' 
tiently  desired  him  to  produce  his  witnesses,  if  he  had 
any. 

Sydney,  finfjiiig  it  in  vain  to  contend  with  the  pows 
and  obstinacy  of  his  judge,  called  the  Elarl  of  Anglesej, 
who  bore  testimony  to  the  expressions  which  Howard 
had  used,  relative  to  Syduey's  umooence  of  the  pbk- 
The  Earl  of  Clare  bore  a  similar  evidence,  oommenting 
with  great  bitterness  on  the  delator's  ingratitude  to  i 
man  who  had  obliged  him  in  many  instances.  Ur. 
Philip  Howard,  a  gentleman  of  the  same  family  as  the 
accuser,  also  witnessed  against  him,  and  with  the  in- 
dignation of  an  honourable  mind,  indignacnt  at  the  &- 
grace  brought  on  their  common  name.  The  oelebnited 
Burnet;  Sydney's  steward,  Ducas;  the  LcHd  Paget; 
IVIr.  Edward  Howard;  and  several  witnesses  of  infenor 
rank  were  called,  who  testified  to  the  £M;ts  of  the  Lord 
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Howard's  constant  denial  of  the  oonspiiacj,  his  asser- 
tions  of  Sydney's  innocence,  and  frequent  ezpresdons 
of  complaint  at  being  obliged  to  poiehase  his  own  par- 
don at  the  sacrifice  of  others.  There  was  no  necessity 
to  pcore  the  mortgage — he  hastily  acknowledged  that 
himself. 

Sydney's  comisel  now  produced  a  witness,  in  the  form 
of  an  old  gsidj  Jew,  whom  several  in  court  instantly 
ncogniaed  as  the  alchemist,  Elkanah. 

**  And  what  have  you  to  say,  my  fine  master?^  said 
Jeffieys,  watching  the  snaky  glittering  of  the  man's  eye, 
with  the  interest  of  a  congenial  nature. 

^*  This  only  have  I  to  say,"  replied  the  Jew,  tremu- 
lously, ^'that  if  your  lordship  pleases  to  show  me  any 
of  these  sheets  of  paper,  I  will  undertake  to  imitate 
them  in  a  little  time,  that  you  shall  not  know  which  is 
which.    Tis  the  eadest  hand  that  ever  I  saw  in  my 

1*/*    w 

iUB. 

^*  You  did  not  write  these,  Elkanah?"  said  Sir  Robert, 
toBBing  over  the  papers  impatiently. 

"  No;  but  I  will  do  so  in  a  very  little  time,  if  you 
pleash,"  rqilied  the  akihemist 

"  Have  you  any  more  witnesses?'  interrupted  Jef- 
fieys,  in  a  wrathful  voice. 

**No,myk)rd.'' 

«  Then  address  yourself  to  the  jury,"  he  replied, 
Tehemendy. 

And  Sydney  did  address  himself  to  the  jury,  with 
die  same  calmness  and  dignity  of  manner  which  he  had 
preserved  throughout  the  trial  His  speech  was  a  model 
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of  argumentataye  eloquenoe.  But  what  ayailed  elo- 
quence or  innocence  at  the  oomipt  tnlranal  befine 
which  he  stood?  He  ceased  at  length,  conquered  ndia 
by  exhaustion  of  frame  than  of  argumenL  Muks  of 
approbation  fix)m  portions  of  the  audience  oontinnl^ 
escaped ;  but  the  terrific  Jefireys  eaaly  suppressed  them. 

He  then  sat  down  beside  his  daughter,  whose  desffly 
paleness  had  now  returned.  She  endeayouied  to  look 
at  him  smilingly  and  hopefully,  but  the  effiurt  wasYiin, 
and  tears  gushed  heavily  to  her  eyes. 

The  solicitor-general  replied  in  an  elaborate  speech, 
and  Sydney  wished,  afterwards,  to  add  a  few  remuki, 
but  the  chief  justice  would  not  allow  him,  alleging 
that  his  time  was  past  He  then  commenced  that  re- 
markable charge  to  the  jury  which,  but  that  he  himself 
has  left  similar  examples,  would  stand  alone  in  the  an- 
nals of  legal  injustice.  With  what  emotions  this  ad- 
dress was  listened  to,  may  be  imagined ;  a  profound, 
almost  deathly  silence  reigned.  Sydney's  countenance 
was  almost  the  only  one  in  court  which  betrayed  no 
signs  of  agitation.  Aurora's  eye  and  her  whole  soul 
were  fixed  on  the  judge,  with  a  fixedness  and  intenaty 
of  thought  tliat  barred  out  all  external  influences. 
Much  curiosity  was  entertained  relative  to  the  judge's 
interj)retation  of  the  statute  whereby  two  witnesses 
were  required,  and  which  seemed  to  be  a  fatal  want  in 
the  whole  process.     This  question  was  soon  put  at  rest 

Jcfirejrs  began  his  charge  by  an  able  exposition  of 
the  points  at  issue,  the  manner  in  which  they  should  be 
regarded,   Ids   own   duties  and   those  of  the  juroi^ 
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With  apparent  impartialily  he  enumerated  the  laws  on 
the  aulject  of  high  treason;  but  suddenly  he  launched 
forth  that  cekbrated  dedsion  which  might  alone  have 
made  hia  name  infamous  among  the  fieJse  interpreters  of 
the  law  of  England.  ^'  I  am  also  to  tell  you,"  he  said,  with 
peenKar  emphaos  on  ererj  word,  **lhat,  in  point  of 
lawTy  it  is  not  only  the  opinion  of  us  here,  but  the 
cpinicm  of  them  that  sat  before  us,  and  the  opinion 
of  all  the  judges  of  England,  and  within  the  me- 
mofy  of  many  of  you,  that,  although  there  be  two 
witneflsea  lequixed  to  prove  a  man  guilty  of  high  tiea- 
ton,  yet  it  Ib  noi  necessary  there  should  be  two  wit- 
neases  to  the  same  thing  at  one  time.  But  if  two 
witnenes  prore  two  seyeral  &ct8,  that  have  a  tendency 
to  the  same  treason,  they  are  two  witnesses  sufficient  to 
convict  any  man  of  high*  treason." 

These  words  struck  a  death-blow  to  the  hopes  of 
Sydney,  but  still  he  was  unmoved,  save  that  he  looked 
oompasdonately  at  his  daughter.  Jeffreys  proceeded  to 
deHend  the  conduct  of  the  crown  prosecutors,  by  assimi- 
lating it  to  that  pursued  by  the  popular  party  against  the 
pqguh  plotters.  He  spoke  indignantly,  as  if  the  ma- 
jef^  of  justice  were  affironted  by  doubts  thrown  on  the 
enstenoe  of  a  plot,  for  which  many  had  aheady  bled 
OB  the  scaffold.  Despite  of  Mervyn's  overwhebning 
mdenoe,  he  artfully  amalgamated  and  dovetailed  the 
Bye  House  conspiracy  into  all  the  ramifications  of  the 
popular  party.  Mervyn's  testimony  he  declared  un- 
irorthy  of  credit,  as  that  of  a  desperate  wretch,  who, 
like  the  dying  wasp,  endeavoured  to  leave  its  sting  in 

TOL.  ni.  Q 
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the  crusher's  hand.  He  Bammed  up  the  evideooe  it 
together  against  Sydney  and  his  witncMca,  and  diev 
fix>m  thoae  of  hia  antagonistB  a  namtive  of  the  pki,to 
which  he  seemed  to  pledge  the  weight  of  his  jn&U 
audiority. 

All  the  arguments  in  Sydney's  finTOor,  one  \j  oae, 
disappeared  under  the  crashing  march  of  his  (soodkd) 
judge!  But  as  if  aware  of  the  instability  of  his  de- 
cision concerning  witnesses,  the  chief  jnstioe,  after  ie> 
iterating  it,  declared  that,  even  if  the  piisoiier's  olgeo- 
tion  was  good, — there  were  two  witnesses,  one  indeei 
dumb,  jet  speaking  with  a  mighty  voice — bemg  pea 
and  ink.  There  was  a  general  murmur  of  curiooty ; 
but  when  the  judge  pronounced  that  this  second  wii^ 
ness  was  the  book  which  Sydney  had  written,  a  book 
containing  *'  all  the  malice,  and  revenge,  and  tressoia, 
that  mankind  can  be  guilty  of,^  men  looked  at  each 
other  in  mute  terror.  He  reminded  the  courtly  jnij 
of  the  bitter  times  of  the  late  rebellion,  and  declared 
that  without  vigour  and  unanimity  similar  scenes 
were  approaching.  "  Next,  I  must  tell  you,  gendemen," 
he  concluded  this  part  of  his  summary  with  blood* 
thirsty  injustice, "  upon,  I  think,  a  less  testimony,  anin- 
dictmcnt  was  preferred  against  the  late  Lord  Russell,  tad 
he  was  thereupon  convicted  and  executed:  of  wluch 
the  record  has  been  brought  This  is  the  evidence  for 
the  king." 

He  next  proceeded  to  demolish  Sydney'^s  various  ob- 
jections. The  fabric  which  his  lawyer's  skill  had 
raised,  rapidly  fell,  brick  by  brick,  beneath  the  ove^ 
bearing  hand  of  his  authority.     **  So  that  on  one  side," 
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eluded,  piously  raimiig  his  eye,  a  trick  he  had 
[  fix>m  his  old  masters,  the  puritans,  *'  God  for- 
b  we  should  be  careM  of  men's  lives;  so  on  the 
ide,  God  forbid  that  flourishes  and  varnish  should 

0  endanger  the  life  of  the  king,  and  the  destrac- 
the  government.    But,  gentlemen,  we  are  not 

dpate  you  in  matters  of  &cU  I  have,  accord- 
my  memory,  recapitulated  the  matter  given  in 
ce.  It  remains  purely  in  you  now,  to  say  whe- 
>u  believe,  upon  the  whole  matter,  that  the  pri- 
LS  guilty  of  the  high  txeason  whereof  he  is  in- 

entlemen,  it  is  fit  you  have  our  opinion,"  said  Mr. 
i  Withins,  imwilling  to  be  defrauded  of  his  share  of 
iting  infamy.  '^  In  all  the  points  of  law  we  concur 
ly  lord  chief-justice:  Colonel  Sydney  says,  here 
ighty  conspiracy,  but  there  is  nothing  comes  of  it: 
lust  we  thank  for  that?  None  but  the  Almighty 
lenoe:  one  of  themselves  being  troubled  in  con- 
^,  and  came  to  discover  it;  had  not  Keeling  dis- 
d  it,  God  knows  whether  we  might  have  beed 
t  this  day." 

Br  this  appeal,  ad  homines^  the  jury  withdrew. 
i  now,  my  dearest  child,  for  the  firmness  which 
-omised  me,"  said  Sydney,  turning  to  his  daugh- 
Remember  you  are  a  Sydney  I" 
:  looked  at  him,  and  her  white  lips  moved,  but 

1  no  soimd.  Sydney  stooped  and  kissed  her 
3  brow,  with  dignified  tenderness.  He  then  be- 
leaking  in  an  under  tone,  but  with  perfect  calm- 

Q2 
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iie»,  to  Yob  counsel  and  the  gentlemen  of  )m  teqoimV 
ance  wbo  crowded  round.    MenTn,  who  had  biAoto 
looked  on  SB  impeilmlMbk  as  ft  Btefcoey  now  oheerrei 
strange  lawyer  whisper  to  Jefteys,  who,  under  pnfeot 
of  taking  some  rcfieshment,  leCiied.     He  zetoznediii 
fewminutes,  something  flushed,  prolmUy  with  a  dno^ 
of  strong  waters,  his  fitYOoiite  potatacn,  and  ohaeneiia 
a  mild  tone, 

**  The  jury  are  like  to  occupy  the  beat  part  of  la 
hour  in  their  talk,  so,  master  sergeant,  make  some  Basil 
room  at  the  bar,  and  let  us  see  this  laie  witness  of  ooo^ 
who  hath  so  amply  testified  against  himsel£  Let  sft- 
other  twelve  be  sworn,  and  we  wiU  despatch  his  boa- 


The  orders  of  JeflBceys  were  always  obeyed  withnpi- 
dity.  A  new  jury  Booa  occupied  the  box  of  thoee  in 
debate,  and  Mervyn's  guards  transferred  him  to  the  bar, 
at  which  sat  Sydney  and  his  daughter.  The  fonner 
embraced  him  with  extreme  emotion;  the  latter  put  her 
hand  mechanically  in  hi?,  and  a  viable  Judder  nn 
over  her  whole  frame.  Mervyn  blessed  God  that  Ae 
seemed  scarcely  sensible  of  what  was  going  on,  ani 
took  his  stand,  leaning  on  the  bar  with  proud  and  dig* 
nified  composure. 

'^  Prisoner  !**  said  Jeffieys,  in  a  terrific  tone,  ^  joo 
stand  indicted  of  high  treason,  and  your  plea  of  goiltj 
is  recorded;  but,  for  the  satisfiEurtion  of  the  jury,  let  it  be 
read  again.** 

'*  You  may  ^pare  yourself  that  trouble,  my  lord,^  said 
Mervyn,  *^  as  also  any  attempt  to  frighten  me  with  big 
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looks  and  noisy  words.  I  am  past  fear,  my  knd.  I 
plead  guilty  to  your  indictment,  for  in  that  goilt,  as  y on 
call  it,  do  I  place  my  chief  hopes  of  being  xemembered 
with  applaose  in  my  country's  history.  I  am  guilty  of 
oonqniing  to  dethrone  the  lyrant,  CJharies  IL,  and  to 
leetore  their  liberty  to  the  English  people." 

'^Bead  his  confession,  derk,"  said  Je£5:eyB,  with 
imperturbable  determination. 

While  this  form  was  going  through,  Mervyn  felt  his 
deere  plucked  from  behind,  and  looking  round,  he  saw 
whik  surprise  and  honor  the  form  of  Colonel  Blood, 
half  hidden  by  a  pillar.  He  looked  as  pale  as  a  corpse, 
bat  his  eyes  had  a  wild  wolf-like  glare. 

^Mervyn!"  he  whispered,  ^' there  is  still  another 
die  in  the  box— demand  the  ordeal  l^  battle;  *tis  an 
ancient  law  unrepealed  T 

Mervyn  lumed  as  if  from  a  fiend,  but  the  words 
worked  strangely  in  his  mind,  and  assimilated  well  with 
Ae  reckless  state  of  his  feelings.  When,  therefore, 
Jeffieys  hurriedly  began  to  pronounce  sentence  on  him, 
for  Sydney*8  jury  were  no^  ready  with  their  verdict, 
he  interrupted  him.  '^  My  lord^  I  have  this  to  say 
why  judgment  should  not  be  passed  on  me,"  he  ex- 
claimed. ^^  By  an  ancient  law,  never  repealed,  it  is  left 
to  the  accused  to  vindicate  themselves  in  single  battle 
against  their  accusers.  Your  lordship  is  fond  of  these 
ancient  worm-eaten  laws,  and  will  not  deny  me  battle 
with  my  accuser,  whoever  he  may  be,  which  I  now  de- 
mand to  the  death,  as  witness  my  glove  I" 

**  Then  fight  it  out  with  yourself,  for  you  are  your 
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own  sole  accuser  !*'  said  Jeffreys,  with  s  loud  kn^  u 
which  none  joined.  '^  Why,  the  man  is  mad— kktf 
aee  him  buffet  himadf— hght,  lightr 

A  few  torches  hastily  kindled  threw  a  daik  nd 
lugubrious  illununation  on  the  scene,  and  psodneed  n 
effect  of  peculiar  acdenmity  and  gloom.  Hie  pakfaoe 
of  Mervyn  glaring  with  panon;  the  paanve  fbm  of 
Aurora,  with  her  marble  features  bathed  in  a  oolddev; 
the  calm  majestic  attitude  oi  Sydney;  the  immmg 
masses  of  gazing  faces,  which  had  all  gxadnally  waak 
into  dark  twilight;  all  came  suddenly  into  fblltdet 
Jcfircys  renewed  Ins  sentencnng,  when  he  suddenly  ie- 
collected  that  he  had  not  his  black  cap  on,  and  he 
turned  with  a  sliarp  rebuke  to  the  officer  who  ought  to 
have  liad  it  ready — ^when  a  muttering  murmur  ran 
around  "  the  jury,  the  jury  !**  In  an  instant  there  was  i 
profoimd  silence  throughout  the  hall.  The  jury  ap- 
peared, wth  their  foreman  at  the  head,  preceded  by  an 
officer  with  links.  But  this  illumination  was  rendezed 
lumccessary  by  a  cataract  of  rich  golden  light,  idoct 
inimdatcd  the  whole  hall,*  and  lighted  up  its  minuteet 
caning — probably  a  sudden  burst  out  of  the  docdy 
sunset. 

•'  Well,  gentlemen,  well,  what  is  your  A'erdict?"'  ex- 
claimed the  chief  justice.  There  was  a  general  leaning 
forward  in  the  audience,  and  suppressed  exclamations 
in  female  tones. 

*'My  lord,  we  find  the  prisoner — ^Guilty,"  replied 
tlie  foreman,  in  a  tremulous  tone. 

There  was  a  moment  of  deathly  silence;  not  a  word, 
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not  a  movement,  not  a  breathy  throughout  the  immense 
mass.  Then,  as  if  released  from  the  wand  of  some  en- 
chanter, a  general  murmur  was  heard;  some  looked  at 
Sydney,  and  a  smile  seemed  to  quiver  on  his  lips; 
others  at  Aurora,  and  she  seemed  in  no  wise  disturbed 
fiom  her  trance  of  agony,  save  that  the  tears  were  flow- 
ing unheeded  down  her  white  cheeks. 

**  Speak  up  like  men  then — ^the  prisoner  is  guilty  P' 
aud  Jeffireys,  with  a  look  of  savage  triumph.  *'  Mr. 
Attorney,  will  you  move  anything?* 

"  My  lord,  the  prisoner  at  the  bar  is  convicted  of 
high  treason,"  said  Sir  Robert.  '^  I  demand  judgment 
against  him." 

'^Algernon  Sydney,  hold  up  thy  hand,^*  said  the 
clerk  of  the  court.  Sydney  obeyed.  And  the  usual 
question  was  put  if  he  had  any  thing  to  say  why  judg« 
me^t  of  death  should  not  be  passed  against  him. 

**  My  lord,  I  humbly  conceive  I  have  had  no  trial," 
•aid  Sydney.  "  I  was  to  be  tried  by  my  country;  I 
Ad  not  find  my  country  in  the  jury  that  tried  me;  there 
were  some  of  them  that  were  not  freeholders.  I  think, 
mj  lord,  there  is  neither  law  nor  precedent  of  any  man 
that  has  been  tried  upon  an  indictment  by  a  jury  who 
were  not  entirely  composed  of  freeholders.  Thus,  I 
humbly  conceive^  that  I  have  had  no  trial  at  all,  and, 
if  I  have  had  no  trial,  there  can  be  no  judgment." 

Jefireys  abruptly  overruled  this  objection,  and  ano- 
ther which  Sydney's  counsel  put  into  his  hand,  relating 
to  the  omission  of  one  of  the  king's  titles  in  the  indict- 
ment.   Many  more  arguments  he  produced,  as  if  in  the 
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bear  Lead  lying  back,  lier  eyes  cloeed,  and  lier  whole 
appeaianoe  cahn  as  death. 

''  No,  'tis  only  a  swoon — would  to  God  she  were 
dead!"  groaned  Mervyn. 

*<  Bemove  her^  and  let  her  be  looked  after,"  said 
Jeffireys.  ^^  I  am  soiiy  for  the  lady;  there  aie  those 
vaking  without  who  have  the  care  of  her." 

Sydney  raised  his  senseless  child  in  his  anns,  and  for 
a  moment  nature  overcame  the  heroic  stoicism  of  his 
manner.  His  countenance  giew  convulsed  with  cmo- 
iioii,  and  a  single  choked  sob  burst  from  his  heart  as  he 
xesigned  her  powerless  weight  to  Lady  Howard'^s  wo- 
BHan,  who  now  appeared.  Her  uncle,  the  Earl  of  Lei- 
ceater,  and  several  other  gentlemen,  asasted  in  bearing 
her  out,  and  then  the  unmoved  Jeffieys  pronounced  the 
barbarous  sentence  of  the  law.  He  threw  in,  as  if  by 
make-weight,  Mervyn's  sentence — but  it  was  to  be 
hanged  onbf.  ^  And  the  God  of  infinite  mercy  have 
mercy  on  your  soulsT  he  charitably  concluded. 

"Then,  O  God!  0  God!"  exclaimed  Sydney,  "I 
beseech  thee  to  sanctify  these  sufferings  unto  us,  and 
impute  not  our  blood  to  the  countiy,  nor  the  cityt 
through  which  we  are  to  be  drawn;  let  no  inquisition 
be  made  for  it:  but  if  any,  and  the  shedding  of  blood 
which  is  innocent,  must  be  revenged,  let  the  weight  of 
it  fall  only  upon  those,  that  maliciously  prosecute  us,  for 
righteousness'  sake  I" 

"  I  pray  God  work  in  you  a  temper  fit  to  go  into 
the  other  world,"  said  Jeffireys,  "  for  I  see  you  are  not 
fit  for  this." 
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^^Mjloid,  feelmypabeyandaeeif  lamdisQidaed,*" 
aid  Sydney,  extending  hia  hand.  **  I  liem  God,  I 
never  wu  in  better  temper  than  I  am  noir.'* 

^^  I  demand  mj  sentence  aoocxding  to  the  statotef 
exclaimed  Mervyn,  wildly.    **  I  will  not  be  hanged  r 

^  Is  not  that  good  enough  for  your  gentility?'  aid 
Je&eys  with  a  bitter  sieer.  ^  Bemove  the  priaooexs— 
we  are  doneT 

**  My  lord,  I  hare  one  leqnest  to  make,**  said  Sydney. 
^  It  is,  that  my  daughter  be  pven  to  die  guaidianslnp 
ofherande.  I  cannot  soffisr  her  in  the  inhuman  handi 
of  my  enemies.*" 

*^  There  is  matter  against  her  before  the  ooimcil — fhe 
is  better  in  the  hands  of  Lady  Howard  than  the  dun- 
geons of  the  Tower  T'  said  Jefl&cys,  rising  impatiently. 

'•  Farewell  then,  dear  and  worthy  son  T  said  Sydney, 
embracing  Mervyn.  "  Farewell ! — if  we  meet  agiin 
on  earth  it  most  be  on  the  scaffold,  but  I  doubt  not  ioa 
brief  space  we  shall  be  together  in  a  better  place.** 

'*  The  scaffold  then  be  our  field  of  glory,  father ?* 
aaid  Mervyn.  *'  I  have  followed  your  stepe  on  earth, 
and  I  shall  follow  them  to  Heaven  !* 

They  embraced  once  more  with  soleum  tendenies, 
and  the  sufirds  remored  them  in  difierent  directions. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


It  was  the  morning  following  the  eventful  day  we 
have  just  described,  when  a  figure  enveloped  in  a  long 
cloak,  was  seen  gliding  in  at  the  portals  of  Aumerle 
House,  in  which  but  few  now  entered.  He  mounted 
the  stairs,  pushing  the  page  aside  who  would  have  an- 
nounced him,  and  made  his  way  into  the  apartment  we 
have  formerly  described.  Things  had  reassumed  their 
usual  orderly  magnificence;  a  bright  fire  blazed  in  the 
chimney,  and  near  it  sat  Lady  Howard  in  her  wonted 
state.  She  had  some  gold  network  in  her  hand,  but 
had  forgotten  to  ply  it,  and  seemed  buried  in  a  dark 
revery. 

"  Well,  is  it  you,  Mr.  Blood?'  she  said,  carelessly 
turning  at  the  sound  of  footsteps. 

"  It  is,  madam,"  replied  the  muffled  figure. 
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^^  You  seem  in  bad  spiritSi  colonel,''  said  tlie  ooon- 
tess.  ^'Wliat  ails  you?  Lack  yoa  gold?  Them— 
liclp  yourself— lieie  aie  my  keys,  and  there  are  isj 
coflTere." 

''  I  come  not  for  gold  —  I  have  peichance  wkt 
will  serve  my  time,"  replied  Blood,  in  a  croaking  voice. 
*'  This  wound  in  my  side,  ^ven  by  the  hand  of  the 
heir  of  Aumerle,  is  deadly.  I  want  what  is  better  dm 
all  the  mines  of  Mexico — a  moment's  peace  of  nund! 
Woman,  you  have  broken  our  compact  I — ^he  dies^  od 
by  your  means." 

*'  Well,  he  dies,"  said  the  countess,  cahnly. 

^'  But  he  shall  not  die ! — ^I  will  proclaim  you  ratherT 
exclaimed  Blood. 

"  Do  your  worst,  colonel — ^I  defy  you !"  she  replied, 
mockingly. 

''  Fatal  woman !  you  have  snapped  the  last  linki  of 
my  chain,"  said  Blood,  violently. 

*'  You  have  too  long  held  me  the  slave  of  your 
threats,  sir,"  said  the  countess.  ''  Thqr  pall  upcm  xne 
now,  and  lack  the  taste  of  terror.  Do  your  wcast. 
Master  Blood— I  tell  you,  I  defy  you." 

'^^Tis  well  then  I"  said  the  oolond,  clenching  bis 
teeth  as  if  in  resolute  purpose.  *^  Madam,  I  bear  the 
king's  commands  to  speak  with  Mistress  Sydney." 

''  To  what  intent?'  said  the  countess.  '^  But  I  cksy 
you  not;  she  is  the  king's  prisoner,  not  mine.  I  marrq 
you  have  not  yet  noted  her — she  is  there." 

She  waved  her  hand  at  a  figure  reclining  on  a  couch, 
in  a  recess  of  a  window,  but  so  motionless  that  Blood 
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liad  not  peroeived  it.  It  was  Auroia;  she  was  as  pale 
as  8Q0W,  her  eyes  sank  and  closed,  while  tears  streamed 
as  if  unconsciously  down  her  cheeks. 

^*  Lady/'  said  Blood  in  a  mild  tone,  "  dry  your  tears; 
a  better  day  has  dawned:  I  bring  you  good  news." 

"^  You  bring  then  word  that  I  am  to  die  with  themT 
she  said  with  wild  eagemeas. 

*^  You  shall  all  live— all  be  happy  yet!*'  said  Blood. 
*'  It  depends  on  yoursdf,  lady,  whether  they  live  or 
die  like  slaughtered  oxen  under  the  bloody  axe  I  Read 
this  letter— it  will  explain  all — it  is  &om  the  king." 

*^  The  king  T'  she  exdauned  vacantly,  and  mechani- 
cally taking  the  paper.  '^  Alack,  mine  eyes  are  all  on 
fire,  or  else  the  writing  bums,    lis  so — CSharles  B. !" 

She  seemed  to  reanimate  firom  her  stiqKK  of  grief,  and 
began  reading,  but  the  contents  appeared  to  puzzle  her* 
She  apparently  read  them  over  and  over  again;  at 
length,  however,  the  meaning  seemed  to  burst  upon 
ber,  and  she  coTered  her  &oe  in  an  agony  of  tears  and 
sobs. 

*^  Weep,  weep,  ladyf  tears  relieve  the  overcharged 
heart,"  said  Blood.  ''Would  to  God  that  I  could  weep 
too !  His  majesty  is  toocbed  with  jnty  for  yo«ir  sujBEerings 
but  on  no  other  conditions  will  he  bcave  the  fury  of  his 
brother,  and  the  discontent  of  the  cavaEera" 

''  My  father's  Hfe  spaied^only  to  be  confined  in  the 
Tower — a  pardon  to  be  granted  in  a  year  T  said  Aurora, 
in  a  tone  of  amazed  incredulity.  ''  Mervyn  pardoned 
4JHI  the  instant— his  birth  acknowleclged— ostensibly 
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married  to  me^-and  aD  the  prioe  of  one  poor  wretdi*i 
shame.  Oh,  what  a  Talue  hath  viDaiiy  in  this  wodi! 
and  viituc  none  T* 

■^^  Believe  it  not,  Miatiea  Sjdnejr  aud  Lalj 
HoTrard.  *^  Toik  will  never  eooKBt  to  any  of  the  a* 
cluaonmen  bong  spared:  your  filher  will  be  bdNaU 
at  hst  like  Raleigh,  or  muxdered  in  hia  dungeon  Eke—* 

**  Like  your  husband,  Aamerie,**  inteiupied  Amon, 
with  a  flash  of  her  fonner  spizit.  *^  But  'tia  aU  in  rm. 
Oh,  Colonel  Blood,  my  &dier  would  never  live  at  loeb 
a  ransom — Mervyn  would  delesti  loathe  me — I  cannot, 
I  win  not !  I  will  die  with  them — my  heart  wiD  not 
rake  long  breaking.'* 

'*  You  give  them  then  to  the  block  r*  exclaimed 
Blocd.  "Think,  lady,  tlunk  of  your  father^s  gray 
haii« !  think  tou  see  them  bathed  and  clotted  in  his 
gore  I  think  you  hear  the  whirr  of  the  axe  as  it  ficvers 
that  neck  round  which  you  have  so  often  clung  !  He 
h^th  been  both  father  and  mother  to  you;  she  who 
should  have  shared  his  task  died  young,  yet  you  have 
never  missed  a  mother's  love.  Think  ere  it  be  too  late! 
Oh !  it  will  madden  you  when  you  gaze  on  his  bloody 
hacked  corpse  to  think  that  a  word,  a  angle  word, 
might  have  saved  him  V* 

••  I  cannot — I  cannot — ^what  must  I  do?**  gasped 
Aurora.  "^  Cannot  the  king  content  him  with  my  life? 
I  will  gladly  die  by  any  tormenting  death — ^but  must  I 
die  of  shame?" 

•'  Beware,  Aurora  Sydney !  put  no  fiiith  in  Chu-les's 
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promises!"  said  Lady  Howard,  vehemently.  ''He 
hath  deceived  all  men,  and  broken  all  pledges — ^he  will 
dishonour  you,  and  murder  your  &ther  too  I" 

"  'lis  felse !"  exclaimed  Blood.  **  Do  but  consent, 
and  in  an  hour  I  will  bring  you  Mervyn*s  pardon ; — ^pro- 
mise  only  to— to  go  to-morrow  and  present  a  petition 
at  Whitehall  for  your  father's  life,  and  not  alone  shall 
it  be  granted  on  the  instant,  but  you  are  thenceforth 
omnipotent  in  England." 

*'  Let  him  pardon  my  &ther  first,  Mervyn  and  I  can 
die  together,"  she  exclaimed,  wildly. 

''And  therefore  the  king  will  not  do  so,"  said  Blood. 

"  What  shall  I  do?  My  God,  my  GodT  shrieked 
Aurora,  wildly  pressing  her  brows.  "  I  am  maddening; 
would  that  I  were  mad  as  the  veriest  Bedlamite." 

"  Write  but  two  words — say  you  consent." 

"  Could  I  but  see  my  fether— could  I  but  know  that 
he  will  live  at  such  a  price,"  said  she,  distractedly.  *  *  Oh, 
do  but  let  me  see  him ;  but  he  would  rather  die  a  million 
million  deaths." 

"  Ay,  rather  the  perpetual  death  of  Prometheus  I" 
said  Lady  Howard. 

**  Oh,  countess,  countess,  have  mercy  I"  said  Aurora, 
"  I  cannot  have  my  father  butchered.  Oh,  he  did  love 
me  so!  I  must  not,  I  will  not!  If  it  beacrime.  Heaven 
will  forgive  it  sooner  than  the  selfish  virtue  which  would 
give  them  both  to  the  block." 

*'  Live  then,  a  mark  for  shame  to  point  at  tlirough 
all  ages!"  shouted  the  countess. 

**  It  well  becomes  thee,  thou  pure  wife  and  tender 
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mother,  to  threaten  thifl!^  aud  Blood,  irith  dow  latto- 


«'  Tigress!  thoa  hast  never  known  nhat  haunan  fedr 
ingaare,  or  thoucouldflt  notT  aaid  AmoiBy  with  a  sol* 
den  and  strange  brilliancy  kindling  in  her  cje.  **  HI 
were  but  sure  that  the  long  meant  tnith  bjme— hm^ 
me  this  pardon,  and  I  will  oonsent.'' 

^  Joy,  joy !  I  will  soon  bring  yon  good  news,  deamt 
lady!"  said  Blood,  as  he  mabed  oat  of  the  room. 

In  truth  a  few  honra  onlf  dapaed  €va  the  ooknd  Bade 
his  reappearance,  though  the  mpid  ni^it  of  an  En^dt 
November  was  darkening  all  thingi  aa  he  entend  Ae 
mansion.  He  found  Anrora  alone  in  the  aame  apart- 
ment, in  almost  the  same  attitude,  save  that  ahe  was  now 
perfectly  tearless  with  long  weeping. 

"  Victory!  victoiy !"  he  exclaimed.  "  Here  is  Mer- 
vyn*s  pardon,  an  order  for  his  rdeaae,  an  acknowledg- 
ment of  his  Urth,  dated  only  two  days  fbrward^  on  that 
which  should  be  his  day  of  execution  !^ 

'*  Can  this  be  true!  Lady  Howard  has  been  out  erar 
since  you  left  me,  and  treadiezy  is  doubtleaB  at  wotk," 
aaid  Aurora. 

"  Let  her  do  her  wc»st!"  ezdaimed  Blood,  *  best 
Whitehall  to-monow  at  noonday,  and  you  are  empiea 
of  all  England  r* 

Aurora  laughed — a  bitter,  wild,  jangling  lai^ 
which  made  Blood  shudder  and  slaic  at  her  with  muck 
alarm. 

^'  Nav.  it  is  all  well,  excellently  weU,"  she  said,  ba^ 
riedly,  **  but  I  must  needs  laugh  to  think!  I  must  save 
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my  father,  you  know.  The  king  shall  sign  his  pardon, 
ay,  and  set  him  as  free  as  a  wood*thrush,  ere  he  poisons 
my  lipe  wiA  one  breath  of  his !  yet  he  cannot  think  I 
mean  to  play  him  false  if  I  put  myself  wholly  in  his 
power,  eh.  Blood?  and  shall  I  not  be  so— unless  death 
come  to  the  rescue?*' 

**  It  is  true,  lady!"  replied  Blood,  "  but  at  least  I 
haye  redeemed  my  soul,  by  saving  the  heir  of  the  man 
whom — ^" 

*^  But,  Blood,  I  must  be  calm ;  my  brain  leaps  with 
agony,''  said  Aurora,  pressing  her  hands  to  her  brows. 
*^  They  tell  me  that  one  Elkanah,  a  mediciner  in  the 
Mall,  deals  in  a  marvellous  drug  to  calm  the  raging 
blood  of  madness.  Here  is  a  physician's  rescript;  get 
me  this  drug,  in  the  name  of  mercy !  Here  is  gold  for 
bim — a  purse — ^let  him  pay  himself." 

Blood  took  the  paper,  and  saw,  with  a  surprise  which 
he  had  some  difficulty  in  concealing,  that  it  was  directed 
to  his  old  friend,  the  alchemist.  He  promised  obe- 
dience, however,  with  a  readiness  which  might  at  any 
other  time  have  excited  her  suspicions,  but,  in  the  pre- 
sent  perturbed  state  of  her  mind,  Aurora  took  no  heed. 
Shefell  into  a  kind  of  sleepiness  and  stupor  of  grief,  which 
Blood  thought  it  best  not  to  disturb,  and  accordingly 
took  his  departure,  and  proceeded  immediately  to  El- 
kanah, induced  as  well  by  curiosity  as  the  intense  pain 
which  he  felt  in  his  still  green  wound;  the  Jew,  asusual^ 
being  his  mediciner. 

Blood  threaded  his  way  through  the  by-streets  which 
led  to  Elkanah's  shop,  and  with  the  fiuniliarity  of  old 
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acquaintance,  entered  the  chemist's  auictiim  Tmia* 
Bounced.  He  was  suipnaed  and  scHnewIisi  alaztkdto 
find  the  old  man  engaged  in  ehaipening  the  edge  of  a 
bnght  dagger,  which  seemed  &8teiied  hy  a  cpimg toa 
richly-mounted  pistoL  EUnmah  started  up  irith  an  air 
of  guilty  confusion  as  he  heard  the  step,  and  kxJudat 
Blood,  with  the  weapon  quivering  in  his  hand,  fiir  some 
moments  ere  he  fdt  assured  who  it  was. 

"  Well,  Elkanah,  what  do  you  there?'  said  Blood, 
taking  the  dagger  in  his  hand,  and  suddenly  starting  as 
if  his  hand  were  stung. 

^'But  polishing  this  quaint  Italian  weapon  for  a 
young  cavalier  of  the  court — any  thing  for  money !" 
said  the  apothecary,  confusedly. 

'^  Then  it  hath  been  stolen,  or  else  it  is  the  exactest 
counterpart  that  ever  was,"  said  Blood. 

"Stolen!— whence?'* 

*'  From  the  Tower,"  replied  the  colonel,  and  El- 
kanah's  swarthy  countenance  grew  of  a  leaden  cobur. 

'^  There  hath  been  no  great  encouragement  to  rob- 
beries in  the  Tower,  colonel,"  he  replied  tartly. 

''  We  will  not  quarrel  about  that  matter,  Elkanah,'' 
replied  Blood.  "  Here — I  have  brought  you  fuel  fa 
your  furnace— gold,  man,  gold  I  Doth  the  fool,  Bcthd, 
bleed  as  freely  as  ever?' 

''  Alack  no,  he  is  on  the  verge  of  bankrupt<y  and 
madness — the  ungrateful  beast !"  replied  Elkanah,  with 
a  sudden  ^brightness  of  enthusiasm  overspreading  his 
sallow  face.  '*  And  yet,  colonel,  would  you  think  it? 
I  am  on  the  very  verge  of  the  great  projection — anile 
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as  you  win — ^I  swear  'tis  true!  I  lack  but  one  poor 
thousand  pounds  to  buy  a  diamond  of  a  peculiar  carat, 
and  the  projection  is  complete,  and  I  shall  Eve  for  eves. 
But  what  am  I  to  do  for  these  moidores?^ 

*^  Give  me  this  drag,''  said  ihe  colonel,  handing  the 
paper  given  him  by  Aurora. 

The  apothecary  pemsed  it  with  an  air  of  indifference, 
and  proceeded  to  rummage  in  a  cabinet  of  care&Uy- 
locked  drugs  for  the  one  in  question. 

*^  And  whom  are  you  weary  of^  colonel?''  he  said 
jocosely,  as  he  adjusted  his  scales,  ^^  that  you  intend  to 
give  them  so  deadly  a  pinch  of  ease?* 

"  Deadly?'  repeated  Blood. 

'*  Marry,  call  you  not  arsenic  a  good  poison,  and  so 
refined  that  but  to  breathe  it  were  death  to  an  ox?'  said 
the  apothecary. 

*^  Is  it  so?'  said  Blood,  with  assumed  indifference. 
*^  Well,  I  want  not  so  deadly  a  dust;  give  me  some  of 
your  precious  anodynes — some  sleepy  essence  that  shall 
cotmterfeit  death,  or  at  least  bring  repose  to  the  throb- 
bing brain  of  madness.    Canst  not?' 

*^  Certes,"  replied  the  apothecary.  ^'  Here  is  a  img 
which  shall  make  a  man  sleep  while  you  run  a  skewer 
down  his  marrow — ^ha,  ha! — ^it  shall  seem  death  for 
good  twelve  hours — ^not  long  enough  to  bury  a  man 
aKve,  if  such  be  thy  intent?' 

"  It  will  do/'  replied  Blood.  "  And  now  tent  my 
wound,  Elkanah;  it  gnaws  like  tlie  undying  worm. 
Thy  pharmacy  hath  hitherto  but  heightened  the 
smart. 
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the  only  reply  whicli  Blood  could  get  to  his  earnest  en- 
treaties to  see  the  lieutenant,  was  an  order  to  come  ^e 
next  morning.  Breathing  vengeance  and  fury,  Blood 
at  last  retired  to  a  neighbouring  alehouse,  to  ruminate 
on  what  was  to  be  feared,  and  what  was  to  be  done. 


TB 

The  excftement 

Mervyn  relapsed  ii 

^hich  is  usuallj  rei 

nxJter,  when  the  stor 

*he  tidings  of  deaths 

;«^hen  his  thoughts  le- 

We  state  in  which  she 

tie  venom  of  their  sti 

rP"*thatheIea™e< 

tor  greater  security  ti 

r"  late  in  the  evenin 
«  was  obeyed  ,'n^o.*i_ 


CHABLES  THE  SECOKD.  247 

It  was  not  without  some  d^ree  of  melancholy  sur- 
prise, that  Mervyn  found  they  were  leading  him  up  the 
Btairs  of  the  Bloody  Tower.  Sir  John  probably  under- 
stood the  expression  of  his  prisoner's  countenance,  as  he 
apologized  for  the  intended  accommodation,  by  alleging 
that  he  had  receiTed  express  orders,  which  he  dared  not 
disobey,  to  lodge  him  in  that  particular  suite. 

'*  It  matters  little  where  I  lodge  for  the  remainder  of 
my  life.  Sir  John,"  replied  Mervyn. 

*'I  am  sorry  to  agree  with  you,  ar,''  replied  the 
lieutenant,  apparently  pleased  with  his  prisoner's  sub- 
mission. ^'  I  have  ordered  evezy  arrangement  likely  to 
diminish  your  discomforts,  as  good  fires  and  good  wine, 
and  good  old  Mr.  Edwards  will  be  your  seneschal'' 

So  saying,  he  motioned  to  a  veiy  old  man,  with  long 
-white  hair,  and  much  bowed  by  years,  who  stood  at  the 
top  of  the  stairs.  Mervyn  immediately  recc^nised  the 
keeper  of  the  regalia.  The  old  man  bowed  reverently, 
snd  threw  his  torchlight  forward,  to  light  him  up  the 
murky  staircase. 

Mervyn  soon  found  himself  in  the  state-chamber, 
-whose  gloomy  vastn^  was  lighted,  or  rather  darkened, 
l>y  a  angle  lamp.  The  high-barred  window  showed  a 
square  patch  of  starry  sky,  and  faintly  illumined  the 
tapestry  on  the  walls,  and  crossing  the  yeDow  lamplight, 
gaTe  a  peculiarly  ghasdy  glare  to  the  figures  on  it. 
Some  signs  of  comfort,  however,  redeemed  the  general 
gloom  and  musty  neglect  of  the  apartment:  ataUe  was 
spread  handsomely  with  silyer  plate,  and  two  or  three 
kinds  of  wine  in  tankards;  and  a  bright  wood-fire  blazed 
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in  the  chimney,  without  diflpiiMitaTig  the  mnety  amdl  tad 
jbxik  atmoepherc  of  the  long-disused  chamber 

Mervjn  walked  up  and  down,  lestleaB  as  a  psatka 
fiist  tamed  into  its  cage,  while  the  other  two  wefe 
baaed  in  the  bedroom,  lighting  another  fine,  and  shak- 
ing up  the  huge  couch;  and  he  marked  with  a  moment's 
anention  the  river  view  TisiUe  &ota  the  bedroom  iria- 
dow,  until  by  d^zees  he  grew  more  cahn. 

'*  Do  you  remember  me.  Master  Edwards?"  he  sni, 
obeerving  that  the  M  man,  on  his  return  into  tlie 
chamber,  looked  at  him  veiy  earnestly. 

**'  MazTT,  no,  ar,"  replied  Edwards;-  '*  but  it  set  me 
on  thinking,  seeing  how  like  you  look  to  thegicat  msa 
that  slept  here  last — ^many  a  year  agone — the  gieit 
catholic  eaiL  Aumeiie." 

^'  How  long  ago  is  it?'  said  Mervyn. 

"  A  matter  of  some  twenty  years,  if  my  old  memcHj 
tallies^**  replied  Edwards.  *^  He  murdered  himsdf  in 
that  bed — though  I  should  not  tell  your  honour  so— I 
could  show  the  very  weapon.  Where  is  it,  Andrew?— 
Oh,  Master  Chiffinch  took  it  away  when  he  was  k^ 
here,  for  his  majesty's  curiosities.'^ 

'*  I  have  se^i  the  day  you  would  not  have  allowed 
that  the  eari  did  that  dismal  deed  himself,  Alaster  Ed- 
wards,*^ said  Mervyn,  with  strong  emotion. 

**  Indeed  r  said  Edwards,  with  much  curiosity.— 
*'  Your  honour  will  excuse  my  boldness,  but  I  can't 
help  thinking  you  are  the  man  of  the  boy  that  came 
here  with  Blood  wh^i  he  tried  to  steal  the  ctowil" 
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**  You  are  right — I  was  to  have  been  your  daughter- 
in-law,"  said  Mervyn,  with  a  melancholy  smile. 

*'  Well,  sb,  you  saved  my  life  then;  I  would  I  could 
do  80  by  yours  now,"  replied  the  old  man. 

'^  An  angel  could  scarce  do  that,"  said  Mervyn,  look- 
ing round  with  a  slight  shudder.  *'  But  why,  I  marvel, 
have  they  put  me  here? — were  there  no  other  chambers 
in  which  to  stow  me,  Edwards,  till  I  fill  my  narrow 
one?  These  chambers  have  a  desodate  aspect;  but  your 
fire  makes  it  look  more  cheerfiiL  Is  it  much  as  the 
earl  left  it?' 

'*  Scarce  a  chair  out  of  place,"  said  the  old  man, 
thoughtfully.  '*  The  alver  crucifix  is  gone  indeed,  but 
that  is  his  desk  where  he  sat  writing  the  night  of  his 
death.  The  bedroom,  too,  is  just  the  same.  The  vel- 
vet belonged  to  him,  I  think — ay,  indeed,  it  has  his 
coronet  upon  it— poor  gentleman !" 

"  Do  you  recdlcct  the  night  of  the  mur —  suicide?* 
flftid  Mervyn. 

*^  Ay,  weU  enough,  and  the  beautiful  little  boy  that 
Cknde  Duval  brought  to  see  him,"  said  Edwards. 
'*  And  the  quarrel  with  that  beast.  Blood — ^the  blow! 
—Oh,  I  can  recollect  things  a  score  yean  ago,  though 
I  £nget  those  of  yesterday." 

^^  I  was  that  child,  Edwards,"  said  Mervyn,  musing 
as  if  in  a  deeper  stratum  of  memory.  *'  And  it  seems 
to  me  as  if  I  recollected  something  of  a  tall  pale  man, 
wilh  a  noble  countenance,  dressed  in  black.  But  had 
he  a  bunch  of  poppies  on  his  breast?' 

*' A  bunch  of  poppies !"  repeated  Edwards,  with  an 
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**  WeQ,  there  is  enough  for  us  all,"  said  Mervyn. 
^*  I  am  a  good  republican,  or  death  will  soon  make  me 
^^•^ :  so  remove  the  covers,  gentlemen,  and  draw  chaiis.** 

Edwards  declined,  however,  in  the  most  positive 
^^^i^s,  ailing  it  was  against  all  regulations;  but  he  sat 
^own  at  the  prisoner's  earnest  request,  and  the  warders 
^*^H>d  behind  his  chair  while  he  ate. 

At  length  Mervyn  was  left  alone,  and  he  listened 
^^*h  a  heavy  heart  to  the  doors  swinging  on  their 
^'^ges,  and  the  bolts  rolling  into  their  sockets.  Alb^t 
r^W  at  a  cheerful  fire,  with  a  tankard  of  claret  at 
i^?*^!  his  meditations  were  not  likely  to  be  of  an  ex- 
^^^^I'ating  character.  A  prisoner,  under  sentence  of 
^1^^,   it  seemed  as  if  he  could  now  take  a  survey  of 

^^ents  of  his  life,  and  pass  sentence  with  the  im- 


^ty  of  an  historian.    Recollection  called  up  recol- 
aad  as  if  in  a  panorama,  the  scenes  of  his  short 
itful  career,  passed  in  review  before  his  imagina- 
ry thought  of  all  that  he  was,  and  contrasted  it 
with  all  that  he  might  have  been !    But  for 
I  of  a  few  individuals  how  happily  he  might 
^^^^!    From  his  cradle  prosperity  would  have 
^^■^^;^)on  him,  distinction  oourted  him,  honour  re- 
^nus  least  effort.    The  exquisite  being  whom  his 
_.^^^-  j^Jiipped  even  in  its  desolation,  would  have  been 
^^  "^^^^  all  the  enjoyments  of  wealth,  and  power,  and 
7"^^*-^^^.      Then  arose  the    terrific  contrast. '    His 
r^prouth,.  his  dangerous  manhood,  his  lost  love, 
ching  death  of  terrible  agony,  and  still  more 
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terrible  ignominy.  It  was  the  first  tune  lie  hsA  imaged 
Death  in  his  full  and  ghastly  actuality;  hitherto  he  had 
thought  of  it  only  in  the  distance,  aa  a  chance  dot 
might  happen — a  sudden  and  a  glorious  blow.  But  to 
be  hanged,  throttled,  suffocated — the  idea  was  too 
hoiriUe! 

He  felt  his  neck,  he  pressed  it — he  tried  to  imagine 
the  sensation — it  vras  agoniring.  He  tecdlected  Ood- 
fiey*3  death-look,  and  from  murder  to  murder,  he  be- 
thought him  of  his  father's  dismal  end  in  ihatveij 
chamber.  Then  he  reasoned  whether  or  notitnasa 
suicide;  he  sipped  his  daret  deHberately,  and  weiglicd 
the  motives  which  might  have  determined  his  father  to 
the  act.  Somehow  or  another  all  these  arguments,  as  he 
shaped  them,  seemed  to  have  equal  intensity  with  reffori 
to  himself.  He  asked  himself,  why  should  a  man  fcarto 
anticipate  his  doom  by  a  few  short  hours? — but  thai  wis 
it  not  a  crime?  Certainly  not  like  that  of  a  man  irho 
has  his  volition  in  full  play !  Then  he  thought  tluct 
Aurora  would  know  that  he  had  died  by  the  hangman 
— and  he  looked  around,  not  as  one  who  has  fonned  t 
resolution,  but  as  one  who  seeks  reasons  to  form  it 

He  looked  at  the  fire  burning  dully  down  into  its 
white  ashes — ^but  humanity  dirunk  back  appalled  fiom 
the  terrible  idea  which  crossed  him,  that  death  hidced 
even  in  those  glowing  embers.  Then  his  eye  feQ  mus- 
ingly on  the  huge  iron  bars  of  the  window,  and  he  re- 
collected to  have  heard  of  a  man  who  hung  himself  in 
Newgate  at  a  similar  place — and  that  was  only  to  es- 
cape standing  in  the  pillory.     But  again  the  ghastly 
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fkce  of  Godfrey  seemed  to  glare  at  him,  and  he  tried 
to  recollect  some  other  mode  of  suicide  Ic^  terrible. 
Still  it  was  all  vague — ^merely  speculation. 

He  now  thought  of  the  Earl  of  Essex,  and  of  the 
weapon  he  used — but  there  was  none  such  at  hand; 
and  then  his  thoughts  reverted  to  his  unhappy  father. 
It  chanced  that  the  moonlight  streamed  at  the  mo- 
ment through  the  barred  window  on  the  desk,  and 
bjr  some  wonderful  freak  of  association,  the  whole 
flcene  arose  almost  palpably  to  the  eye  of  sense.  He 
distinctly  remembered  the  features  and  dress  of  his 
fiither,  his  jewels  of  the  garter,  his  fine  eyes,  the  me- 
lancholy  sweetness  of  his  smile.  He  sat  for  some  time 
loet  in  this  revery,  and  a  superstitious  ague  began  to 
creep  over  him.  His  hair  hung  heavy  with  drops  of 
agitation;  in  vain  he  sipped  the  wine,  stirred  the  fire, 
and  endeavoured  to  reason  on  the  folly  of  his  fears. 
Why  should  he  dread  a  species  of  being  which  he  was 
floon  to  pass  into  himself?  Was  not  he  too  a  spirit,  of 
an  immortal  essence,  though  cased  in  material  clay? 
^Elien  he  fell  to  reasoning  on  death. 

What  was  it,  this  death?  Was  it  a  sleep?  merely 
the  absence,  not  the  privation,  of  all  the  powers  and 
senses  called  life?  What  kind  of  passage  must  the 
thinking  particle  pass  through,  whatever  it  might  be, 
ere  it  stood  naked  of  its  clay  I  The  brain,  the  eyes 
bursting  in  suffocation — ^what  then  succeeded?  Again 
he  held  his  neck  till  his  eyes  filled  with  sparks,  and  the 
veins  of  his  head  panted;  insensibility  must  soon  ensue 
if  the  sensation  had  been  continued:  what  then?  Would 
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the  red  damask  curtainfiy  the  faded  tapestry,  and  naked 
floor.  He  placed  the  candle  down,  and  seated  himself 
in  an  ann-chair  near  the  fire,  that  he  might  deliberately 
oomprehend  his  own  feelings  in  regard  to  his  actual  d- 
tnation.  A  vague  idea  of  escape  suddenly  crossed  his 
Blind,  as  he  looked  at  the Tsst  chimney;  he  ^anced  up; 
ibace  was  a  hole  scarcely  wider  than  a  quart  bottle  in 
the  vast  stones  of  the  masonry.  His  eye  reverted  in 
despair,and  fell  upon  a  broad  stain  in  the  floor,  and  as 
if  fitfcinated,  he  followed  its  least  meander,  to  a  distance 
of  several  yards  firom  the  bed.  *'  Oh,  my  father,  mjr 
flUber  r  he  exclaimed  aloud.  ''  Thou  who  didst  prefer 
death  to  dishonour — shall  the  last  of  thine  ancient  blood 
d^  by  the  hangman?" 

As  he  spoke  his  gaze  was  attracted  by  the  glitter  of 
amlver  tag  which,  according  to  the  fashion  of  the  dayi 
fastened  his  doublet,  and  the  thought  occurred  to  him 
thai  by  its  instrumentality  he  might  bafBe  the  vengeance 
of  thelyrant— that,  like  the  victims  of  the  Roman  Neros, 
be  might  open  his  veins,  and  quietly  Ueed  to  death. 
This  idea  fiisdnated  him,  and  his  resolve  was  instantly 
matured.  He  took  a  strange  pleasure  in  the  thought 
that  he  would  go  to  the  very  spot  where  his  unhappy 
ftther  had  perished,  and  there  like  him  dude  the  £uig8 
of  his  enemies.  He  arose,  took  the  tag  firam  his  breast, 
and  having  ascertained  that  the  point  readily  pierced  the 
skin  of  his  hand,  he  went  towards  the  bed.  But  sud- 
denly a  form  met  his  eye — ^whether  the  oiB&pring  of  de- 
lirious fancy,  or  one  of  those  inexplicable  and  tremen- 
dous phenomena  which  cross  our  mysterions^being,  and 
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liis  chair  with  a  dreadful  conviction  that  he  was  mad- 
dening, but  the  hope  and  desire  of  self-murder  had 
Yanished.  He  fdt  that  if  he  could  weep  it  would  be 
an  unspeakable  relief,  but  not  a  drop  came  to  his  burn- 
ing lids.  He  endeavoured  to  pray  but  he  could  not. 
His  ideas  rushed  with  marvellous  confusion  one  over 
the  other;  his  lamp  was  fast  sinking  in  the  socket,  and 
it  seemed  as  if  his  mind  would  sink  with  it.  He  bathed 
his  parched  lips  with  a  little  wine,  and  strove  to  recol- 
lect where  he  was,  and  what  had  happened;  but  it  was 
in  vain.  A  deep  languor  began  to  oppress  him,  but 
the  only  distinct  idea  which  now  remained  was  some 
indefinite  horror  of  the  bed.  He  remained,  therefore, 
iprhere  he  was  in  the  arm-chair,  and  fell  into  a  kind  of 
half  conscious  doze. 

An  hour  might  have  passed  thus,  when  he  became 
aware  of  a  slight  crackling  sound  in  his  ear,  and  start- 
ing with  a  sensation  of  universal  cold,  he  looked  around. 
The  fire  had  burned  into  red  embers,  and  though  his 
own  figure  was  lost  in  the  black  shadow  of  the  chim- 
ney, the  rest  of  the  room  was  faintly  illumined  by  a 
red  reflection  from  the  grate.  He  saw,  he  was  certain 
he  saw,  the  tapestry  .figure  of  Ahasuerus  waver  on  his 
throne;  it  stirred  with  more  violence,  and  the  tapestry 
swelled  out;  then  a  head  appeared  at  the  bottom — the 
thick  matted  locks  and  beard  of  a  man  level  with  the 
floor — it  paused  for  a  moment,  and  then  the  face  turned 
up  as  if  to  listen.  The  glare  of  the  embers  fell  full 
upon  it,  and  in  the  swarthy  countenance  and  basilisk 
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caTjuttered  a  sliglit  shriek,  and  tamed  his  honar-^tnick 
coimtenanoe!  Tlie  fire  lighted  with  a  sudden  glow  thai 
nient  and  terrific  group— it  was  Blood  and  I^HramA 

Mervyn  smiled  at  these  strange  phantasmagoria  of  his 
imagination;  he  thought  that  he  could  dismiss  the  whole 
vision  by  an  effort,  but  he  would  not  make  it;  it  amused 
him  like  a  wild  dream,  and  he  almost  laughed  at  the 
spasmodic  workings  of  Elkanah's  face.  But  his  diversion 
changed  to  the  most  dreadful  sensation  of  horror  when 
he  heard  his  phantoms  speak  in  human  tones ! 

'*  Hush,  on  thy  life,  thou  Jewish  devil !  a  word,  and 
I  crush  thee,"  said  Blood,  in  an  awful  under  tone. 

**  Golond  Blood  I  is  it  indeed  yon?'  gasped  the  af- 
ficighted  wretch. 

^*  Look  on  me;  thoa  hast  aome  cause  to  know  me," 
replied  Blood. 

**  HistI  wake  him  not,  and  both  our  fortunes  are 
made,"  said  Elkanah,  in  a  low,  crawling  tone.  '*  I  vil 
share  vid  you.  Blood,  like  a  brother !  Serve  him  as  you 
served  his  father,  and  ve  vill  divide  the  spoil:  it  vill 
make  us  both  for  ever;  tree  tousand  pounds.  Blood  I" 

*^  Give  me  the  dagger!"  said  Blood,  quietly  disarm- 
ing him.  '*  Stand  there !  if  thou  but  move  a  hair*s 
fareadth  this  steel  is  buried  in  thy  heart" 

The  apothecary  cowered  abjectly  down,  and  Blood 
moved  towards  the  bed ;  but  he  stood  as  if  irresolute, 
and  muttered, ''  I  cannot,  I  dare  not  look  at  him  tiurt/ 
Ho,  Mervyn,  Master  Mervyn !" 

Mervyn  could  not  but  think  that  his  fevered  imagi- 
nation was  playing  him  false,  and  repeating  the  dire 
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be  lost;  if  discovered  life  is  the  least  thing  lost.  Where 
18  the  Jew  assassin?" 

**  If  you  mean  me,  I  am  here,"  said  Elkanah,  with  a 
look  of  fiendish  hate.  **  But  beware  how  you  hurt  but 
ft  hair  of  my  head !  At  my  Lady  Howard's  command  I 
kave  pmsaned  your  toound,  I  alone  possess  the  antidote 
«— I  alone  can  save  you  from  the  most  horrible  death,  a 
dow  and  living  rot !  Now  kill  me,  if  you  dare!" 

*^  I  did  dream  as  much,"  said  Blood,  wildly.  **  But 
if  thou  hast  poisoned  my  wound,  I  know  this  much  of 
anrgery,  'tis  too  far  gone  to  be  cured:  but  I  reserve  thee 
for  a  worthier  &te  than  my  dagger.    Hast  any  arms?" 

The  fire  now  blazed  brightly  up,  and  by  its  light 
Blood  searched  the  villain,  but  he  found  no  weapon. 
He  then  lifted  the  tapestry,  and  Mervyn  saw  with 
ftmazement  a  square  hole  about  two  feet  high,  which 
seemed  formed  by  the  displacing  of  one  of  the  huge 
atones  in  the  wall.  **  Enter  there,  Mervyn !— fear 
nothing,"  he  said.  *^  It  is  a  secret  passage  contrived  in 
the  thickness  of  the  wall,  and  leads  to  liberty.  Elka- 
nah, follow — I  will  be  last." 

Mervyn  hesitated — a  dreadful  idea  crossed  his  mind 
^hat  the  whole  was  but  a  delusion  got  up  to  entice  him 
to  some  secret  slaughter-house;  but  could  they  not  as 
euily  take  thither  his  dead  carcase?  He  entered  after 
an  instant's  hesitation,  and  the  look  which  he  gave 
Blood  as  he  did  so,  told  him  that  the  great  secret  was 
discovered,  and  Lord  Aumerle's  murder  no  longer  a 
Aiicide. 

He  groped  his  way  into  the  dark  hole  on  all  fours, 
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thoi^glit  of  £9Coiiig  Ilia  way  back,  but  the  nanoimeBB  of 
the  space  prohibited  all  idea  of  the  sort 

His  eyes  and  xnoutk  were  now  choked  in  duat,  and 
he  called  to  Blood  that  he  was  suffocating;  in  reaUtj  he 
iraa  rajudly  yielding  to  the  horror  of  his  situation,  and 
a  moment's  deprivation  of  his  faculties  in  such  a  situa- 
ticm  was  equivalent  to  giving  himself  up  to  death.  But 
Slood  did  not  seem  to  hear  him,  and  making  a  last 
effi>rt,  he  pushed  forward  a  few  feet»  and  felt  with  ex* 
tetic  joy  that  there  was  suddenly  space  above  his  head. 
The  passage  was  now  both  wider  and  higher,  but  it 
aeemed  to  Mervyn  as  if  they  were  hastening  down  an 
inclined  plane.  The  height  of  the  passage  gradually  in- 
creased, though  the  width  was  seldom  more  than  that 
of  a  bulky  man,  and  at  last  Mervyn  found  that  he 
could  raise  his  aching  backbone.  In  a  few  more  steps 
he  could  stand  upright,  but  Blood  assured  him  it  was 
premature  to  do  so,  though  they  were  near  their  exit 
In  fiict  he  was  forced  to  go  again  on  his  hands  and  feet, 
and  finally  ramp  on  the  earth,  drawing  himself  pain- 
fully along  like  a  wounded  eeL  But  he  now  began  to 
ftel  a  cold  breezy  air,  which  encouraged  him,  and  won- 
derfully revived  his  exhausted  spirits. 

Suddenly  he  perceived  a  dull  blue  light,  like  that  at 
the  top  of  a  chimney,  and  straining  every  nerve,  in  a 
few  moments  he  had  forced  his  body  out  at  a  narrow 
aperture,  and  foimd  himself  in  great  darkness,  but  with 
plenty  of  room  to  move  about. 

He  was  joined  inmiediately  by  a  figure  which  he 
took  to  be  the  apothecary,  but  he  instantly  knew  it 
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was  Blood,  by  the  ycnce.  He  inqiiixed  wbeie  EUaiiik 
was.  Mervyn  replied  that  he  knew  not,  and  Blood 
atood  appaientlj  puzzled  for  a  moment. 

•«  The  yillainr  he  said,  in  a  hollow  tone  "Ho,EI- 
kanah,  make  haste  back — ^&te  giyea  thee  <»ie  moR 
chance  for  thy  viUanoos  life !" 

There  was  no  reply,  but  a  grating  aound  wm 
heard,  and  the  hole  whence  they  had  made  their  est, 
closed  with  a  massiye  stone,  as  if  bj  some  migh^qpnig 
set  at  work,  so  that  the  wall  seemed  whole  and  perfeet 
as  ever. 

<*  Do  you  hear  that?'  said  Blood,  in  an  awe^trock 
tone.  *'  Poor  wretch !  he  knows  not  that  the  qiziiig 
will  not  open  from  the  inside." 

**  He  hath  returned  to  give  the  alarm,"  sud  Mervyn' 

**  Hath  he?*'  said  Blood,  with  a  bitter  laugh.  "  Tbey 
will  hear  him  at  the  day  of  judgment  then.  But  hi 
fate's  of  his  own  carving.  He  must  do  as  well  as  he 
can — and  so  must  we.  He  is  there  with  his  great  se- 
cret of  endless  life,  and  I  trow  me,  will  be  immortal  to- 
morrow. We  are  on  the  steps  of  the  Traitor  s  Gate- 
hear  you  not  the  roar  of  the  moat?  Some  dozen  steps 
are  here,  and  at  the  bottom  is  the  water :  when  you  feel 
well  your  feet,  plunge  deeply  beneath  the  spikes  of  the 
gate,  and  follow  the  cut" 

Blood  himself  set  the  example  by  running  down  azhl 
plunging ;  Mervyn  unhesitatingly  followed  the  example, 
and  after  a  deep  dive  in  the  muddy  water,  found  him- 
self outside  the  gate,  in  the  moat,  shone  on  by  as  lovelj 
a  moon  as  ever  welcomed  man  to  liberty.     Blood  led 
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the  way  to  the  opponte  bank,  and  they  scrambled  out 
just  under  the  thick  shadow  of  the  chestnuts,  which  in 
those  days  was  called  the  Ladies'  Walk. 

**  You  are  safe  now  if  you  can  keep  yourself  perdue 
for  a  few  hours,"  said  Blood,  triumphantly.  '*  GKye 
me  your  hand— say  you  forgive  me !" 

••  I  cannot— your  hand  is  red  with  my  fitther^s  blood !" 
replied  Mervyn. 

"  Folly — ^madness — ^to  chaffer  now;  but  I  must  not 
leaye  my  work  half  done:  come  with  me  and  resume 
your  canonicals.  Follow  me  V*  and  Blood  led  the  way 
to  a  miserable  pot-house  near  the  Tower. 
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presented — tears  of  anguish  running  down  his  cheeks- 
He  assented  by  silence  rather  than  words,  and  they 
walked  forth  together  on  as  lovely  a  morning  as  ever 
broke. 

Early  as  it  was,  the  streets  seemed  in  a  state  of  great 
bustle  and  movement  They  could  not  divine  the  reason, 
and  were  not  without  apprehensions,  until  passing  New- 
gate,  they  heard  St.  Sepulchre's  bell  tolling  for  an  exe- 
cution. A  crowd  was  assembled  round  the  gates,  a  troop 
of  soldiers  and  a  posse  of  constables.  Blood  asked  who 
was  to  be  hanged,  and  a  bystander  answered  that  it  was 
Claude  Duval,  and  seemed  quite  astonished  that  any 
one  could  ask  the  question. 

Almost  as  this  answer  was  given  the  gate  rolled  open, 
and  a  cart,  drawn  by  two  black  horses,  appeared.  It 
was  painted  black,  and  the  sides  were  ornamented  with 
grinning  deaths' headsand  crossbones.  There  was  a  coflin 
studded  with  bright  nails  on  the  front,  and  leaning 
gxacefuUy  on  it  sat  Claude  Duval,  dressed,  as  it  seemed, 
with  peculiar  care  on  the  occamon.  He  wore  a  suit  of 
brown  velvet,  very  richly  embroidered  with  alver, 
violet  gloves,  and  a  red  silk  nightci^,  with  the  tassel 
of  which  he  played  negligently.  The  ordinary  in  his 
long  black  gown,  and  the  hangman  in  his  greasy  leather 
doublet,  were  the  other  personages  honoured  with  a  seat 
in  the  conveyance.  The  sheriff  and  some  gentlemen 
followed  in  a  gilded  carriage,  and  two  files  of  musketeers 
walked  on  each  side. 

A  shout  of  welcome  greeted  the  advance  of  the  cor- 
tege, and  Claude  bowed  graciously,  pressing  his  hand 
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to  his  heart.  He  had  something  of  the  mcUy  tbt  of 
the  dungeon,  but  the  bright  moimng  and  the  shout  re- 
stored his  usual  high  colour,  and  his  eye  ranged  ca* 
rioualy  among  the  crowd,  as  if  he  were  seeking  the 
countenances  of  old  friends  and  ftrqnaintancfis. 

**  I  must  bid  Claude fioewdlT  said  Mervyn,  findng 
his  arm  firom  Blood's  graspi  who  would  have  detuned 
him,  but  finding  the  effort  in  vain,  be  bended  him  i 
sealed  packet.  *'  Be  careful  of  it — it  is  yonr  paxdonf 
he  exclaimed,  as  Mervyn  mechanioallj  took  it  The 
words  fell  without  ognificanceon  his  ear^  bat  be  pot  the 
packet  in  his  bosom,  and  pushed  on.  Hie  crowd,  tak- 
ing him  for  some  minister  bent  on  thrustiiig  protestsnt 
truths  on  the  popish  highwayman,  gave  way,  and  Mer- 
vyn  soon  reached  the  cart 

'*  Claude  Duval!"  he  said,  in  his  well-known  se- 
cents,  '*  would  you  die  like  a  dog  without  succour  of 
religion?' 

Duval,  who  was  now  glancing  at  a  missal,  tuned 
sharply  round,  and  stared  astonishedly  at  Mervyn,  who 
touched  his  lips  significantly,  and  Claude,  with  ready 
wit,  took  the  hint. 

**  I  have  refused  the  consolations  of  this  gentleman," 
he  said,  *'  but  mayhap  he  will  not  in  his  charity  refuse  to 
let  the  hungry  eat,  though  it  be  not  bread  of  his  bakmg.*' 

"  A  popish  priest  in  disguise,  eh,  merry  Qaude?^ 
said  the  ordinary,  who  was  of  the  Vicar  of  Bray's  school, 
and  fancied  he  saw  the  times  changing.  "  Well,  well, 
every  man  to  his  taste — ^hist,  sir,  your  hand?"  and  he 
flwiBted  Mervyn  to  get  into  the  cart. 
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Menryn  and  Claude  embraced  with  much  emotion, 
a  ;d  Claude  eagerly  inquired  in  French  how  he  came  to 
be  at  liberty.  In  a  few  brief  words  the  former  related 
hia  marvellous  escape,  and  Duval  listened  with  a  breath* 
less  interest  which  seemed  to  turn  his  attention  altoge* 
tfaer  from  his  own  deplorable  position. 

'«  Thank  God,  thank  God!"  he  said, ''  I  have  lived 
to  know  that  my  suspicions  were  weU-founded,  and  I 
die  not  with  an  unjust  thought  in  my  heart  Oh,  that 
remorseless  villain !  would  I  could  live  only  to  avenge 
my  noble  master  I" 

'*  It  needs  not;  the  blow  I  inflicted  is  mortifying  with 
cankerous  poisons,"  replied  Mervyn. 

^*  This  is  justice,  and  it  makes  me  think  my  lot  in 
the  next  world  will  be  better  than  in  this,"  said  Claude, 
sadly.  **  I.have  shed  no  man's  blood,  and  not  an  eye  of 
all  these  looks  at  me  with  reproach.  No  orphan's  groan, 
no  widow's  shriek,  shall  follow  me  to  the  bar  above,  and 
I  doubt  if  those  who  condemned  me  can  say  as  much. 
The  women,  Heaven  bless  them  I  you  will  not  see  a 
dry  eye  among  them;  Claude  Duval  has  lived  in  their 
smiles,  and  he  will  die  in  their  tears.  Besides,  I  con- 
fessed and  received  absolution  last  night  from  the  gran 
padre  himself?" 

"  What  gran  padre,  Claude?' 

*•  Oliva  himself— your  ancient  protector.  He  hath 
come  over  secretly,  to  direct  the  great  revolution  which 
is  restoring  England  to  the  church.  I  told  him  all 
your  sorrows,  your  loves,  misadventures,  and  what  not. 
He  was  astonished  to  learn  that  the  famous  coni^irator 
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WIS  ^wa  little  pvot^Cy  md  promisBd  to  stlefli^i  i 
thing  in  jaar  nfour. 

^'Hien  ^tifl  lie  who  liath  obtamed  nj 
wbatiras  it  thit  Blood  nid?*  errfairnfd  Menrjn,  dnwr- 
ing  oat  the  packet 

A  paper  appeared  seakd  wtth  die  great  and  of 
England,  and  with  a  ampnae  whidi  mmj  be  wdl  ooa- 
ceired,  he  fonnd  a  pardon,  in  whidi  his  kgitiooi^  m 
acknowledged;  but  it  waa  cooditioiied  diat  he  ihoril 
leade  abroad  for  three  jean. 

''  I  haTe  lived  long  enough,'*  aid  CSaQde,  jojfbflhf. 
**  But  can  this  possibly  be  done  bj  Ofira?  He  told  ne 
the  king*s  hate  was  inexorable.  Have  70a  no  other 
friend,  Mervynr 

A  dreadful  thought  darted  into  the  young  rasn*9 
mind,  but  be  strove  to  reply  in  the  n^ative  with  calm- 
ness. Meanwhile  the  words  ^^pardon,**  though  pro- 
nounced in  French,  reached  the  ears  of  the  crowd,  and 
a  general  cry  arose  of  "  Claude  is  pardoned  T  followed 
b  V  an  equally  general  hurrah ! 

"  I  wish  you  would  prove  your  words,  gentlemen,' 
said  Claude,  shaking  his  head  mournfully.  "  But  you 
have  not  left  your  warm  beds  so  early  for  nothing- 
Claude  Duval  is  to  be  hanged  sure  enough." 

'*  Oh.  Duval ! — and  but  for  your  goodness  to  me  you 
were  not  here,"  said  Mervyn,  much  afFectc^d. 

**  That  is  my  only  comfort,  rir;  but  'tis  as  weD  to- 
day as  any  other^  replied  Claude.  "  I  thank  God,  I 
die  fulfilling  the  oath  which  I  made  to  my  noble  mas- 
ter, your  &ther.     And  now  I  may  tell  you  his  dying 
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words  and  wish.  *  Tesch  my  ion  to  weep  for  me,  to 
hcmour  mj  memory,  tdl  him  his  father  bved  him  best 
when  least  he  seemed.'    Oh,  my  dear  master  T 

As  he  qK>ke  Mervyn  melted  into  tears. 

''Nay,  my  lord,''  he  continued — ''I  warrant,  I  shall 
not  be  the  last  to  give  yon  that  title — do  not  take  the 
stiffening  out  of  me.  I  would  die  as  good  game  as  any 
beef-fed  Enghahman  of  them  alL  1  will  not  shame 
fidr  France  at  the  gallows.  Viye  la  France !  vive  la 
France !  If  erer  you  live  to  have  your  own.  Master 
Mervyn,  give  me  a  fidthful  dog's  place  at  my  master's 
feet;  for  you  will  take  him  out  of  his  gnve  in  the 
Tower  ditch?" 

The  shouts  of  a  dense  mob,  closely  wedged  together^ 
now  announced  their  arrival  in  the  Tyburn  road.  The 
great  curiosity  of  the  eager  masses  was  to  witness 
Claude's  arrival  in  St.  Giles's,  where,  at  a  tavern,  oc- 
cupying the  site  of  an  old  hospital,  according  to  ancient 
custom,  prisoners  were  presented  with  a  bowl  on  their 
way  to  execution. 

The  scattered  little  village  now  came  in  sight,  look- 
ing bright,  and  green,  and  cheerful  in  the  transparent 
beauty  of  the  morning.  Who  could  think  of  death 
while  contemplating  the  sunny  verdure  of  trees,  the 
sweet  serene  blue  of  the  sky,  the  glittering  weather- 
cocks on  the  roofs,  the  plajrful  shine  on  the  ponds,  and 
busy  animation  of  all  things  living  I  Claude's  cheek 
did,  nevertheless,  blanch  as  they  approached  the  Crown 
—-the  resting-place  whence  the  stirrup-cup  of  the  last 
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Giaude,  ^*  and  bonnj  Mistrees  Edwaids !  give  me  but 
one  partmg  Idas  of  your  sweet  lips,  that  I  may  go  out 
of  the  world  with  a  rosy  taste  on  my  mouth." 

And  bending  gracefully  down,  he  saluted  the  pretty 
hostess  ere  she  could  say  nay. 

**  Well,  well,  Duval,  thou  art  a  merry  fellow  to  the 
last — good  claret  to  the  lees,"  she  said,  smilingly.  *'  See 
you  now,  my  good  man  knows  you  were  never  much  of 
ma  ale-bibber,  so  we  have  brought  you  a  stoup  of  our 
Tery  best  Burgundy,  at  which  half  the  gallants  of  the 
ci^  have  smacked  their  lips." 

And  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  the  hostess 
handed  him  a  glittering  tankard  of  the  beverage. 
C3aude  raised  it  up  and  looked  at  the  gay  verandah — 
far  a  moment  Mervyn  saw  that  his  hand  trembled.  The 
Uuly  with  the  iair  neck  was  now  heard  to  sob,  and 
taking  a  rich  nos^ay  from  her  breast,  she  threw  it  to 
CSaude,  saying  in  a  sweet  but  tremulous  voice,  '*  God 
pity  thee,  brave  Duval !" 

'*  'Tis  Mistress  Gwyn,"  said  Claude  in  a  whisper,  as  he 
stooped  to  pick  up  the  flowers,  and  kissing  them,  he  put 
them  gallantly  in  his  bosom.  He  then  waved  the  full 
tankard,  and  exclaiming,  *'  To  the  women  of  France  and 
England  I"  drank,  but  not  deeply.  He  then  handed  the 
cup  to  Mervyn,  who  touched  it  to  his  lips,  and  passed  it 
to  the  ordinary,  who  declined  with  a  mournful  shake  of 
the  head.  Claude  then  handed  it  to  the  hangman,  ob- 
serving, **  It  will  do  thee  good,  friend !  steady  thy  hand," 
and  the  functionary  drained  it  to  the  dregs. 

'*  WeU,  I  aint  dainty,"*  said  Edwards,  as  the  goblet 
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me   dangling  there  like  a  scarecrow  in  an  orchard. 
Farewell,  my  dear,  dear  master  I  Heaven  bless  you  T 

Overcome  by  emotion,  Mervyn  and  his  faithful  pro- 
tector embraced  for  the  last  time;  but  Mervyn  would 
not  leave  him,  and,  at  his  deare,  he  commenced  mur- 
muring a  miserere  in  a  low  voice,  while  Claude  mounted 
to  the  fatal  drop.  Mervyn  saw  them  draw  the  cap 
over  his  fiuse,  and  sobs  choked  his  own  utterance;  but 
Duval  called  out  in  a  merry  tone,  '*  Gret  a  mass  said 
for  my  soul,  master,  and  commend  me  to  beauteous 
Mistress  Sydney  T  and  then  muttering  a  short  prayer, 
the  dismal  *'  Ha  T'  firom  the  mob,  as  if  every  man  had 
received  a  blow  in  the  breast,  announced  that  the  &tal 
drop  had  descended. 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 


LOYE  AND  DEATH. 


While  Claude  Duyal  went  through  the  last  act  of  Ills 
drama,  another  scene  was  enacting  on  a  far  different 
stage — the  royal  palace  of  Whitehall.  About  noonday, 
a  massive  gilded  coach,  such  as  was  used  by  the  prime 
nobility  of  the  time,  drew  up  at  the  great  gate,  and 
two  ladies  dismoimted.  These  were  the  Lady  Howard 
and  Aurora  Sydney  —  the  latter  in  deep  mourning 
Chiffinch  was  in  waiting,  and  escorted  them  with  cere- 
monious respect  to  a  magnificent  apartment.  It  in- 
cluded a  great  variety  of  chambers  and  cabinets,  ap- 
parently fitted  up  for  female  habitation,  in  a  most  pro- 
fuse style.  The  saloon  in  which  they  were  at  last  al- 
lowed to  remain  was  hung  with  rich  French  tapestry, 
representing  scenes  of  licentious  gaiety,  drinking,  love- 
making,  shepherds  and  shepherdesses  lounging  in  arti- 
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fidal  landscapes,  and  attending  to  anj  tiling  but  their 
sheep.  Richly  gilded  fumituie,  candelabia,  vases  of 
massy  silver,  curious  birds,  and  glittering  Italian  curi- 
osities, were  crowded  around. 

Chiffinch  observed,  with  a  smile,  that  these  were  the 
apartments  of  the  late  Lady  Gastlemaine.  Aurora 
seemed  scarcely  to  notice  that  he  spoke  to  her,  or  of 
the  gorgeotis  show  around;  she  threw  herself  into  a 
chair,  and  seemed  absorbed  in  revery.  Once  or  twice 
she  put  her  hand  to  her  bosom,  and,  as  if  satisfied  that 
what  she  sought  was  there,  relapsed  into  profound 
thought;  insomuch,  that  she  heeded  not  the  disappear- 
ance of  Lady  Howard,  who,  aft^  whispering  a  little 
with  Chiffinch,  glided  out  The  latter  drew  a  table  of 
inlaid  gold,  covered  with  caskets  and  fragrant  vases^ 
towards  the  lady,  and  retired  also. 

Aurora  looked  round,  and  smiled  with  a  ghastly  ex- 
pression; but  her  meditations,  whatever  their  nature, 
«oon  terminated.  There  was  a  slight  tap  at  the  door, 
and  a  cavalier  entered,  exquisitely  dressed^  perfumed, 
jewelled,  fresh,  gay,  and  sparkling  as  a  bridegroom.  It 
was  the  king.  A  momentary  blush  crimsoned  Aurora's 
cheek;  she  sprang  up,  advanced  a  few  steps,  and  knelt 
as  Charles  extended  his  hand  in  welcome.  He  raised 
her  immediately. 

*'  No,  dear  Aurora,  that  posture  is  rather  mine,**  he 
said,  with  a  triumphant  smile. 

"  Mock  not  your  woful  suppliant,  sire !"  she  said,  as 
he  kissed  her  hand  tenderly. 

*^  Nay,  I  am  the  suppliant  now,"  he  replied,  leading 
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every  way  most  monstrous  betrayer,  hast  had  him 
pzivily  murdered  and  buried  him  from  the  accusing 
light  of  day." 

'*  I  swear  to  you^  Aurora,  by  all  that  is  sacred,  he  is 
living  and  breathing  at  this  moment,  for  aught  I  know 
to  the  oontraiy,"  said  Charles,  turning  pale.  '*  He  hath 
bibed  his  warders,  or  flown  through  the  air ! — what 
do  I  know?" 

"  Well,  he  is  dead  and  gone,"  said  Aurora  with  mad 
serenity.  "  So  no  more  bargaining  for  him — only 
my  Other's  head  is  in  the  market  now.  Pardon  him 
—release  him  £rom  his  durance— and  I  will  believe 

JOU. 

*'You  ask  too  much,"  said  Charles;  **  his  life  is 
aacied  as  mine  own — ^but  his  pardon  and  release  must 
be  the  work  of  time.  My  brother— all  my  faction — ^for 
I  am  but  the  head  of  a  faction — would  turn  round  on 
me,  like  mad  dogs  on  their  master." 

"  You  think  to  betray  me,  ha ! — and  to  butcher  him 
too !"  exclaimed  Aurora  with  wild  vehemence.  ''  But 
I  will  believe  in  no  pledge,  no  oaths,  no  heaven-shaking 
protestations— nothing  but  facts." 

**  What  would youhave  ?*  exclaimed  Charles;  "me- 
thinks  I  would  hazard  all — crown — life — ^vengeance — 
to  win  but  one  angelic  smile  from  those  pale  lips." 

**  Your  council^  they  tell  me,  is  sitting  now  to  decide 
upon  my  fitther's  death,"  replied  Aurora.  *'Go  to 
thoie  blood-tfairstj  men— tell  them  you  are  a  king,  and 
that  the  royalest  virtue  of  a  king  is  mercy !— tell  them 
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dumber.  Gharles  seemed  to  hesitate  for  a  moment, 
l>iii  having  satisfied  himself  that  she  breathed,  he  sud- 
denly left  the  apartment,  locking  the  door  after  him. 

The  moment  he  was  gone,  Aurora  started  up,  with  a 
«tzange  expression  of  despair  and  triumph  in  her  look, 
which  seemed  at  once  mingled  and  separate.  She 
glanced  around — ^but  her  eye  passed  unheedingly  over 
the  glitter  and  pomp  of  the  gorgeous  chamber;  she 
•Qoghtonly  if  any  one  obsenredher.  There  was  some- 
thing utteily  desperate  in  that  glance.  The  sun  shone 
l«ightly  in  at  the  windows,  and  she  gazed  for  a  moment 
at  the  smiling  landscape  of  park  scenery,  but  it  was 
without  consciousness.  A  single  thought  seemed  to 
hanre  frozen  fixedly  in  her  brain.  She  poured  some 
wine  into  a  goblet  deliberately,  took  a  powder  from  her 
bosom  and  shook  it  in,  every  grain.  **  I  will  join  him 
in  Heaven — his  unstained  wife  I"  she  said,  aloud.  '*  Grod 
11  not  so  merciless  as  man — ^He  wiU  fbigive  me.  He 
knows  how  far  He  has  made  humanity  to  endure,  and 
that  I  have  reached  the  limit  This  at  least  is  not  sui- 
cide—it is  murder,  murder,  murder  I"  and  she  repeated 
the  word  as  if  it  consoled  her. 

She  shook  the  glass  roimd  and  round  to  mix  the  fine 
powder  which  stood  on  its  sur&oe,  and  it  might  be  that 
something  of  the  dark  shadow  of  death  crossed  her 
jTOung  imagination.  She  started,  and  set  the  cup  down; 
a  few  leaden  tears  rolled  slowly  down  her  cheek ;  but  the 
emotion  soon  past,  and  desperate  thoughts  crowded 
thickly  on  her  fancy,  and  she  raised  the  goblet  to  the 
son  as  if  to  admire  the  exquisite  purple  tint  to  which 
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edly  at  me;  I  know  that  this  cup  overflows  with  poison. 
Nay,  more,  I  have  been  an  imseen  spectator  of  your  in- 
terview with  the  king;  I  know  all  your  bygone  mis- 
fortones;  and  I  am  here  to  save  you  from  one  greater 
than  all— a  death  like  this." 

**  The  king  keeps  not  so  niggard  a  house  that  you 
need  grudge  me  this  draught/*  said  Aurora,  with  wild 
fierceness.  ^^  I  am  the  king's  visiter;  no  one  shall 
hinder  me  firom  sharing  his  hospitality." 

And  she  clutched  the  goblet  in  both  her  slender 
hands,  glaring  with  mad  defiance  in  the  old  man's  face. 

^^  Nay,  drink,"  he  said,  hindering  her  in  no  respect, 
save  with  his  hand  gently  on  her  arm ;  '*  drink,  but  not 
with  the  tremendo\2s  thought  that  thereby  you  commit 
suicide !    It  is  but  a  soporific  draught  of  great  power." 

"  Hath  he,  too,  deceived  me?*  sighed  Aurora,  in  a 
heart-broken  tone. 

"  You  mean  Colonel  Blood?"  replied  the  priest. 
^*  Yes,  to  thy  immortal  benefit !  He  and  I  plotted  to 
•ave  Mervyn,  and  the  only  bait  that  could  tempt  the 
king,  alas!  was  thy  illstarred  loveliness.  And  even 
wlien  he  consented  to  pardon  thy  lover,  it  seems  a 
bhck  plot  was  at  work  that  should  have  rendered  this 
metcy  of  no  efi*ect.  But  the  malice  of  Mervyn's  ene- 
mies worked  only  his  safety.  They  confined  him  in  a 
dungeon  which  has  a  secret  adit;  and  he  is  now  safe 
and  at  liberty." 

*'  No,  no,  he  is  murdered — ^he  is  buried,  all  mangled, 
in  llie  Towerl"  gasped  Aurora. 
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you.  ieur  in  me  a  riyal  to  your  authority? — Eager  for 
the  blood  of  Sydney,  fear  yoa  his  daughter's  influence 
over  the  tyrant's  heart?" 

"  Wheiefore  should  I  stay  this  hand  then  when  the 
draught  of  death — if  such  it  were — was  on  your  lips?" 
said  Oliva,  fadly.  "  But  be  it  as  you  will ! — ^I  force  you 
not  to  drink— methinks  I  hear  footsteps." 

^*  But  what  if — abandoned  in  sleep— Oh,  horror  T' 
shrieked  Aurora,  clasping  the  monk's  tremulous  hand. 

*'  Heaven  make  these  words  my  last,  if  I  mean  you 
ill !"  he  said,  solemnly.  **  Can  you  not  trust  one  who 
so  loTed  your  Merryn,  that  to  my  childless  age,  he 
almost  seemed  a  dear  and  well4oyed  son?' 

*'  Tea,  I  wiU  tmst  jrou — the  issue  be  with  Heaven  I" 
said  Aurora,  and  she  drained  the  goblet  to  the  dregs. 

'*  Lovely  martyr  I — alas  I  how  sudden  it  is !"  ex- 
claimed Oliva.  *'  How  feel  you? — ^you  look  dulTand 
fidnt,  child?' 

*^  All  things  reel  about  me— my  heart  is  clogged 
with  some  heavy  weight  I"  sighed  Aurora,  very  iaintly. 
The  Jesuit  put  his  arm  round  her  sinking  form,  and 
almost  carried  her  over  the  room  to  a  couch  of  silver 
tissue,  on  which  she  sunk.  Imagination  probably  hast- 
ened the  natural  agency  of  the  potion;  she  lay  for  a 
moment  gazing  with  fidnt  eyes  in  the  monk's  face,  who 
still  held  her  hand,  and  then  she  sunk  into  a  profound 
aleep.  Her  coimtenance  and  figure  looked  so  calm  and 
sepulchral,  that  but  for  the  light  breathing  of  her  lips, 
she  might  have  been  a  marble  chiselling  of  repose.   Oliva 
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eorpoe.  '*  Oh,  my  son ! — ^for  diist  like  this  wouldst  thou 
have  bartered  thine  heavenly  and  temporal  good  for 
ever?" 

*^  Madden  me  not,  monk !"  said  Charles,  wildlj. 
**  She  is  dead— she  is  dead,  Chiffinch." 

"Thou  art  mad,  already,  kingT  said  Oliva. 
"  Again,  I  say,  wouldst  thou  have  sacrificed  so  much 
for  one  who  prefers  death  to  you?" 

'^  She  is  not  dead — she  shall  not  die — she  breathes  T 
ahouted  the  long.  "  ChiflSnch,  bring  a  physician— an- 
tidotes— ^where  is  Hudson?' 

"It  is  the  stupor  of  death  —  she  has  swallowed 
poison,"  said  OUva.  "  Chiffinch,  stay,  I  command  you 
— ^we  will  make  no  scene  for  the  mob.  Bear  her  firom 
these  apartments  to  those  of  Ifistress  Gwyn — ^the  scan- 
dal will  be  less  apparent.  For  Heaven^s  sake,  stay 
where  you  are,  sire!— I  will  bring  yon  news." 

And  making  a  sign  to  Chi£Snch,  they  lifted  the 
cushion  on  which  the  lady  reposed,  and  bore  her  away; 
while  Charles,  clasping  his  hands  in  mute  agony,  sunk 
breathlessly  into  a  chair. 
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Mervyn  that  it  was  Lord  Howard,  much  as  he  endea- 
Touied  to  keep  himself  concealed.  He  took  his  resolu- 
tion immediately,  and  affecting  to  take  no  further 
notice,  cut  rapidly  into  the  Mall,  and  thence  to  Hyde 
Park,  observing  with  satis&ction  that  the  figure  still 
followed.  Pausing  at  length  in  an  obscure  and  retired 
spot,  overshadowed  by  lofty  oaks,  Mervyn  crouched  at 
the  trunk  of  one  of  them,  and  awaited  till  his  follower 
arrived  almost  close  to  him,  looking  anxiously  around, 
bat  at  too  high  a  level  to  perceive  him.  He  then 
sprang  up. 

'*  Gkx>d  day  to  you,  master  shadow !"  he  exclaimed. 
"  Prithee,  are  you  in  love  with  a  kick,  that  you  dodge 
so  nigh  my  heels?" 

*'  Is  it  you,  indeed.  Captain  Mervyn?"  said  the 
figure,  staring  incredulously  as  if  he  had  seen  a  ghost. 

''  No,  I  am  not  Captain  Mervyn,"  replied  the  young 
man,  quivering  with  passion.  *'  I  am  Mervyn  of  Au- 
merle,  son  of  the  earl  that  was  murdered  in  the  Tower, 
and  thou  art  Howard  of  Eskricke,  who  caused  his 
murder;  and  we  two  will  not  lightly  part.  DrawP 
And  his  sword  flashed  in  his  hand,  but  not  with  so 
fierce  a  sparkle  as  his  eye  shot  forth. 

Howard  delayed  not  an  instant,  and  their  blades  met 
with  a  violence  which  he  did  not  expect;  his  hand 
wavered,  and  his  sword  flew  instantly  into  a  thousand 
splinters. 

"  Curse  on  your  hand — ^the  advantage  is  yours !"  he 
exclaimed.  "  Take  my  life — ^I  value  it  not  at  the 
chink  of  a  bad  halfcrown." 
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As  lie  concluded  these  words,  he  folded  his  doak 
iromid  his  naked  sword,  and  strode  off  without  even 
looking  behind  him,  leaving  Howard  fixed  like  a 
statue  of  despair. 

Mervjm  plunged  instantly  among  some  thickets,  and 
taking  a  by-path,  reached  the  river.  His  perturbed 
resolutions  were  now  again  alt^ed.  He  determined  to 
seek  an  interview  with  Sydney  in  the  Tower,  at  what* 
ever  risk,  and  learn  from  him  the  real  state  of  the 
affair;  fer  he  concluded  that,  if  Aurora  were  indeed 
sacrificed^  he  too  must  have  received  a  repieve  or 
pardon. 

A  two-oared  sculler,  at  which  he  himsdf  plied  like 
A  madman,  soon  brought  him  to  the  Tower;  and  as  no 
one,  annoimcing  himself  as  Sydney^s  friend,  was  denied 
access  to  him  now  that  friendship  could  be  of  no  ser- 
vice, he  was  readily  admitted.  A  warder  escorted  him 
to  the  White  Tower,  in  which  Sydney  was  confined^ 
and  Ulcered  him  into  a  large,  handsome  apaitmenti 
vrell  furnished,  lighted  by  candelabra  and  with  a  brilliant 
fire.  The  warder  ushered  him  in^  and  bolted  the  door 
afler  him. 

Sydney  looked  up  with  evident  surpriss.  He  was 
reading  a  paper  to  two  gentlemen  sitting  near  him-^ 
one  of  them  the  Lord  Cavendish,  the  other  a  grave 
aristocratic-looking  man,  whose  likeness  to  Sydney 
stamped  him  as  his  near  kinsman,  even  if  Mervyn  -had 
not  instantly  recognised  him  as  the  Earl  of  Leicester. 

"  Good  heavens,  Mervyn !''  exclaimed  Sydney.  "  Is 
it  indeed  you,  rash  boy?     Afier  escaping  from  the 

u2 
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**  It  is  impossible — it  c&nnot  be— it  would  outrage  hea- 
ven too  far  to  sacrifice  the  father  and  dishonour  the 
daughter  in  one  brief  sundown." 

"What  mean  you,  Mervyn?"  said  Sydney,  turning 
very  pale. 

The  meaning  was  soon  explained.  Mervyn  related 
hia  escape — ^his  rencontre  with  Howard — the  tidings 
concerning  Aurora,  in  a  few  brief  words,  yet  left  no 
important  circumstance  \mtouched.  Sydney  Ustened 
with  an  anguish  which  at  length  vanquished  all  his 
stoicism,  and,  covering  his  face  with  his  hands,  groaned 
as  if  in  the  agonies  of  a  painful  death. 

"  My  niece !"  exclaimed  Leicester,  in  whom  family 
pride  predominated — "  the  granddaughter  of  the  great 
Sydney,  and  of  almost  royal  Northumberland !  This 
shall  not  be  endured — all  Christendom  shall  ring  with 
it.  Old  and  feeble  as  I  am,  my  house  hath  still  its 
friends;  and  we  shall  try,  we  shall  try — Alas!  what 
can  we  do?** 

"  Take  comfort,  dear  colonel,"  said  Lord  Cavendish. 
*^  If  she  hath  consented  to  such  dishonour,  she  is  no 
longer  your  daughter,  nor  worth  a  single  tear." 

"  Had  it  been  but  her  death— I  could  have  borne 
it — I  could  still  have  foimd  comfort,"  said  Sydney. 
**  But  her  dishonour  leaves  me  none — ^nothing."  And 
he  jdelded  to  the  intolerable  anguish  of  his  feelings,  in 
a  few  hot  tears  which  all  his  misfortunes  had  not  yet 
extorted.  But  dashing  them  aside,  he  exclaimed, 
"Pardon  me,  friends!— I  confess  I  can  no  longer  re- 
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master  of  his  enemy's ! — and  the  tyrant  who  deprives 
his  victims  of  all  hope,  sharpens  the  dagger  for  his 
own  breast." 

"  I  will  live,  Sydney,  I  swear  it,  henceforth,  only  to 
vengeance  !'*  exclaimed  Mervyn,  passionately.  "  That 
day,  that  hour,  that  minute  I  cease  to  live  for  venge- 
ance, be  my  last !" 

"  Yet  after  tdl,  this  may  be  but  another  lie  of  How- 
ard's," said  Sydney,  with  a  sudden  gleam  of  hope.  "  I 
take  some  comfort  from  this  death-warrant;  it  is  dated 
from  this  day's  council,  at  noonday;  it  cannot  be  that 
he  is  wearied  already  of  his  leman,  to  send  her  father'^ 
head  to  the  block." 

**  I  will  hunt  up  Blood — ^I  will  extort  from  him  the 
truth  of  this  pardon !"  exclaimed  Mervyn,  catching  at 
this  straw  with  equal  eagerness.  ^'  And  meanwhile 
my  Lord  Leicester  may  to  Atunerle  house,  and  demand 
to  see  his  niece — ^I  think  it  cannot  be  refrued." 

'*  And,  Cavendish,  go  with  my  son— ^your  presence 
will  hinder  his  from  being  questioned  of  men's  eyes," 
eaid  Sydney.  "  But  tarry  not — ^bring  me  back  swift 
news— lest  my  heart  break  in  ignorance." 

This  plan  was  hastQy  adopted,  and  promising  to 
return  with  all  possible  expedition,  the  three  gentlemen 
left  the  prisoner  alone,  with  his  great  sorrows. 
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and  all  the  horrors  and  anguish  of  that  terrible  night 
returned  upon  him.  He  half  thought  that  the  dusky 
figure  of  Cavendish  was  a  phantom  of  the  departed. 
But  these  visions  vanished  before  the  sudden  light  of 
a  torch.  Their  footsteps  had  startled  some  one,  and 
Tom  Hunt's  burly  figure  appeared  in  the  gallery  above. 

"  Well,  Himt,  how  is  the  colonel?'  said  Mervynt 
stepping  forward  in  answer  to  the  scrutinizing  stare 
which  Tom  cast  over  the  hall.     "  Is  he  here?" 

**  Captain  Mervyn! — is  it  your  honour?'  said  Tom, 
quietly  putting  a  pistol  in  his  breast  which  he  was 
levelling  round.  '*  Faith,  I  am  glad  to  see  you— I 
have  been  hunting  all  over  the  town  for  you,  sir,  and 
I  am  nigh  dead  of  fear^  though  nochicken  either.  OhI 
the  poor  colonel ! — ^you  will  hardly  know  him — ^he  is 
going,  sir,  going — rotting  piecemeal.  But  that's  not  the 
worst  of  it — he's  dying  like  a  devil — ^howls,  gnashes  his 
teeth,  and  does  so  beg  for  mercy  it  would  make  a  stone 
pity — ^he  won't  die  game,  I'm  afeard.  Who's  that — 
there?' 

'^  A  friend  of  mine,"  replied  Mervyn.  ''  Have  yoa 
had  a  surgeon?' 

'*  Tes,  and  he  says  in  confidence  to  me,  that  the 
game's  up,"  said  Tom — '^as  how  he  couldn't  last  the 
night  out,  and  that  if  he  had  to  choose  himself,  he 
would  lather  be  burned  on  a  gridiron  than  die  hii 
death." 

While  Tom  delivered  this  oration  he  lighted  the 
vifflters  through  the  gallery  to  the  miser's  chamber,  and 
as  they  advanced  they  could  distinctly  hear  the  deep 
measured  groans  of  Blood,  like  those  of  an  expiring 
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no  tenor  for  me;  I  feared  thee  not  alive,  and  I  will  not 
dead.  I  shuddered  not  when  I  heard  thy  blood  drop- 
ping on  the  floor  that  n^^A/— did  I  not  smile? — ^Thou 
liar!  to  say  I  feared  thee  in  thy  bloody  sleep  of  death! 
Away,  away,  I  scorn  thee." 

'^  Retire  apart,  that  he  may  not  see  you;  it  will  cahn 
him,"  said  Cavendish;  and  Mervyn  stepped  behind  the 
curtains. 

Blood's  eye  still  dwelt  on  his  vacant  place  with 
great  and  curious  attention.  *'  Where  is  he  gono 
now?'  he  said  at  last,  with  apparent  pleasure.  ''  I  say, 
Hunt,  don't  you  think  he  is  sufficiently  avenged — ^look 
at  this  carcase  festering  alive — ^the  hell  I  feel  within — 
might  he  not  forgive  me?' 

*^  If  he  has  any  marcy  in  him  at  all,  mrt"  said  Tom, 
whimperingly. 

•*  Tom,  you  are  a  good  fellow— but  you  will  come  to 
the  gallows,  lad,  at  last;  you  are  too  good  for  this  world," 
■aid  Blood,  with  a  strange  amila  ^^  Don't  think  I'm 
frightened  because  these  tortures  wring  a  groan  or  so 
fix>m  me;  I  will  die  as  I  have  lived — ^bad  as  many  a 
future  age  shall  call  me,  no  man  shall  say  that  he  who 
stole  the  crown  died  a  coward." 

'<  Curse  'em  I  I'll  slit  the  fellow's  throat  that  says  so," 
sobbed  Hunt,  overcome  with  this  dismal  idea. 

'^  Don't  sniffle,  man*-don't  come  the  cant  over  me— 
yet  I  was  once  a  sabbath-goer  myselC"  said  Blood,  in  a 
tone  which,  even  firom  his  harsh  voice,  sounded  plain* 
tive.  '^  I  was  once  as  good  as  any  of  you,  and  could 
weep  like  a  woman  at  the  sight  of  blood;  but  evil  com- 
munication corrupts  good  manners,  Hunt.     The  court 
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Bcaroely  knowing  what  was  intended,  and  Hunt  assisted 
to  conceal  them  behind  the  massLve  bedstead.  The 
well-door  opened  with  a  sadden  gust,  as  if  an  impatient 
hand  were  at  it,  and  the  commanding  figure  of  Lady 
Howard,  enveloped  in  a  long  mantle,  with  her  face 
half  concealed  by  a  black  visor,  entered.  Parrot  lighted 
her  with  a  long  flaring  torch  as  he  guided  her  over  the 
narrow  plank,  and  the  countess  walked,  without  uttering 
a  word,  to  her  accomplice's  deathbed.  Hunt  instantly 
brought  his  torch  into  requisition,  and  lighted  up  the 
horrors  of  the  scene,  but  the  lady  quailed  not  Their 
eyes  met,  and  after  several  moments  of  earnest  and  em- 
phatic gaze.  Blood  withdrew  his,  mutteiing,  **  Hard  as 
ever!" 

*'  Well,  Mr.  Bbidf  you  have  sent  for  me — I  am  here. 
What  do  you  want? — where  are  the  papers?'  said  the 
coimteas,  with  great  rapidity  of  utterance. 

^^  Bring  light,  Himt,  let  my  lady  see  me,"  said  the 
colonel,  with  a  deep  groan.  '*  Have  you  no  spring  of 
pity  in  your  heart,  though  marbled  over  with  selfish- 
ness, Lady  Howard?  Look  at  your  miserable  victim— • 
Oh,  Eleanor,  did  I  deserve  this  at  your  hands?" 

*'  At  my  hands,  sir?  what  mean  you?"  exclaimed 
the  countess,  much  agitated.  ^<  Am  I  then  answerable 
for  the  ^i^ffiftflpq  which  Colonel  Blood  s  riotous  course  of 
life — or,  perchance,  the  malaria  of  this  black  retreat  of 

crime  and  misery " 

*•  It  was  built  by  your  ancestor,  the  wizard  baron- 
he  who  bored  the  infernal  passage  into  the  Bloody 
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Tower,  for  hk  fidoDioot  poxpoteB  wlim  coBMbk  ikcn 
oud  Blood,  in  a  tone  of  diik  mducfaofy.    «<  BfiMerif 
did  the  pimuhmeiit  fidl  on  hiB  moe.    Bttt  of  ] 
GUueB,  I  had  not  died  fiMT  these  twcnIyTeanL 
itiBinvtiA  topotanigiionniitfiMKQnjoiirwoEk;  jour 
pmoner,  EDtanah,  hath  oonfeMed  alL" 

"Elkuiah!  the  villaiii  liesP  die  ezelaiiiied.  "I 
hade  him  letaid  your  cue,  in  tooth,  lest  joar  new  idiocf 
of  lemoTR  ihonld  interfexe  with  my  p]anB^— bnt  if  dik 
hideous  tetter  be  poieon,  he  ii  a  muzderer,  but  I  am 


''  WJl  you  swear  that,  when  the  eternal  xeooid  is 
before  you?^  said  Blood,  with  a  ghastly  grin.  '*! 
would  fain  believe— I  would  £un  believe  that  she  for 
whom  I  have  lost  soul  and  body  could  not  thus  slay  me 
like  a  mad  dog !  Alack  I  we  are  a  nest  of  vipers,  that 
Bting  each  other  for  lack  of  other  victims.*' 

''  Tou  are  revenged  to  the  glut,  colonel,"  said  the 
coimtess,  recovering  her  relentless  calm.  ^*  Have  yoa 
not  let  Aumcrle's  son  loose  upon  me— baffled  me  at  the 
moment  when  I  was  about  to  be  rid  of  him  for  ever 
without  a  crime — ^for  was  not  his  life  f(»tfeit  to  the 
laws?" 

*^  Down,  down,  on  thoec  stiff  knees  to  thanV  God 
every  hour  that  I  have  saved  him  from  thy  murderous 
intent !"  said  Blood.  ^'  Is  he  not  your  son?  Are  von 
not  satisfied  with  his  father's  blood?" 

"  I  did  not  shed  it — I  defy  thy  malice  to  say  so !" 
exclaimed  the  countess.     *'  I  did  not  even  consent  to 
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Kis  death,  and  but  for  thy  pemicioiiB  iii8tigatioii*--I  did 
but  bid  thee  redeem  the  paper  which  would  have  mined 
us  all — who  bade  thee  kill  Imn^  monster,  as  he  slept?" 

*' Who  was  it  churned  me  up  to  madness  when  smart* 
ing  with  that  insolent  blow?*  nid  Bloody  forcing  himself 
up  on  his  elbow.  '^  Who  was  it  spoke  more  than  an 
age  of  words  in  the  tremendous  silence  wherewith  thou 
gayest  me  the  dagger  back  again?  Who  was  it  in^ 
Btructed  me  in  the  secrot  of  that  inftmal  passage." 

^'  It  was  a  secret  which  I  discovered  by  merechanoei 
decyphering  the  strange  papers  of  my  ancestor,  for  which 
no  one  but  I  had  patience/'  replied  the  lady,  deliberately* 
'*  Again  I  repeat,  I  but  instructed  thee  to  steal  that 
fatal  paper  while  he  slept,  and  if  the  deed  be  mine^ 
bitterly  have  I  paid  the  forfeitl  No  night  of  quiet 
sleep,  no  day  of  tranquil  thou^t!  he  too  is  &Ise  for 
whom  I  was  fidse  to  alL  Oh^  could  I  have  foreseen 
these  times." 

'^  Wherefore  then  repent  ye  not,  Eleanor?"  said 
Blood,  earnestly.  '^  'lis  not  so  late.  Tour  son  still 
lives — preserved  by  a  series  of  miracles — ^restore  to  him 
that  whereof  you  have  wronged  him«-his  name  and 
heirdom." 

^*  No,  Blood,  no !"  said  the  countess,  grinding  herteeth 
with  fiendish  hatred.  **  I  am  of  the  same  obstinate^ 
blood  as  that  you  shed,  which  preferred  death  to  sur- 
render. Give  me  the  papers,  if  you  have  any,  or  I  go 
without.  I  shall  find  means  enough  to  keq>  your 
minion  at  bay." 

**  Deem  you  so?  then  you  are  mistaken,"  said  Bloody 
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jott  "will  iQstore  Aumede  to  half  the  estates  dimng 
jour  lifetime-*aQknowledge  him,  and  I  "will  procure  you 
tennsfcn:  tibe  rest" 

'^  I  will  not — ^I  cannot  r  leplied  she,  fiercely.  *'  Co- 
wardf  have  you  foxgotten  the  blow  his  fiither  gave  you 
in  the  Tower?    Slave  I  he  spumed  you  like  a  dog.^' 

**  Tou  have  played  on  that  striing  till  it  is  broken," 
said  the  ooloneL  *'  I  cannot  summon  gall  to  think  of 
him-^^-all  my  revenge  glutted  itself  in  that  infernal  blow ! 
Tet  I  would  still  save  you-^-stiU  the  magic  of  your  early 
power  is  on  my  heart.  Oh,  Eleanor,  be  merciful  to 
yourself-— force  me  not  to  expose  you." 

"  Do  your  worst !  I  defy  you,  trickster !"  exclaimed 
the  coimtess.  ^*  A  deathbed  repentance  for  such  a  life 
as  thine  but  makes  the  devil  laugh.  Thou  hast  betrayed 
me  all  along — the  wretch,  Elkanah,  would  never  have 
so  betrayed  me.  He  had  done  his  work  like  a  man  but 
for  thy  meddling  hand  and  pretended  conscience,  which 
is  but  a  new  trick  to  extort  money." 

*'  He  did  not  betray  you;  let  us  acquit  his  memory  of 
the  only  good  deed  that  ever  was  laid  to  his  charge," 
said  Blood.  *'  But  you  should  have  chosen  some  other 
weapon  than  my  dagger — ^that  refinement  of  vengeance 
betrayed  you !  Elknanah  was,  and  is  likely  to  continue, 
very  true  to  you." 

^ '  Where  is  he  now  ?"8aid  the  counte6S,somewhat  startled. 

**  Fear  him  not — ^he  is  whence  he  shall  never  come  till 
the  great  day  to  testify  against  you,"  replied  Blood, 
calmly.  *'  He  is  quietly  coffined  in  that  passage  whence 
murder  shall  issue  no  more — buried  as  deep  as  the  foun- 

VOL.  III.  X 
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ibr  his  blood !"  exclaimed  the  coloneL     ''  Ho,  Lord 
Aumerle — witnesses !  it  is  time." 

As  he  spoke  these  words  a  considerable  uproar  over- 
head was  heard,  and  a  voice  shouted  at  the  trap-door 
above  "  here  they  are — here  they  are !"  And  the  gleam 
of  a  partisan  appeared  above.  At  the  same  time  Mer- 
vyn  and  Lord  Cavendish  rushed  out,  and  Blood  rising 
vehemently  in  his  bed,  yelled  "  Seize  her,  seize  her  I 
you  have  heard  her  confession;  I  accuse  her  of  murder; 
seize  her !" 

"  Dost  thou  hear,  murderess  of  my  father!"  exclaimed 
Mervyn,  clutching  the  countess's  robe,  who  had  started 
up  and  stood  fixed  in  a  magnificent  attitude  of  horror 
His  touch  seemed  to  break  her  paralysis  of  surprise,  and 
uttering  a  thrilling  shriek,  she  sprang  towards  the  door 
— the  well-door!  and  forgetting  the  narrowness  of  the 
passage  over  it,  rushed  out.  A  moment,  and  they 
heard  an  exclamation  of  inexpressible  horror — then  a 
struggle — then  a  hollow  dash.  At  the  same  moment  the 
room  was  crowded  with  soldiers,  headed  by  Lord  How- 
ard and  Sir  Philip  Lloyd. 

**  What  woman  is  that?  where  is  she  gone?"  ex- 
claimed Howard,  wildly.  ^'  Master  Mervyn,  you  are 
my  prisoner  in  the  king's  name  !'* 

*'  It  is  Lady  Howard;  she  must  needs  be  dashed  to 
pieces!"  said  Lord  Cavendish,  as  Mervyn, breaking  loose 
from  his  grasp,  rushed  to  the  well.  All  followed,  even 
Blood,  lately  so  powerless  on  his  bed  of  death !  Mervyn 
threw  his  torch  down  the  dark  depths,  but  the  light  was 
soon  lost  in  its  profound  gloom. 
x2 
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*^  A  vope,  a  rape !  ihe  coBoi,  flhe  fllnU  BCK  die  tkiB  r 

*^  Hoe  ii  0Be«  bat  k  m  aol  k^  cMxigl^*  ^^w»u;mmmA 
ToB  Bnft.  "*  ad  ckeveiB  inter  at  die  bottom." 

-  Hsk,  ^gniM;  kel^Up  aer  ezdUimed  Mff. 

^jm.Md  Awiuigto  the  bed.  ke  love  its  ihmm 

Mi^KL  The  R9t  udastendn^  bk  do- 
^  popoBe,  aided.  The  wogk  wa»  roiptptpina  few 
to  the  rope,  aad  noctmij  ksotted  to 
the  roQer  ibore  the  well,  and  though  Carendi^  soi^k 
%o  ^soade  him,  M  enTn  tagedj  deacended,  chngiDg 
aad  wiBging  orer  a  fearful  depth. 

CaTcndish  himg  the  torch  as  fiu*  as  poes&ble  down 
after  hnn.  but  soon  the  light  grew  mistr,  the  TcaoflB 
iCiiTe  ilKiistinct,  and  it  seemed  as  il  a  black  fog  sur- 
p-.^iiieiei  Eim.  Stiii  he  descended.  His  next  sensation 
wii  'iZL.i  •: :  int.:lerabie  ftcnch,  and  a  burning  heat  in  the 
Line,  caufed  n  :•  doubt  by  friction  with  the  rope.  A  dif- 
fcihy  ot  bTeathins".  increased  darkness,  and  a  singing 
nrLse  in  his  *y3tr,  were  successive  perceptions;  he  began 
:•:  i'.^l  ^^^7»  ^^i  ^  dread  assailed  him  that  he  was  about 
:.:•  rTTMa  an  i  abir.ion  his  hold.  Suddenly  he  fell  the 
li-=t  n::ch  «::  Lis  ror^e,  to  -^Lich  he  had  fastened  the 
pl_i_.<  ^  2,  kind  ct  resting-place  in  his  descent.  No; 
kn  'Tving  wk^t  dvpth  remainc-d,  he  concluded  that  any 
finiier  etTj^r:  was  in  vain,  but  he  extended  his  ann.^ 
CT^r-'in::  Trilily  ai<'*it,  and  striving  to  shout  for  liirhi, 
bu:  Lis  voice  was  inarticulate.  He  lowered  himseil  to 
a  si::inj  r-?si:i  n  on  the  plank,  and  bent  desperately 
c^un.  _--^:  In-  and  almost  stilled  as  he  wasfor  brir-ih 
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Suddenly  he  graieped  something  which  appeared  to  him 
either  like  hair  or  weeds,  and  at  this  moment,  Cavendish 
sent  down  a  lamp  which  fell  hissing  in  the  mud,  but  it 
gave  him  sufficient  light  to  see  that  Lady  Howard  lay  bu- 
ried in  the  filth,  and  that  she  was  gasping  convulsively. 

His  strength  was  now  almost  exhausted,  but  this, 
sight  seemed  to  restore  it  alL  Observing  a  projecting 
piece  of  stone,  lower  down,  he  leaped  upon  it,  and  was 
thus  obliged  to  abandon  his  hold  of  the  rope,  which 
flew  loosely  up,  and  probably  mistaking  it  for  a  signal, 
those  above  began  to  roll  it  up.  Knowing  that  all  at- 
tempts to  make  them  hear  would  be  in  vain,  he  seized 
the  countess  by  her  mantle,  dragged  her  from  the  mud, 
and  giving  a  supernatural  leap,  regained  his  seat  on  the 
plank. 

Mervyn  knew  not  whether  the  coimtess  was  alive  or 
dead,  but  she  himg  motionless  on  his  arm^  and  it  was 
only  by  twisting  it  in  some  strange  manner  in  the  rope 
that  he  was  enabled  to  support  the  terrible  burden.  He 
felt  that  the  Hmb  stretched  severely;  it  seemed  as  if 
tearing  out  by  the  joint.  They  hung  wavering  over 
the  abyss,  but  still  they  were  rapidly  rising ;  if  he  could 
only  endure  the  agony  a  little  longer  both  were  safe. 
He  could  not  shout,  for  he  felt  that  suffocation  must 
ensue ;  his  eyes  and  ears  seemed  bursting  with  some 
heavy  weight;  a  deadly  sickness  seemed  to  deprive  his 
heart  of  motion;  his  head  sunk  back,  his  arm  failed, 
and  his  reason  tottered.  Suddenly  the  burden  seemed 
lightened  as  if  by  miracle,  though  he  felt  that  it  was 
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"On  your  peril,  Sir  Philip — he  hath  hia  pardon!*' 
exclaimed  Blood,  staggering  up  and  falling  at  hifl 
length  on  the  floor. 

"It  is  true/'  said  Sir  Philip,  after  carefully  exa- 
mining the  parchment  whidi  Mervyn  handed  to  him. 
"  And  my  Lord  Howard,  I  do  think  it  becomes  you  to 
think  of  other  matters  when  your  countess  lies  thus." 

"  Pardoned!"  repeated  Howard,  aghast. 

"Pardoned,  it  is  true!" — said  Lady  Howard, gasp- 
ingly; "but  oh,  at  what  a  fearM  price!  Mervyn, 
she  is  in  the  king*s  power — ^Aurora !" 

"  Not  if  Elkanah's  poison  tell  as  truly  as  on  me,' 
said  Blood,  with  a  deep  groan. 

"  Oh,  th^i  the  measure  of  my  crimes  is  complete! 
Howard,  do  you  desert  me  even  in  death?"  exclaimed 
the  imhappy  coimtess,  making  a  convulsive  effort  to 
rise,  and  sinking  shudderingly  back  as  Howard  turned 
away  with  bitter  scorn,  she  exclaimed,  "  Oh,  Heaven 
have  mercy  on  my  soul !"  and  fell  struggling  on  her 
pillow  .in  the  agonies  of  death. 

The  painful  scene  was  soon  over,  and  just  as  a  sor- 
geon,  hastily  sunmioned,  entered,  the  spirit  had  fled 
from  its  lacerated  flesh. 

A  brief  examination  satisfied  the  mediciner  of  this 
fact,  and  Howard  seemed  then  to  be  touched  with  the 
fate  of  his  unfortunate  and  guilty  countess.  He  wept 
profusely,  and  directed  her  remains  to  be  inmiediately 
carried  to  Aumerle  House;  an  office  which  was  prin- 
cipally performed  by  Sir  Philip  Lloyd's  soldiers;  and 
he  himself,  without  taking  any  further  notice  of  Mer- 
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Tjn,  fc^wed.  The  surgeon  was  about  to  fcAoTr,  vhen 
Bkod,  who  hid  now  oawled  to  an  arm-chair,  wboe 
he  ky  groaning  miserably,  called  him  back. 

^^  I  can't  bear  this  any  longer,  doctor!"  he  ydkd. 
«^I  am  bursting  all  over,  and  stall  dus curaed  skin  won't 
tpiai  tnd  let  oat  my  boiling  blood.  Give  me  somethii^ 
for  cue — ^what  you  will — a  bonvi  of  laodanum,  doctor! 
ni  give  you  a  guinea  for  erery  drop." 

**  Ton  are  djring  of  the  plague,  sir!**  ezdaimed  die 
horrified  medioner.  ''  It  is  the  black  piagoe  of  Itdy, 
and  a  goblet  of  the  purest  wine  would  be  as  mortal  to 
you  as  the  strongest  poison." 

"  Say  von  so,  Master  Gralen  ?*'  exclaimed  Blood 
eagerly.  **  Tom,  bring  me  a  glass  of  brandy,  came- 
rado,  for  old  acquaintance  aike;  I  feel  it  will  do  me 
good  now." 

Hunt,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  brought  a  tumbler,  and 
as  no  one  offered  any  objection,  he  filled  it  to  the  brim, 
and  handed  it  to  Blood.  "  That's  a  right  lad,""  said  tbe 
colonel,  kindly.  **Thou  at  least  wilt  miss  a  friend 
when  I  am  gone,  Tom — ^but  never  hang  thy  dewlap?, 
man.  Had  I  lived  thou  shoiddst  not  have  lacked  a 
coffin  when  they  hanged  thee !  Here,  gentlemen,  wi^h 
me  a  good  voyage.  I  am  at  the  stirrup-cup  I — Master 
Mervyn,  can  you  not  forgive  me?' 

"  For  what  you  have  done  against  myself,  I  can  and 
do,  unhappy  wretch  !"  said  Mcrvjm. 

**  Then  return  to  the  Tower,  and  my  life  on't— ha, 
ha,  my  life ! — Mistress  Sydney  is  safe  tliere,  or  dead,"sai(l 
Blood ;  then,  sbcrhtly  flavouring  the  brandy  on  his  lips, he 
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added,  "  It  is  real  Nantzic,  Tom.  Think  you  not,  Master 
Aumerle,  that  centuries  of  penal  fires — ^but  what's  the 
use  of  thinking?  He  who  made  us  all  will  do  what  he 
Ukes  with  us,  good  or  bad — ^inflict  what  suficring  he 
will,  yea,  for  all  eternity — we  must  endure  it,  for  he  is 
the  master,  and  hath  the  power  to  inflict."  Then, 
taking  the  cup  in  his  swollen  hands,  he  swallowed  the 
brandy  to  its  dregs.  The  effect  was  immediate,  and 
yelling  out  that  he  was  on  fire,  he  sprang  up  and 
dashed  about  the  room  in  a  paroxysm  of  agony.  Dread- 
ing that  he  intended  to  throw  himself  into  the  well, 
Cavendish  stationed  himself  there,  while  Mervyn  en- 
deavoured to  soothe  him  into  bed.  But  it  was  all  in 
vain,  until  his  raving  and  fury  exhausted  him,  when  he 
sunk  senseless  on  the  floor. 

"  Let  us  leave  this  chamel  house — I  will  take  charge 
of  these  papers — ^it  is  time  we  were  with  Sydney,"  said 
Lord  Cavendish,  hurriedly,  and  in  fact  the  morning 
light  begun  to  break  on  the  gloomy  scene.  Mervyn 
readily  complied.  Hunt  and  Parrot  promising  to  wit- 
ness the  last  moments  of  their  old  leader,  and  with  a 
sensation  of  extreme  relief  they  found  themselves  in 
the  firesh  air  once  more. 


• 
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ney  listened  with  extreme  interest;  but  it  seemed  as  if 
he  clung  principally  to  Blood's  wild  statements  about 
his  daughter.  He  embraced  the  young  earl,  neverthe- 
less, with  much  affection,  and  seemed  to  congratulate 
him — ^but  emotion  choked  his  utterance. 

At  this  moment  a  tapping  was  heard  at  the  door, 
and  Sir  John  Robinson  himself  appeared,  ceremo- 
niously escorting  an  old  man,  and  a  female  wrapped  in 
a  large  black  doak.     All  rose  in  evident  surprise. 

*'  Trouble  yourselves  not,  gentlemen,"  said  the  old 
man.  "  I  trust  I  shall  not  prove  an  unwelcome  visiter 
being  so  fairly  attended.  I  am  John  of  Oliva,  whom 
methinks  you  know,  Colonel  Sydney? — Lady,  by  your 
leave." 

And  drawing  back  her  hood,  he  revealed  the  beau- 
tiful but  very  ghastly  features  of  Aurora  Sydney.  A 
faint  smile  played  upon  her  lips,  which  died  away 
under  the  severe  and  protracted  gaze  of  Sydney. 

"Father!  dearest  father!  do  you  not  know  me?'* 
she  said,  almost  inaudibly  but  for  the  deep  stillness 
aroimd. 

"Prithee,  who  are  you?"  replied  Sydney,  with  a 
look  of  such  extreme  agitation  that  his  whole  soul 
seemed  shaken. 

"  I  will  tell  you,  sir,"  said  Oliva,  taking  her  hand 
encouragingly.  "  She  is  the  purest  and  most  virtuous 
of  maidens,  wanting  nothing  but  the  holiness  of  death 
to  fit  her  for  the  white-robed  company  of  virgin-nuu> 
tyrs !    Listen  to  me — I  wiU  exonerate  her  of  every  of- 
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fence  but  what  an  angel  might  have  done  and  nercr 
dimmed  his  amaranth." 

The  Jesmt  looked  at  Sir  John,  who  took  the  hint, 
and  immediately  retired.  He  then  related  those  paz^ 
ticulars  with  which  the  reader  is  already  acquainted. 
Aurora  had  but  just  awoke  firom  her  trance,  and  in 
obedience  to  her  passionate  request,  he  had  brought  her 
to  the  Tower. 

"My  child — ^my  own  child — ^thy  angel  mother*8 
true  daughter ! — ^this  moment  is  dearer  to  me  than  a 
million  years  of  such  life  as  thy  dishonour  could  have 
purchased,"  exclaimed  Sydney,  dutching  her  to  his 
breast.  ^*  Good  monk,  I  forgive  the  human  motives  that 
may  have  mingled  with  this  heavenly  deed  of  tliine. 
Your  party  needs  my  blood,  and  so  does  my  cause  I" 

*•  Oh,  my  father,  and  must  you  die?"  wept  Aurora. 
"  It  is  not  yet  too  late — leave  not  thy  curse  upon  me. 
and  I  can  yet— yet  save  you !" 

**  What  wouldst  thou  preserve  at  such  fathomless  in- 
famy, my  child?"  said  Sydney,  tenderly.  *•  ^ly  life? 
— a  life  which  nature  will  soon  demand  as  a  just  debt? 
Would  you  deprive  me  of  the  eternal  glory  of  dving 
for  tlie  great  English  people,  to  linger  on  a  few  short 
years  of  painful  age?  No,  my  true  child! — old  and 
running  to  the  lees  as  is  my  life,  I  would  have  poureJ 
the  dregs  out  with  mine  own  hand,  so  preserved !— I 
must  ilie.  sweet  innocent ! — ^my  blood  is  needed;  it  wiU 
fertilize  the  noble  oak  of  English  liberty,  to  bloom  for 
everlasting  ages !   Were  my  native  land  but  a  poor  ste- 
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ril  rock — unknown  to  fame  and  never  to  be  known — 
still  I  would  have  died  cheerfully  in  her  cause;  but  for 
mj  England,  my  mighty  land,  destined  to  extend  her 
vast  arms  over  half  the  earth|  the  mother  of  nations — 
oh,  who  so  base  as  to  refiise  a  million  lives  to  her  need? 
And  to  the  latest  age,  to  the  latest  hour  of  recorded 
time,  shall  Sydney's  name  be  dear  to  this  vast  people- 
known,  loved,  reverenced — as  far  as  the  ocean  spreads, 
which  they  shall  rule  I" 

Aurora  continued  to  weep,  but  she  seemed  to  lack 
strength  to  speak,  and  Sydney  repeatedly  kissed  her 
brow  with  passionate  grief  But  some  pleasant  and 
soothing  idea  seemed  suddenly  to  beam  on  his  agitated 
soul! 

'*  Thou  hast  it  at  least  in  thy  power  to  make  my 
death  happy,"  he  said.  "  Good  monk,  perfect  your 
work — ^marry  this  youth  and  maiden,  with  the  dying 
blessing  of  their  father.  Let  me  live  to  see  them 
wedded,  as  I  have  secretly  hoped  I  should." 

"  Brother  Algernon  to  whom  would  you  wed  my 
niece?"  exclaimed  the  Earl  of  Leicester. 

*'  To  the  son  of  my  earliest  and  dearest  friend.  Earl 
Aumerle,"  replied  Sydney.  **  And  if  he  were  a  beg- 
gar's son,  nature  enrols  him  among  her  greatest  nobles ! 
Will  you  pleasure  a  dying  man,  father?" 

*'  Wed  Mervjm,  now,  my  father!" 

*'  Mourn  me  as  long  as  nature  prescribe,  my  child, 
but  give  me  this  consolation  in  death,"  said  Sydney, 
gently.  *'  Let  Mervyn  regard  you  but  as  a  dear  sister, 
till  circumstances  allow  of  a  more  open  and  splendid 
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mainage.  My  brother,  Leicester,  hadi  sworn  to  pro- 
tect you  with  his  life.  At  Penshurst,  sunounded  hj  a 
powerful  fionily — by  the  phantoms  of  your  muideied 
friends — you  are  secure.  Meryyn^s  life,  as  'RnglafM^ 
now  stands,  cannot  be  safe  within  its  confines — ^kt  him 
to  the  court  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  with  a  letter  frcmi 
me,  who  am  not  without  honour  in  that  soyerdgn's 
sight.  Hien,  when  time  hath  turned  the  sharp  edge  ol 
your  grief — and  he  hath  won  such  means  as  may  keep 
you  both  from  poverty — ^let  him  retam  and  <^1a™  his 
bride,  with  Heaven's  sanction  and  mine.  I  have 
nought  to  leave  you,  children,  but  my  blessing;  the  rest 
is  confiscate  to  the  tyrant — but  better  days  are  coming. 
Again  I  toll  you,  the  blood  of  patriots  quenches  not, 
but  feeds  the  sacred  fire  of  liberty!" 

*'  Give  me  a  right  to  die  for  you,  dearest  Aurora!*' 
said  Mervyn,  with  deep  and  mournful  tenderness. 

'*  Heaven  approves,  my  child,  and  I  am  willing  to 
perform  my  part,"  said  Oliva. 

*'  Lady,  give  not  way  to  weak  scruples,"  said  Lord 
Cavendish.  *'  This  is  all  that  can  now  sweeten  the 
draught  of  death  to  your  noble  father." 

**  But  your  life — ^your  life,  my  father!"  sobbed  the 
imhappy  lady.  **  Oh,  must  I  carry  to  the  grave  the 
bitter  thought  that  I  might  have  saved  you,  and  did 
not!" 

**  It  is  not  so — I  know  it  was  never  intended  to  save 
Sydney's  life !"  exclaimed  the  Jesuit.  "  At  the  council 
which  the  king  left  you  to  attend,  York  wrung  from 
him  the  signature  to  your  father's  death-warrant." 
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Aurora  made  no  farther  scmples,  but  never  was  there 
so  sad  a  wedding.  Pale  aiid  almost  insensible,  she  stood 
by  the  man  to  whom  she  was  about  to  plight  her  faith, 
in  the  presence  of  that  fiither  on  whom  the  scythe  of 
death  was  about  to  descend.  Mervyn  was  obliged  to 
support  her  trembling  firaune  during  the  ceremony, 
though  he  himself  was  so  agitated  as  scarcely  to  £dter 
forth  the  responses.  Sydney,  however,  rested  not  till 
the  link  was  riveted,  and  all  he  held  dear  on  earth  was 
confided  to  the  brave  and  honest  heart  whose  aspirations 
afler  the  great  and  good  he  had  himself  directed  fix>m 
early  manhood.  Oliva  never  went  without  his  breviary, 
and  they  lacked  nothing  but  a  plain  ring,  which  Sydney 
procured  by  breaking  the  diamond  out  of  one  which  he 
wore.  The  ceremony  was  soon  completed,  and  Oliva 
blessed  the  bridal  pair  with  pious  fervour  as  they  knelt 
to  receive  the  closing  benediction.  Sydney  raised  his 
daughter  in  his  arms,  kissed  her  afiectionately,  and  said 
as  he  placed  her  hand  in  Mervyn's — 

"  Be  happy,  my  children !  I  have  repaid  you,  Mer- 
vyn, for  all  the  generous  valour  and  love  you  have 
shown  for  me.  I  give  you  here  my  soul's  last  and 
choicest  treasure !"  Then,  seeming  to  recollect  some- 
thing, he  added  placidly,  "  It  is  not  till  to-morrow;  but 
I  need  some  little  pause  to  recollect  myself.  You  shall 
return  to  me  at  noonday." 

**  Oh,  let  me  stay  with  you,  my  lather !"  said  Aurora. 
"  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say — a  thousand  forgive- 
nesses to  ask.    You  were  always  so  good,  so  kind,  so 
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tender  to  my  fkulti — tnd  I  have  caiued  you  lo  miny 
■onowB. 

**  Never  one,  my  dading  duld^"  fldd  Sydney,  fondfy. 

"  Oh,  batlmight  have  loved  you  more — havepletaed 
you  moie,  had  I  fotOMen  thia  moment — I  oouU  hate 
made  your  life  so  much  h^ipierr  wept  poor  Auroia. 

*'  No,  my  daughter,"  nid  Sydney,  atxon^y  aflSacted 
— ^"  no,  not  on  earth  I  Gro  with  your  unde,  and  when- 
ever we  meet  again,  be  but  as  pure,  aa  good,  as  gentle, 
as  now  that  we  part;  and  I  am  pennaded,  in  the  infinite 
mercy  of  my  Grod,  we  shall  meet  again  in  a  realm  where 
neither  sorrow,  nor  on,  nor  death,  nor  tenor,  ahaU  ever 
comer* 

There  was  something  so  inexpressibly  sad  in  these 
parting  words,  that  it  seemed  as  if  Aurora  compre- 
hended that  that  long  lingering  look  of  love  was  the 
last,  and  slic  sank  insensible  into  her  fatlier*s  outstretched 
arm?. 

*'  Take  her  away  now — to  your  wife,  Leicester;  it 
-will  spare  me  much  pain !"  said  Sydney;  and  the  earl 
and  Lord  Cavendish  removed  the  senseless  bride. 

**  If,  Colonel  Sydney,  you  need  any  spiritual  assiit- 
ancc — "began  Oliva,  meekly;  but  Sydney  intemipicJ 
him. 

**  Nay,  I  vv'ill  not  give  my  long  life  the  lie  at  last; 
Sydney  and  his  good  cause  need  no  intercessors  witli 
Heaven.  I  regard  the  Deity  as  the  sole  judge  betwctn 
Himsell'and  His  creature.  I  regard  religion  as  a  dime 
essence,  and  j)lace  no  reliance  on  exterior  forms." 

''  Sydney,  you  arc  a  great  and  a  good  man,  and  jm?- 
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terity  will  call  you  so !"  said  Oliva,  extending  his  hand. 
"  Which  of  us  is  right  I  know  not — ^but  I  would  die  in 
my  cause,  as  you  die  in  yours." 

They  wrung  each  other's  hands  in  silence,  and  parted 
for  ever.  Sydney  retired  to  dress  himself  for  the  scat 
fold,  and  the  brief  conversation  which  ensued  between 
Mervyn  and  his  early  protector,  was  broken  by  the  en- 
trance of  a  number  of  gentlemen  anxious  to  pay  their 
respects  to  the  departing  patriot.  Oliva  then  retired, 
with  an  assurance  to  Mervyn  that  he  would  look  to  hia 
welfare. 

Sydney  re-appeared  very  soon,  in  a  suit  of  black  vel- 
vet, serene  and  dignified  as  if  it  were  merely  an  ordinary 
meeting  of  his  friends.  His  brother  now  returned,  and 
annoimced  that  Aurora  was  still  insensible^  and  was  in 
the  care  of  his  wife, 

"  Well,  brother  Philip,  you  will  be  good  to  her?* 
said  Sydney.  "  Let  us  forgive  and  forget  our  foolish 
lawsuit,  and  only  recollect  that  we  had  one  mother,  and 
that  in  our  youth  we  have  bled  together  in  the  same 
great  cause.  Shed  no  tear,  brother,  for  I  die  very 
happy,  save  for  my  poor  child.  Come,  let  us  embrace; 
you  recollect  how  our  ancient  father  blessed  us  both 
when  he  was  djring—  he  and  our  mother  will  be  glad 
even  in  Heaven  to  hear  that  we  parted  as  good  friends 
as  they  left  us." 

The  brothers  again  embraced,  and  Leicester  sobbed 
audibly. 

"  Your  daughter,  Algernon,"  he  said»  *'  shall  be  as 

VOL.  III.  Y 


322  CHASLKS  THE  8BOOHI>. 

jfr  to  me  as  mme  own — ^I  swear  it,  bj  oar  iiiotlier*s 


^*  Come,  gentlemen,  I  wiU  drink  to  your  good  heiltli, 
and  our  Happy  meeting  at  some  future  daj,"  exclaimed 
Sydney.  ''  Bring  wine,  warder,  and  of  a  better  quality 
than  tkat  jou  gaTe  me  to  supper.  Ducas,"  be  added, 
tnming  to  tbe  fiuthful  steward,  wboee  bleared  eyes 
showed  his  scvrow,  *'  Bring  me  my  papers,  and  the 
copies  you  bsTe  made.  Ibis,  in  my  own  writing,  I 
gire  to  you,  my  dear  son  Aumerie,  with  this  letter, 
which  I  deare  you  to  convey  to  his  highness,  the  Prince 
of  Orange.  This  copy  I  leave  with  you,  brother  Lei- 
cester; and  this  I  intend  to  give  the  sheriff  on  the 
scaffold;  but  I  doubt  they  will  find  it  convenient  to 
suppress  it,  as  &r  as  in  them  lies !" 

''  You  do  not  think  to  address  the  people  then,  bro- 
ther?^ said  Leicester.  "  It  shall  be  well,  for  com- 
plaint and  upbraidings  will  but  further  irritate  your 
enemies." 

''  *Tas  not  for  that,  Phillip, "^  said  Sydney  emphati- 
cally. '*  But  that  I  fear  to  rouse  the  poorer  sort, 
who  will  be  there  to  weep  for  me,  to  some  outra- 
geous act  which  will  but  bathe  the  streets  in  blood. 
and  not  wash  out  the  stain  of  tyranny.  Moreover 
mine  age,  and  the  rigorous  season,  might  prove  impedi- 
ments to  my  being  heard;  so  I  will  leave  my  appeal  to 
a  tongue  which  neither  kings  nor  crowds  can  silence. 
And  I  trust  the  time  will  come  in  England  when  no 
man  shall  be  afraid  to  be  of  my  hearers.     I  drink  to  all 
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your  good  estates,"  he  said  solemnly;  "and  to  our 
happy  re-union,  gentlemen." 

All  drank  the  toast  in  silence,  except  Mervyn,  whose 
lips  trembled  so  that  he  dared  not  trust  the  wine  to 
them. 

"  Drink,  my  son,"  said  Sydney  cheerfully.  "  This 
is  the  last  glass  we  shall  ever  drink  together.  Do  not 
forget  me,  nor  the  cause  for  which  I  suffer.  Gentle- 
men, I  pray  you  remark,  I  die  at  peace  with  all  men,  and 
as  fiir  as  my  personal  feelings  are  concerned,  even  with 
those  who  have  wronged  my  country  of  her  liberties." 

A  warder  now  entered  and  whispered  to  Sir  John, 
who,  apologising  for  the  interruption,  informed  Sydney 
that  the  sheriffs  of  London  had  sent  in  to  demand  his 
body. 

**  I  deny  that  they  are  the  sheriffi  of  London — ^their 
election  was  in  violation  of  the  city  charters,"  said 
Sydney,  warmly.  "  But  let  it  be — ^they  shall  have  what 
of  me  remains.     I  am  ready. " 

**  Tell  their  honours  to  step  up— I  must  have  a  re- 
ceipt for  my  prisoner,"  said  Sir  John.  The  sheriffs 
accordingly  made  their  appearance,  in  full  costume, 
bowing  with  ceremonious  respect  to  their  destined  prey, 
and  to  the  company. 

'*  Master  sheriffi,"  Sydney  said  with  great  calmness; 
**I  will  not  quarrel  with  your  errand  on  mine  own 
accoimt,  for  the  world  is  now  nothing  to  me;  but  I 
would  entreat  you,  for  your  own  sakes,  to  consider 
what  heavy  guilt  you  have  incurred,  in  not  returning  a 
fair  jury,  but  one  packed  by  the  solicitors  for  the  crown.'* 

y2 
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^-Sce,"  whispered  Cavendish  to  Lord  Leicester, 
•*  see  how.  like  the  good  thief^  one  of  them  reknts,  and 
tens  stream  down  his  heaTj  Tiaage-^ 

The  diehfi  «nd  Sir  John  agned  a  mutual  release^ 
and  the  joeparations  being  complete,  Sydney  was  in- 
fiunied  that  all  was  ready.  He  seemed  in  no  wife 
troubled,  but  shook  hands  widi  the  warders  who  had 
waited  on  him,  made  each  a  present,  and  informed  the 
lieutenant  that  he  too  was  ready. 

The  proccsBon  then  fonned  which  was  to  escort  the 
prisoner  to  the  scaffold.  A  guard  headed  it,  and  the 
Bcutenant,  Menryn,  and  the  other  gentlemen  suiround- 
ing  Sydney,  they  descended  to  the  courtyard.  A  smile 
Hghted  the  prisoner's  noble  countenance  when  he  sa^r 
how  brightly  the  sun  was  shining,  and  what  masses  of 
auxious  faces  were  around.  There  was  a  light  sprinkle 
of  snow  on  the  ground,  and  the  roo&  glittered  with  a 
hoarfrost. 

They  n?acaed  t:ie  outer  gate  of  the  fortress,  where 
the  sheriffs'  coaches  waited,  but  Sydnev  declared  he 
wo'cLid  rather  walk  the  short  distance  which  remained 
to  the  scaSc»Id,  and  as  the  way  was  densely  lined  with 
mounted  soldiers,  no  objection  was  made.  The  people 
ouid  not  even  ctitch  a  glimpse  of  him  as  he  came, 
though  Irc.m  the  extraordinary-  flutter  and  excitement 
they  were  aware  that  he  liad  left  the  Tower.  The  5<:af- 
f^ld  was  visible  all  the  way  as  they  went,  on  the  point 
where  Tower  Hill  deK^uches  into  the  great  esplanade 
o{  the  fortress?.  It  was  hung  with  black  cloth,  and 
giiarjevl  by  a  great  Ivxly  of  horsemen. 

\\  hen  they  re-acheil  the  stairs  ascendin"^  to  the  seal- 
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fold,  Sydney  paused  for  a  moment  to  bid  his  iriendfl 
farewell  He  desired  that  no  one  should  accompany 
him  up  but  Mervyn  and  two  of  his  servants,  shook 
hands  with  all,  and  embraced  his  brother  affectionately. 
He  then  with  unaltered  composure  mounted  the  scaf- 
fold, leaning  on  Mervyn's  shoulder. 

Wh^i  once  his  appearance  was  manifest  to  the  vast 
masses  assembled,  there  was  a  general  and  tremendous 
shout  of  **  Sydney!"  and  then^  silence  so  profound  and 
extraordinary  that  the  sheriffs  turned  pale,  and  looked 
at  each  other  in  great  alarm.  Sydney  bowed,  and 
glanced  with  a  calm  imdismayed  eye  over  the  vast  as- 
semblage. The  wide  space  surrounding  the  Tower  ditch 
was  densely  packed  with  spectators,  the  numerous  streets 
which  verged  into  it,  every  window,  every  roof,  even 
the  ramparts  of  the  fortress,  were  black  with  gazers. 
The  sentinels  even  paused,  leaning  on  their  glittering 
partizans  over  the  battlements,  but  the  fortress  was 
decked  out  in  banderols  and  flags  as  if  for  some  general 
festival. 

*'  It  is  only  the  dungeons  of  England  that  are  glad 
to-day  r  said  Sydney,  with  a  calm  smile.  "  Behold  I 
here  is  the  great  English  people  present !  this  genera- 
tion of  men  will  tell  the  tale  to  their  children,  and  they 
to  theks,  and  my  name  shall  be  eternal  as  the  English 
tongue  to  utter  it,  and  in  many  a  region  of  which  we 
dream  not  yet." 

'^  It  shall  be  blessed  as  long  as  Jefheys  is  cursed!" 
fisdd  Mervyn,  with  enthusiasm. 

^^  They  expect  a  speech  from  rae,  it  seems,  and  I  have 


^26  CHARLE8  THE  SEOOXD. 

none  to  make  them,'*  said  Sydney.  "  Good  people,  I 
have  made  my  peace  with  God.  I  oome  not  hither  to 
make  a  speech,  but  to  die.  Here,  master  shenfis,  I  de- 
aie  you  to  take  charge  of  this  paper,  which  ccmtains  all 
the  last  words  I  intend  to  make.  I  desire  not  to  reid 
it.  nor  to  hare  it  read  to  the  moltitode,  for  I  am  no 
mutiny-stiner.  Look  not  so  dejected,  son,*"  he  said. 
cheerfully  clapping  Mervyn  on  the  shoulder.  ^  I  am 
^ing  to  a  better  place  than  I  leaTe  yon  in,  and  I  die 
in  as  good  and  great  a  cause  as  ever  was,  though  ibr  & 
time  it  seems  unfortunate,  and  for  which  I  bled  in  mj 
youth,  when  my  veins  flowed  not  so  laggardly.  Be 
kind  to  my  poor  orphan,  Mervyn !  my  last  words  are  a 
blessing  on  you  both.  And  at  some  future  day/'  ht 
added,  with  an  affectionate  smile,  "  tell  her  I  desimi 
ycmr  heir  might  be  called  Algernon  Sydney !  And  iv'w 
larewell  day  and  night,  and  joy  and  trouble,  and  wel- 
come eternal  peace!  I  do  trust  my  country  will  ni-: 
lorget  me,  and  if  a  brighter  day  should  come,  tliij^  ek- 
vaied  spot  on  which  they  have  raised  my  scaffold  may. 
pcrtliance,  prove  the  basis  of  a  statue  to  my  memorv. 
But  no,  in  a  land  which  hath  not  raised  a  temple  toiiu 
memory  of  Alfred,  Sydney  may  weU  lack  even  a  gravc- 
^tone-*' 

Mervyn  was  too  much  afiected  to  reply,  and  Sydnev 
askc^d  for  the  executioner,  who  advanced  with  a  fami- 
liar l>jw,  touching  the  top  of  his  black  mask  in  respect 

•*  I  desire  you  will  not  hack  me  as  you  did  my  I^^rd 
Russell,  sir,**'  said  Sydney.  *'  Here  are  three  guiiii-a> 
lor  you — what,  is  that  not  enough  for  taking  off  an  old 
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head  like  mine?    Give  him  three  more,  Ducas,  if  he 
does  it  cleverly.    Prithee,  let  me  feel  your  axe." 

The  executioner  raised  the  axe,  and  Sydney  felt  the 
edge,  and  seemed  satisfied  that  it  was  sharp  enough. 

"  Let  not  my  daughter  see  my  corpse,"  said  Sydney, 
earnestly.  "  You  will  bury  me  at  Penshurst,  Mervyn, 
as  near  my  father  and  mother  as  may  be,  and  privately, 
though  I  forbid  no  man  to  weep  that  hath  tears,  in  such 
a  cause.  It  will  be  about  sunset  to-morrow  when  you 
go  up  the  old  avenue  of  oaks  to  Penshurst;  I  pray  you 
remember  then,  as  you  pass  it,  that  perched  high  in  the 
branches  of  that  hollow  oak,  which  is  the  last,  it  was 
my  boyhood's  delight  to  study  old  Plutarch's  characters. 
I  trust  my  death  will  not  disgrace  him  whom  I  chose  as 
my  model  even  then — Marcus  Brutus !" 

^^  Here  are  forty  thousand  spectators,  and  your  honour 
alone  seems  unconcerned,"  sobbed  Ducas. 

"  Would  you  have  me  die  worse  than  common 
wretches,  who  daily  outbrave  death  for  picking  a 
pocket?'  said  Sydney. 

'*  Are  you  ready,  sir?"  exclaimed  one  of  the  sheriffi. 
"  If  you  are,  I  must  indeed  tell  you,  Mr.  Sydney,  that 
it  would  become  your  great  quality  and  Christian  de- 
meanour, to  tell  the  people  that  you  acknowledge  the 
justice  of  your  death,  and  desire  forgiveness." 

^^  I  die  for  my  country,  and  the  last  act  of  my  life 
shall  not  give  the  lie  to  the  rest.^'  said  Sydney,  with  a 
slightly  scornful  smile. 

'*  Then,  sir,  the  dock  has  past  our  time,"  said  Hie 
sheriff,  abruptly.. 
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''  I  think  so,  too/'  replied  Sydney,  calmly.    "  Are 
you  ready,  friend,  yrith  the  axe?* 

'*  Yes,  sir." 

*'  And  so  am  I.  And  now  ikrewell,  Mervyn,  till  we 
meet  above  !"  said  Sydney,  turning  to  his  young  dis- 
ciple. They  embraced,  and  the  mob,  who  perceived 
that  the  moment  of  execution  had  arrived,  uttered  faint 
cries  and  sobs,  while  women  shrieked  and  swooned,  and 
it  seemed  as  if  that  vast  mob  were  joining  in  one  loud 
and  general  lamentation,  though  Sydney's  stem  cha- 
racter had  prevented  him  from  ever  being  the  popular 
idol.  He  bowed,  and  a  gleam  of  satisfaction,  brighter 
than  a  smile,  came  over  his  face.  His  servants  then 
stripped  off  his  doublet  and  cravat,  and  opened  the  neck 
of  his  shirt.  He  then  knelt  conveniently  at  the  block, 
and  for  a  few  brief  moments  seemed  absorbed  in  solemn 
prayer.  After  this  he  wrung  Mervyn''s  hand  once  more, 
and  observing  that  he  was  speechless  with  grief,  mur- 
mured in  a  low  voice,  "  Give  my  love  to  Aury;  t^^ll 
her,  if  my  soul  be  eternal,  that  love  will  be  so  too !" 
And  he  laid  his  head  on  the  block. 

"  Will  you  rise  again,  sir?"  said  the  executioner,  lift- 
ing his  axe,  and  almost  grazing  the  neck  in  levelling  his 
aim. 

**  Not  till  the  general  resurrection ;  strike  on  !"  was 
the  reply,  and  instaneously  the  axe  rose,  glittered,  fell, 
and  the  severed  head  rolled  on  the  scaffold !  The  exe- 
cutioner instantly  clutched  it  up  by  the  long  fair  hair, 
and  held  it  up  at  the  four  comers  of  the  scaffold,  ex- 
claiming, "  Behold  the  head  of  a, traitor  !"    To 
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each  of  which  asseverations,  Mervyn  replied  in  a  loud 
voice,  "No!" 

That  No  has  been  echod  by  posterity. 


Sydney's  funeral  took  place  next  day  at  Penshurst, 
and  at  Uiat  sad  ceremony  did  Mervyn  and  his  youthful 
wife  meet  again,  but  only  to  part.  Bowed  down  with 
grief  and  anguish  as  she  was,  even  the  consolation  of  his 
presence  was  denied  her;  information  arrived  from 
Oliva  that  it  was  the  intention  of  the  now  despotic  go- 
vernment to  seize  him  again;  there  was  no  resource  but 
flight,  and  he  fled  to  Holland. 

The  fame  of  his  extraordinary  adventures,  and  Syd- 
ney's letter,  recommended  him  to  the  notice  of  the  Prince 
of  Orange,  although  without  any  public  demonstration. 
His  perfect  acquaintance  with  the  plot  and  plotters,  and 
all  the  broken  skeins  of  the  popular  party  which 
William  of  Orange  was  anxious  to  knit  up  in  his  own 
hand,  rendered  him  almost  invaluable  to  that  prince. 
His  advice  was  eagerly  sought,  and  Mervyn,  who  had 
now  transferred  his  allegiance  from  his  king  to  his 
country,  thought  it  no  treason  to  encourage  the  ambi- 
tious visions  of  the  Dutch  prince.  Meanwhile  the  Elarl 
of  Leicester,  at  his  own  cost  and  expense,  commenced 
formal  proceedings  in  the  House  of  Lords  for  the  res- 
toration of  Mervyn's  title  and  estates,  which  Howard 
had  now  seized  and  rioted  in.  But  he  met  with  con- 
tinued and  most  vexatious  delays  on  the  part  of  the 
chancellor,  Jeffireys,  and  though  the  validity  of  the 
young  earl's  claim  was  not  resisted,  it  remained  a  dead 
letter  in  consequence. 
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With  all  his  favour  at  the  court  of  the  Hague,  it  is 
not  impossible  that  Mcrvyn  might  have  starved  there, 
OS  the  economical  prince  never  took  it  into  his  royal 
head  that  a  banished  fugitive  must  be  in  want  of  every- 
thing. But  the  thoughtful  love  of  his  young  wife  sup- 
plied this  deficiency;  she  sent  him  all  her  jewels,  with 
an  affiscdonate  assuiance  that  he  was  to  consider  it  only 
as  a  loan,  till  more  prosperous  times  enabled  him  to 
repay  her  with  interest. 

Shortly  after,  he  was  relieved  from  a  still  greater 
uneasiness  by  the  death  of  Charles  11.,  who  departed 
suddenly,  either  by  poison  or  apoplexy.  Oliva's  influ- 
ence over  the  mind  of  his  successor  was  unlimited,  and. 
imder  pretext  of  producing  him  as  evidence  agaiii5i 
Oatos,  who  was  now  indicted  for  perjury,  he  obtamed 
Mervyn  permission  to  return  to  London. 

Mervyn's  evidence  was  that  which  brought  the  wretch 
to  his  condign  punishment;  he  it  was  who  proved  that. 
at  the  time  when  Oates  swore  he  had  been  at  the  con- 
sult of  the  Jesuits  held  in  Liondon,  he  was  at  St.  Omer. 
and  he  horrified  the  court  with  a  detail  of  his  monstrous 
crimes.  The  lawyers,  however,  contented  themselves 
witli  their  own  indictment,  for  there  was  only  one  wit- 
ness to  the  other  facts;  and  Mervyn  had  the  satisfaction  of 
hearing  that  sentence  pronounced,  which,  tremendous  a? 
it  was,  seemed  weak  and  impotent  compared  to  theciimi- 
nal's  offences: — A  fine  of  one  hundred  thousand  pounds, 
public  and  annual  exposure  on  the  pillory,  to  be  whipped 
by  the  hangman  from  Newgate  to  Tyburn,  and  per- 
petual imprisonment !     This  sentence,  pronounced  with 
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infinite  gusto  by  Jeffircys,  is  almost  the  only  one  of  the 
hundreds  he  gave  in  Ids  time  which  posterity  has  ap- 
plauded, as  did  the  crowded  court  which  heard  it  de- 
livcred. 

From  London,  Mervyn  flew  on  the  wings  of  love  to 
Penshurst,  where  Leicester  resided  in  retirement.  How 
he  was  received — ^with  what  passionate  joy  by  the  beau- 
tiful orphan  who  had  but  him  left  in  the  world  to  love 
— must  be  imagined,  not  described.  The  gay  and  imagi- 
native girl  had  ripened  into  the  calm  and  thoughtful 
woman,  and  her  beauty  had  acquired  a  still  more  touch- 
ing interest  from  the  serene  and  gentle  melancholy 
which  shaded  its  lustre. 

Jcfireys  no  longer  offered  his  delays  to  Mervyn's 
suit,  and  judgment  was  pronounced  in  his  favour;  the 
necessary  measures  to  eject  Howard  were  in  forward- 
ness, and  Mervyn  awaiting  the  assemblage  of  Parlia- 
ment to  take  his  seat,  after  which  his  nuptials  were  to 
be  publicly  solemnized  with  Aurora,  when  suddenly  the 
insurrection  of  Monmouth  alarmed  all  England.  With- 
out the  least  shadow  of  pretext,  the  government  of 
James  n.  thought  proper  to  suspect  Mervyn  of  a 
share  in  this  new  conspiracy,  and  to  avoid  incarcera- 
tion he  again  fled  to  Holland. 

The  world  was  greatly  changed  there  also.  The 
Prince  of  Orange  immediately  confided  the  command  of 
his  guards  to  the  young  earl,  and  he  was  one  of  the 
principal  movers  of  that  grand  revolution  which  shat- 
tered the  t3rrannous  throne  of  the  Stuarts.    After  that 
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remember  that  I  am,  as  it  were,  the  last  oak  of  a  noble 
forest,   standing  bare  and  alone,  that  was  once   sur- 
rounded by  the  verdure  of  a  thousand  contemporaries. 
The  woodsman.  Death,  hath  spared  scarcely  one;  and 
of  all  the  actors  in  the  fearful  drama  of  my  youth,  not 
indeed  one.     Charles  11.,  James  II.,  William  of  Nassau 
and  his  queen,  Anna  of  York,  in  succession  my  so- 
vereigns, have  past  into  the  tomb,  and  (which,  indeed, 
something  troubles  me)  a  prince  who  cannot  speak 
English  sits  on  the  throne  of  Alfred;  of  the  whigs,  as 
they  are  now  commonly  called,  Shaftesbury  died  in  his 
bed,  Lord  RussfeU,  my  father,  Sydney,  (whose  attain- 
ders were  reversed  as  soon  as  we  had  king  William  on 
the  throne,)  and  the  Duke  of  Monmouth — were  be- 
headed; my  lord  Essex  died  in  the  Tower;  Howard  of 
Eskricke  perished  in  great  misery  of  poverty  and  de- 
sertion; my  Lord  Argyle  was  beheaded  at  Edinburgh. 
Of  the  court  party,   that  most  infamous  judge  and 
chancellor,  Jeffreys,  was  nigh  torn  to  pieces  by  a  mob, 
and  died  miserably  in  the  Tower;  Colonel  Blood  ex- 
pired in  great  agonies  a  few  days  after  that  dreadful 
scene  in  Whitefriars,    wherein  my  unhappy  mother 
perished;  the  wretch  who  poisoned  liim,  I  found  his 
skeleton  many  years  after  when,  being  constable  of  the 
Tower,  I  caused  the  subterraneous  passage  to  be  mor- 
tared and  stone-choked.     As  for  Master  Chiffinch,  he 
followed  King  James  to  France,  and  I  never  heard  any 
more  of  him;  Mrs.  Crcswold,  I  am  told,  died  a  most 
horrible  death  in  prison.     As  to  that  most  abominable 
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of  all  wietches,  TitUB  Oates,  he  survived  his  severe  flay- 
ing, and  was  xeleased  at  the  revolution,  but  I  did 
hear  from  many  hands  that  the  remnant  of  his  year? 
were  so  lashed  by  the  whips  of  conscience  that  he  en- 
joyed no  peace  on  earth,  and  left  it  at  List  in  hideous 
despair." 


THE  END. 


C.  SUITING,  BEAUFORT  HOUSE,  STRAND. 
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